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PREFACE. 



To paint the portrait of one of the moit eonudete be* 
that ever filled the page of histoiy, may be a bold 
tiwagh I hope not a vain desisn. The contemplation 
of virtue is an imiNt>ving as well as a delightful employ^ 
aaent ; and however inadequate this picture may be to 
represent duly its great original, yet, that it is a copy 
oT such excellence, will give it some merit in the eyes 
^ those who love virtue even in its shade. 

I have spared no pains in consulting almost every 
writing extant which treats of the sister kinffdoms dur- 
ipg the period of my narrative.. It would be tedious 
t#i swell this p^e with a list of these authorities, for 
Hoi^ are very numerous ; but all who are well acquaint* 
pA with our old British historians, must perceive on 
ijaading the SeoUish Chitf§, that in the sketch which 
lustory would have laid down for the biograpby of my 
principal hero, I have not added to the outline, ex- 
cepting, where time having made some erasure, a 
ittroke was. necessary to fill the space and unite the 
vhole. Tradition has been a great assistant to me in 
this respect. And for the most essential information 
<m the subject, I am indebted to the sugsestions of my 
ifivalnable friend Mr. Thomas Campbell, who has so 
nobly mingled the poet's brightest lays with the an- 
cient laurels of his clan. 

While tracing the characters of my personages in 
t^ Scottish annals, it was with infinite pleasure, that I 
fbnad those virtues in the fathers, whicn have attached 
aiw to their posterity. I>eli|rhtea with this most clear . 
]imf of kinofed, I have fixidly lingered over my work ) 
x^-enjoyiqg in its vsionary scenes, hours fled to heav- 
epi } I V^e again discoursed, ana mingled my soul, 
with firiend* wImm nobUity of spirit honoied the Hloe- 
frimm steiMi Aooi which they miag. Bet like the 
d ^etgh torn ontiael j ran its biaapk, t]i«y 
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It is the foshioii to codtemn even an honeet pride ill 
Ancestry. But where is the Englishman who is not 
proud of beinff the countryman of Nekon 7 Where 
the British sailor that does not thirst to emulate hia 
fiime ? If this sentiment be right, respect for noble 
progenitors cannot be wrong : for it proceeds from the 
same source : the principle of kindred, of inheritance, 
and of virtue. Let the lon^ race of Doufflas, or the 
descendants of Percy, say, if the name tney bear is 
not a mirror to shew them what they ought to be, and' 
as a burninff-glass to kindle in their hearts the flame' 
of their fathers t Happy is Tt for this realm that the 
same destiny which now unites the once contending 
arms of these two brave families, has also consolidated 
their rival nations into one ; and by planting the heir 
of Plantsgenet and of Bruce upon the British throne,' 
hath redeemed the peace of the land, and fixed it on 
lasting foundations. 

From the nature of my story, more agents have been 
used in its conduct than I should have adopted had it 
been a work of mere imagination ; for taste would have 
selected the simplest means of accomplishing the fabl^ : 
and even here, where the principle could be followed 
without anv extravaffant violation of the fact; it has 
been obeyed. Very row persons wholly imaginuy have 
been introduced ', aiid wishing to keep as near histo> 
rical truth as was consistent with my plan, no inten- 
tional injustice has been committed against the char- 
acters of the individ Ads who were the real actors with 
the hero of the tale. The melancholy circumstance 
which first excited him to draw his sword for Scotland, 
though it may be thought too much like the creation 
of modem romance, is recorded as a truth in the old 
poem by blind Harrie. Other private events have been 
interwoven with the public subjects of these volumes, 
that the disagreeable monotony of a complete series 
of wuiike achievements might be avoided. Some 
notes are added, to point out the historical incidents ; 
but finding that were they all marked, such a plan 
would swell each volume beyond its proper sixe; in 
ene word, I assure the reader that I seldom lead him to 
mny spot in Scotland whither some written -or' ofal tss-' 
timony r e sp e c t in g my hero had not previously eon* 
ieded nysdf.. b tlie sune spirit, biing «eiefcl l#- 
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keep to the line of cronology, I have not gtrayed from 
it in any instance until my chief personages return 
from France *, and then my history being intended to 
be wit&in the bounds of modern romance, and not to 
rival the folios of Scudei^, I found myself obliged to 
take some liberties with tmie and circumstances 3 for 
both of which offences, and particularly for the man* 
agement of my catastrophe^ I nope the historical^ if he 
be also a gentle reader, will find no difficulty in fi>r« 
giving me. 
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SCOTTISH CHIEFS. 



CHAPTER I. 

The wtf which had desolated SeoUftnd was now at 
an end. Ambition seemed satiated *, and the vanqidBh- 
ed, after passing under the yoke of their enemy, con* 
eluded they might wear their chains in peace. Sach 
were the hopes of those Scottish noblemen who, early 
in the spring of 1296, signed the bond of submission to 
a ruthless conqueror; purchasing life at the price of 
all that makes life estimable — LiMrty and Honor. 

Prior to this act of vassalage, Edward the First had 
entered Scotland at the head of an immense army. He 
seized Berwick by a base stratagem 5 laid the country 
in ashes; and on the field of Dunbar forced the King 
and his nobles to acknowledge him their liege lord. 

While the courts of Edward, or of his representa- 
tives, were crowded b^ the humble Scots, the roirit of 
one orave man remained unsubdued. Disgusted alike 
at the facility with which the sovereign of a warlike 
nation could resign his crown and his people into the 
liands of a treacherous invader, and at tne pusillanimi* 
ty of the nobles who could ratify such a sacrifice, Wil- 
liam Wallace l^tired to the glen of Ellerslie. With- 
drawn from the world, he hoped to avoid the sight of 
ororessions he could not redress, and the endurance 
« injuries beyond his power to avenge. 

Checked at the opening of life in the eareer of glory 
I that was his passion, secluded in the bloom of manhood ^ 
[ from the social haunts of men, he repressed the eager i 
I napirations of his mind 5 and strove to acquire that re- 
I ngnation to inevitable evils which could alone reccn- ^ 
, cile him to fbrego the promises of his youth ; and en- 
able him to view with patience that hnmifiation of 
I Scothuod which bSghted ner honor, menaced her ^"'"^ 
\ tmce, and consigned her aoos to degradation or 
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ntj' The latter was the choice of Wallace. Too wi» 
Ue to bfend his spirit to the usurper, too honest to de- 
fect submission, ne resigned himself to the only ymj left 
of maintaining the independence of a true Scot; and 
giving up the world at once, all the ambitions of youth 
were eitin^uished in his breast, sinee nothing wta pre- 
served in his country to sanctify their fires. Scotland 
seemed proud of her chains. Not to share in this de- 
barment seemed all that was now in his power 3 and 
within the shades of EUerriie he fyund a retreat and a 
home, whose sweets beguiled him of ever^ care ; and 
pkade him sometimes foi^et the wrongs of hib cpfiliitry 
in the tranauil enjoyments of wedded love. 

During the happy months of the preceding autumn*, 
while Scotland was yet free and the path of honorable 
distinction lay open before her young nobility, Wal- 
lace married Mahon Braidfoot the beautiful heiress 
of Lammington. Of the same age, and brought up 
from childhood together, reciprocal affection grew 
with their growth ; and sympathy of taste, virtues, and 
mutual tenderness, grad,uaDy minsling their spirits; 
made them so entirely one, that wnen at the age or 
twentv-two the enraptured lover was allowed by hiaf 
grandfather to pledge that faith publicly at the altar 
which he had so often vowed to Miss Manon in secret, 
ho clasped her to ^ his heart, and softly whispered— « 
" dearer than life ! part of my being forever ! blessed 
is this union that mingles thy soul with mine to all 
eternity V\ 

Edward's invasion of Scotland broke in upon their, 
innocent jovs. Wallace threw away the weeding gar- 
ment for tne cuirass and the swora. But he was not 
penqatted to use either. Scotland submitted to her ^ 
enmnies 3 and he had no alternative but to bow to he^ ' 
•ppressora or to become an exile fh)m man amid the ^ 
dwp glens of his country. 

The tower of EUerslie was hencefdrth the lonely 
abodeef himself and his bride. The tteighborihs no- 
biei^ avoided liim, because the principles he dechired \ 
were a tacit repKMich on their proceedings ; and in th^ 
courseof aahoit time, as he forebore to seektheni. ' 
thegr even foigol^tihat he was in existence. Indeed, aU^ 
theveecaaioiia ef 'nl^g with society were now reject- 
^nlkmf T)iehim{ha|g spear with which lj<t^e- 
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tklitnl to follow the fkying Me-bnck Ihm glade ta 
g&de. frofa moantaiB to moniitaui ; the errows witli 
frinch he used to bnog down tfae heavy termaffaa or 
the towering eagle, all were laid aside : Seottidi lilK 
erty was no more, and Wallace would have Ueabed to 
have shewn, himself to the free*bom deer of hie native 
hills^in communion with tfae spoilers of hiseooatiy. 
Had he parsued his once favourite exereisee, he mnt 
have mingled with the Ekiglish now ganisoned in eve- 
XT town i and who passed their hours of leisura in the 
cpase. 

Being reskned to buiy his youth, since his strenffth 
eould te no longer serviceable to his country *y boMc% 
hie harp; and the sweet converse (^ his tender Marion, 
were the occupations of. his days. Ellenrlie n^hia 
hermitage, and there, closed from the world, with an 
angel his companion, he might have foigotten that Ed- 
ward was lord in Scotland j had not what was with- 
out his little paradise, made a way to its gatM, and 
sliewed him the slave^ of the nobles, and the wretch- 
edness of the people, in these cases, his generous hand 
gave succor where it could not bring redress. Those 
whom the lawless plunderer had driven frwn their hous- 
es, or stripped of their covering, found shelter, (^thing 
and (bod, at the house of Sir William Wallace. 

Ellerslie was the refuse of the friendless and a com- 
fbrt to the unhappy. Wherever Lady Wallace mov- 
ed, whether looking out from her^ndew on the acci- 
dental passenger; or taking her morning, or mooD« 
light walks through the glen, leaning on the arm ttf 
her husband : she bad the rapture oTheariBg his steps 
gfeeted and followed by the blessings of the poer m- 
tUuUf and the prayers of them who lecre r§adn fo jitr- 
tdL It was then that this happy woman would raise 
her husband's hand to her lips, and in silent adoration 
thank God for blessing her with a being naade so tnily - 
in hie own image. 

Wallace, who read her heart in this aetioa, would 
reply — f* sweetest Marion, what merit bee thy Wal*- 
li^:e in mere benevolence f oontiacted is now nif 
ffphereofduty^and easUy fulfilled ^ if is only to b»> 
mend the oppressed to tM utmost of my power! an#^ 
while tyranny leaTse aethat aovilflgn. I shall net flen« 
«Mtvni>9lf<|vilt»tlNP«. llhml«riMala«f^ 
Vol » At 



1^ THE SCOTTISH CHIEFS. 

low eroatnrM, I sfaovld be Aiigerable ; for, in bleiMiitf 
othen, I bless mytelf-^I bleiM thee my Marioii j taa. ^ 
the grateful coantenances of these poor people add 
beauty even to thine ! art thou not loveliest in my 
eyes at this moment, thou angel of peace and love ! * 
dost thon not praise thy husband for what is common 
with thee f" She smiled; and a happy tear gUttered in 
her eye. *^ To be lovely to thee, Wallace, is aB my 
joy ; and to see thee so worthy of all my love, fills rae 
indeed with an angel's happiness V* 

Several months of this blissful and uninterrupted 
solitude had elapsed, when Lady Wallace saw a stran- 
ger chieftain arrive at her gate. He inquired for Sir 
William, requested a private conference, and retired 
with him into a remote room. They remained there 
above an hour ; when Wallace coming forth, ordered 
his horse and four servants to be in readiness, saying 
he meant to accompany bis guest to Douglas Castle. 
When he embraced his wife at parting, he told her 
that as it was only a few miles distant, be should be at 
home again before the moon rose. 

She passed the tedious hours of his absence with 
tranquuitv, till after she saw the moon the appointed 
sicnaiofhis return, rise behind the highest summits 
of the opposite mountains. So.br^ht were its beams, 
that she did not want any other light to shew her the 
stealing sands of her hour-slass, as they numbered the 
prolonged hours of her huMNind's stay. She dismissed 
all her servants to their' rest, excepting Halbert the 
grey-haired harpel' of Wallace ; and he, like herself, 
was too unaccustomed to the absence of his master, to 
find sleep visit his eyes while Ellerslie was bereft of 
its joy and its guard. 

As the night advanced, lady Wallace sat in the win- 
dow of her bed-chamber, which looked towards the 
west. She watched the winding pathway that led 
from L^nerk dow|i the opposite heignt ; eager to catch 
a glimpse dT the waving plumes of her husband when 
he ahould eraeige from behind the hill, and pass through 
the mingling thicket that overhung the road. How 
often, as a cloud obscured for an instant the moon's 
li^ht and threw a traneitoiy shade across the natii, did 
her .heart beuid at the thomt that her watcmng was 
'«sid*. ktMwheidMHB Alt had fMBsnddeily start' 
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some mbrupt tturninB of Uft rock 1 they w«re the 
ibUB of his tartan that cUurkeaed the white cliff! but 
the moon a^^in rolled throush her train of clouda, and 
threw her h^ht around. Where was then her Wal- 
lace f alag; It was oinlv a shadow she had seen : the hill 
was still lonely, and he whom she sought was yet far 
ftway ! Overcome with watching, elpectation and dis- 
appointment ; unable to say whence arose her fears 5 
■he sat down again to look, but her eyes were blinded 
with tears ; and in a Toice interrupted by sigh^, she 
exclaimed, '' not yet, not yet ! ah, my Wallace, what 
evil has betided thee V* 

Trembling with nameless terror, she knew not what 
to dread, she believed all hostile rencountres had 
ceased when Scotland no longer contended with ikl- 
ward. The nobles, without remonstrance, had sur- 
rendered their castles into the hands of the usurper 3 
and the peasantry, following the example of their lords, 
had allowed their homes to be rav^ed without lifting 
a.n arm in their djpfence. Opposition being entirely 
over, nothing then could threaten her huslMLnd from 
the enemy ; and was not the person who took him 
fr<Mn EUerslie a friend 1 

Before Wailace^s departute he had spoken to Marion 
alone, and told her that the stranger was Sir John 
Monteith, the youngest son of the brave Walter Mon- 
teith,(a) who was so treacherously put to death in the 
early part of the last year. This young nobleman was 
then left by his dying father to the pi^cular charge 
of his friend William Lord Douglas, at that time gov- 
ernor of Berwick. After the faU of that place and the 
captivity, of its defender. Sir John Monteith ha4 re- 
turned to Douglas castle in the vicinity of Lanerk ; 
and was now the only master of that princely residence. 
Sir James Douglas, the only son ox the veteran lord, 
was still at Pans ; whither he had gone before the de- 
feat at Dunbar, to negotiate a league between the 
French monarch and the then king of Scots. 

InfcMmed of the privacy in which Wallace wished 
to live, Montekh had never ventured to disturb it un- 
til this day J and then knowing the steady honor of his 
oU schoM-lelkyw, he came te intreat, by the reverence 
he entertained for the memory of the sacrificed Lord 
IfonteHhy by the respect he had for the brave Doui^as, 
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iodby hitffrent loT«ft»r iinr eoaotty, that he wtmli" / 

ftot mnb to aceompany htm that day to Doofflas eatOtt/ ' 

I have a iecret to mteUme to you, laid he, whith '. 
cannot be diTulged on any other apot. 

Unwilling to deny so small a fhvor to the aon of ene 
who had ao often abed his blood in his conntry'a attr* 
tiee, Widlace, as has been aaid before, consented ; ani ' ' 
waa conducted by Monteith towards Doufflaa. 

As he descended the heighto which led down to this 
castle, Monteith kept a profound silence ; and when * 

they oroaeed the draw-bridge which lay oTer the water 
at its hasO; be pat his finger to his lips, in token to fhi 
servants for equal taciturnity : this was explained aa - \ 

they entered the sate and looked around ', tiiey saw it 
guanhsd by Engnsb soldiers. Wallac^ started, and 
would have drawn back, but Monteith laid his hand 
on hia arm and whimpered, " for your country \" upon 
these words, which struck like a spell upon the ear of 
Walltbce, he proceeded ; and hia attendants followed ' i 

into the court-yard. I 

The sun was jast setting as Monteith led his friend f 

into a room which looked towards the east. The re- 
flection of the departing prb upon the distant hills re«> 
minded Wallace of the stretch he had to retread, to 
reach his home before mid-night ; and thinking of his t 

anxious Marion, he proposed with impatience to be 
told the object of his journey. ( 

Monteith cloced the door, looked fearfully around for \ 

some time, and trembling at every step, approached 
Wallace. When drawn quite near, in a. low voice he 
•aid, ** yon must swear upon the cross that you will 
keep inviolable the secret I am now going to reveal.'' 

Wallace put aside the hilt of the sword which Mba- 
teith l^resented to receive his oath : no, said he With ft ! / 

tmile, I take no oaths. In these times I would not • 

iNuDd myself on subjects I do not know. If yon (feire •' 
tmat the word of a Scotsman and a ftiend, speaJt out'; 
and if it be honest, my honor is your pledge. 

And you will^not swear ? demandea Monteith, with 
a doubtftil look. *• No." ^ 

Then I must not trust you. 

Then our business is at an rad} returned Wallace^ 
**«s^, and I may return home. % 

-)1 cried Montiith, fotgive me noUfr ll^llMt^ ^ 



TW& fscorrma caasn. n 

tiM* I Ittvt dw«d to^ketilrtet tbt ikm$ tiiifcdtia 
yimf of siiBh tresMn to Iwnor, that I db aol ^wowkf 
joa dKMkl be careful how j9a ewear. But the mliiilft 
flf the confidence r^xMed ia me, will I ho|ie eonvlace 

Cm that I ooffat not to ifaara it raskly. Of anyone 
ityov, whoae trath. aiaads as fair as virfin pehtjr, I 
wcuMd eiaet oaths on oaths 5 bat yovur word ts gites, 
- and on that I reij. Await me here. 

Honteith ttnlocked a door which had been ootioealed 
hj . -the tapestry of the roeoa, and in a'few minntea re> 
enteied with a small iron box. He set it hastily ott 
Cbei table near his friend ; and then went to the creat 
dopr which he had before so carefully closedi triea that 
the4iolts were secnre, and retamed with a still Biore 
pattid coantenaace towards the table. Wallace, sot- 
priiiedatso mvch precaotion, and the extreme appro- 
nension visiUe in these actions, awaited with wonder 
the promised explanation. Monteith sat down with 
faia .mmd on the box, and fixing his eyes on it bema : 

" I am going to mention a name which you may hear 
with patience, since the power by which its bearer in* 
suUea you is no more. The successful rival of Brace, 
and the enemy of your family is now a prisoner in 
the tower of I^ndon.'* 

<,' You speak of Balioir 

I do answered Monteith, and his present sufferiage 
will perhaps soften your indignation at his too vii^e* 
tiTo resentment of the injury he received from Sir Ro* 
•naild Crawford. 

My grandfather never injured him or any man ! ia- 
temiptod Wallace. Sir Ronald Crawfbro was ever 
as incapable of injustice, as of flatteriaff the minion of 
his country's eneo^. But Baliol is tallen and I for* 
•give him. 

Did you witness his degradation, returned Mob- 
•taith you would even pity him. 

He always n^as an cAijeet of my pity, continued Wal* 
hce. ** I never thought him worthy of a stronger sen- 
tiBMnt, aad as you ne ii^norant 01 his enmity against 
fiir Ronald and myself, injusticeto the character of 
thtt most venerable of men, I will ex|^in it. I finil 
•snr Baliol tbna years ago, when I aceompanied mf 
Ipuidfiither to witness tlie arbitration of tlw ki*~ -* 
T r 't hl ff ^ h o timm th o %W0 oonlaodisK ahUnaa^ 
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Sootttaherown. SirRonaldcameonthepartofBhiett. 
I was deemed too young tb have a voice in the cotuHui ; 
but I was old enooffli to understand what 'ww psssinff, 
and to perceive in the crouching demeanor, with which 
Balid received the crown, tluit it was the price for 
.which he had sold his country. However, as Scotland 
acknowledged him their sovereign, and as Bruce snb* 
mitted, my grandfather silently acquiesced. But Ba- 
liol foivot not formed opposition : his behaviour to sir 
Ronald and myself at the beginning of this year, wheU 
according' to the privilege of our birth, we appeared 
in the ne)A against the public enemy, fully demois- 
Btrates what was the ir^vry Baliol complains of; and 
how unjustly he drove us from the standard of Scot- 
land. None, said he, sftatl seros under me who ev«r 
m-eewned to declare themeeloes the/riends qf Bruce ! 
Poor, weak man! the' purchased vassal of England 5 
yet enamoured of his ideal kingship, he hated aU who 
nad opposed his power, even while his own treacherjr 
sappea its foundation. Edward having made iiseof 
him, aU these sacrifices of honor and of conscience, 
were insufficient to retain his favor. The treason 
completed, his employer detests the traitor and Balioi 
is removed from his throne to a prison ! can I feel one 
revenceful pang against a wretch so abject ? no ! I do 
indeed pity him. And now that I have cleared my 
grandfather's name of his calunmy, I am ready to hear 
you further." 

Monteith, after remarking on the well known ho- 
nor of Sir Ronald Crawford, resumed : 

'' During the massacre at the capture of Berwick, 
Lord Douglas, who had defended it to the last, was ta- 
ken, wounded and insensible, by a trusty band of Sc(^y 
out of the citadel ; and they contrivea to escape wi^ 
him out of the town, even tliroueh the midst of the car- 
nage. I followed to Dunbar, where he sufficiently sa* 
covered to witness that day's dreadful loss which com- 
pleted the victory of the Enelish. When the few ato- 
pies who survived the battle, dispersed^ he took the 
road to For&r ; hoping to meet king Baliol therey and 
to concert with him new plans of resistance. I accoai- 
>|Mknied him \ and when he arrived, we found hia Jwa- 
"■esty in .close conversation with Jonn Cummin, eail ftf 

W 3 and this worthleai Scot had thorougnly per- 
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•lUfded hia, tjh&l )iy the dimstcr al IHnhfiT, aU wm m 
lofity that if he wished to save his life, he must inme' 
diately go to the king c^ Eaglandi at Montroie, aad 
surrender himself to his mercy .(ft) 

" Our brave Douglas tried to alter Baliol^s resolu* 
tion but without effect. The kin^ only wept at th« 
picture our friend drew of the miseries to which hi* 
flight would abandon Scotlond j he could not return 
any reasonable answers to the arguments whi«h wer# 
ofl»red to induce him to remain, but continued to re* 
peat with sobs and tears, it i$my faUj ii m myfaU I 
Athol sat knitting his black brows during this conver* 
satioif 3 and at last, throwing out some sullen remark* 
to lozd Douglas on the^vehemence with which he ex- 
horted the king to defy his liege lord, he abruptly left 
the room. 

" As soon as he was gone, Baliol rose from his seat 
with a very anxious countenance, and taking my pat* 
rou into an adjoining room, they continued there a few 
minutes, and then re-entered, Douelas bearing with 
him this iron box. Monteithj said lie, / coi|/Ule ^it 
to yotar care. As he spoke, he put the box under mv 
arm, and concealing it with my cloak, added, carry tt 
dtrtcOy to my castU in Lanerkshire. J will r^oin 
you there infour-and-twenty hows tiller you arrive. 
Meanwhile f hy your affectum to m«, and fidelity to 
your king, breauie not a word of what hoe paesed, 

" Look on this and befait/^tul, said Baiiol, putting 
this ruby ring on my finger. I withdrew, and as I 
crossed the outward nail was met by Athol. He eyed 
me sternly, and inquired whither I was going. I re- 
l^ied to DouglafL to prepare for the coming of its loid. 
The hall was rail of armed men in AthoFs co^rs. 
Not one of the remnant who had followed Lord Douglas 
from the bloody field of Dunbar was visible. Atnol 
lookied round on his myrmidons : Acre, cried he, ne 
f&Af you apeed thit fellow on hie journey. Hie «kw- 
ter goee with «t to London. I saw the danger that 
threatened Imd Douglas 3 but as I attempted to return 
to giye him warning, a score of spears were presented 
at my brewt. I was forced to desist ; and to secure 
ny ehaige, which fkrther resistance might have ha* 
suded, 1 haateaed into the eourt-yaid, ud being per- 
muted to ttoimt my hone, set off on foil gpUofi. 
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" I imTed at this place on the aeeoiid daj ; and !•• 
memberiBg that wcret cloaet, carefully depcnited th« 
Wa within it. A week paseed without any tidiius ol* 
Iwd Douglas. However, I still flattered myselfV not* 
withstanding the menace of Athol, that by some means 
he might escape the snare, and reach his castle ; b«l 
tlie arrival of a Pilgrim, on his way to the shrine of St« 
NIoian, in Galway, cut off all ray hopes. He request- 
ed to see me alone ; and fearing nothing from a maA 
in so sacred a habit, I admitted him. He presented 
nie with a packet, saying it had been intrusted to him 
by loid Douglas, at Montrose. He proceeded to tell 
me that my brave friend, having been forcibly carried 
on board a vessel which was to convey him and the 
nnfaapo^ Baliol prisoners to London, (for such it seeme 
were King Edward^s orders) he sent to the Tironen- 
sian monks at Aberbrothick, and under oretence of 
making a religious confession before he saued, begged 
to be visited by the superior. I an tkat prior conii" 
noed the pilgnm ; and \aving been bom on the Dou* 
^OM iandSf hi well knew he had every claim to my 
fideUttf. He gave me thie packet ana coloured me 
to lose no Hme in conveying it to you. The ta$k to«» 
dSffieuU ; and at in theee calamitoue timet for Scot- 
iand when every man't hand teemt raited i^;aintt hie . 
fr«o<ilk«r, toe know not uyhom on earth to brutt, I deter- 
mined to bring it myte^j and vowed to vitit the holy 
aftrine of St. Ninian, if it thotUd pleate the bleeiea 
eMwtt to carry me tqfely through my embatty. 

** I inquired of the reverend father whether Lofd 
Douglas nad actually sailed. Kes, replied he, Jetoad 
Of» Ike beach at Moniroeef HU the thip dtMoppeared f 
and woeful was the sight, for it carried away the bene- 
factor of my youth." 

A half-stijjed groan burst from the indignant breast 
of Wallace. It interrupted Monteithfor an instant, 
bat without notilsing it, be proceeded, not appearing 
to have paused. 

<< Not only the bravis Deuglaa was wrested from 
oKtr eoontiy, but so was onr King, and that holyptt* 
lar of Jaeob,(e) Ivhich prophets have declared the pal- 
ladiwa of Seotlaad P ^ 

ymmi Uqnifod Wallaoi,wHha ftefw%hattitM 
-^<MiaiMltedof dMt trofikf of oMLCf ker tMHikiii^r' 
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U.tfaie sacred gilt of Feigns t6 be made the speil ef % 
coward t 

Ssliol is not the robber, r^^owed Mdateith; the 
hallowed stone was taken from its sanctuary at Somiey 
bj the comnvind of the Kin^; of England, and carried 
on board the same vessel, with the sackings of Ikelm^ 
kill : the archieves of the kinsdom have aho been torft 
from that monasteiy, and thrown by^ Edwaid'aowii 
I{ands into the fire. 

Tyrant ! exclaimed Wallace, thou may'st fill the 
Cttp too full ! 

His depredations, continued Monteith, the good 
monk toldme, have been as wide as they were destcac^ 
tive. He has not left a parchment, either of poddic 
records, or of private annals, in anv of the monasteriee. 
or castles around Montrose ^ ^ have been searched 
and plundered. And besides, Patrick Donbar the 
faithless Earl of March, and Lord Soulis, have been 
6uch parricides of their country, as to be his coadju<> 
tors, and have performed the Uke roli^ries frran the 
eastern shores or the Highlands, to the furthest of the 
Western bles.(d) 

Vo the traitors think, cried Wallace, that by rob* 
bing Scotland of her annals, and of tnat stone, that 
they really deprive her of her palladium 1 Fools! fools! 
Scotland's history is in the memories of her eons ; 
her palladium is in their hearts ; and Edward may one 
day find that she remembers the victory of Laiga, ^e) 
and needs not talismans to give her fireedom. 

Alas! not in our time! answered Monteithj the 
spear is at our breasts, and we must submit. Yoa see 
this castlo is full of Edward's soldiers! Every house 
is a garrison for England 3 but more of this bv and by ) 
I have yet to tell you the oonteiits of the packet which 
the monk brought. As soon as he had declared t» me 
what I have told you, I ordered proper means to for<« 
ward him on his pilgrimage, and bidding him flurewell, 
retired to open the packet. It contaiiwrt two, one di- 
reefed to Sir James Douglas, at Parisi and the other to^ 
me : I read as follows : 

" Athol has persuaded Baliol to hie rai«, and betr^r*^ 
ed^neiatQ the ha«ds of Edward. I shall see SeotlaiA 
no.more. Send the eneloiiBd to jay son at Paiis^^ 
will infonnliim what !• the lait wi^of WUUun P 
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^fiM» 6v his oooatiy. The iyoa bos leosMed t^yott, 
f «Ufd as yoor life, until |oa can depoait it with my 
•OB. - But should he ramam abroad, and you evet hie 
m •HreniitTi canmiit the boa in striot ehargt to th9 
worthiest &:ot jou knowj and tell him, thai UtoiU 
h9 ttt Ms peril if hia wtil 10*0 dar€» to 9peii U UU 
SeoUamd bt agaimfret ! when that houf cooms, teft 
hBtihesMui by whose Talor Crod lestores her rif^, 
teceive the box as hisawm; for by him only is it to 
heonened. 

** Monteith, as you would not disgrace the Biemotjr 
of •nmr noble fiither, and an you hope for honor' here, 
m ha»iness hereafter, attend to these injunctioM of 
your friend Douglas.'' 

Monteith finiSied readinfl: the letter, and- remained 
silent. Wallace, who had listened to it wiilh increas- 
ing indignation against the enemies of Scotland, spoke 
first : <^ Tell me in what iisan assist you, or how serf* 
these last wishes of the brave Douglas/' 

Monteith replied by readil^|f over again this sen* 
tence : " ijumld mtf ton renutin abroad, end wni ever 
bt in extremiiyf eofnmit the box in ttriet ckarge to 
$b€ urarUdeti Scot you know," I am in that extrem- 
ity now. Edward had formed his plan of desolation, 
wnen he placed English governors throttj^iout our 
towns; ana the rapacious Heselrigge, bis representa- 
tive in Lanerk, is not backward to execute the des- 
pot's will. He has just issued an order for all the 
nouses of the absent chiefe to be searched for records 
And secret correspondences. Two or three in the 
neighbourhood have already gone through this ordeal ; 
ana the event has proved that it^was not. papers they 
sought, bttt^plunoer; and an excuse for dismantling 
the castles, or occupying them with Enslish officers. 

** A detachment 01 soMiere were sent hither bv Hes- 
elrigge this morning by day-break, to guard the c^* 
ttej until he could in person be present at the exami- 
nation. This ceremony is to take place to-morrow ; 
and as Lord Doaalas is coMidered a traitor to Edvrard, 
I am told the place will be sacked to its hare walk. 
In each an eaatremUjff to you, noble Wallace, as to As 
tDorfMsif Scot Ikniwf I flyto take chawe of this bos : 
within the ramote cliilh of BlkSrslie^ it will be safe from 
and when 'Sir Jmmo Bougke ^myt$ fimm 
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Fatist to him yon ecu mrfgii fke tnnt. MeftswIiOe, m 
I 9ibM not retist the olanderet* to-uoitow, alter «M»> 
HvtHnrup the keyi or the itate-amrtmenti to-H«Ml- 
Tigge, f will tubiiiit to oeceMity, and beg hit petaAmam 
ia retife to my lodge on Ben Vena/' 

M^^iaee made no difficnlty in grantiAff thit Te<}ttea< ; 
«■# deairinff Monteith; when he found meant to for* 
wtvA Lord Donglat't -packet to hit ton, to inlbrm that 
jfiomg nobleman of the circnmttancet which depoaitMf 
the box in Ellertlie, he propoted to depart immediat»> 
ly; TheVe being two iron rmgt on each ride the caik- 
et, Wmllaee took the -leathern belt which girded hit 
■ fw e rt, and patting it through them, twnng if eaaify 
ander his left arm, and covered it with his plaid. 

Hit chaige being siscnred, Monteith't eyet bright- 
ened) the paleness left his cheek, and with a firmer 
fltep, at if suddenly relieved of a heavy load, he called 
a servant to prepare Sir William Wallace^s hortet and 
aftteodants. 

As Wallace shook hands with his friend, Monteith, 
in n low and solemn voice, bade him be cautious in 
vhtat part of his honse he kept the box : remember, 
-Mid he, the penalty that hangs over him who looks 
Into it. 

* Be not afVaid, answered Wallace ; even the outside 
siiaH never be seen by other eyes than my own, unless 
the same circumstance which now induces you, mortal 
etffremity, should force me tp confide it to safer hands. 

Beware of that ! exclaimed Monteith, for who is 
there that would adhere to the prohibition as I have 
dene, as you will do T and, besides, as I have no doubt 
it eonftains holy relics, who knows what calamities a 
ttcifiegious look might bring upon our already devoted 
cemrtry! 

Relics or no rdics, reidied Wallace, it would he an 
equal sin against good faith to invade what is forbid- 
den ; but, from the weight, I abi rather inclined to sus- 
pect that the box contains gold ; probably a treasure, 
with which the sordid -mind of Baiiol thinks to ccms- 
pensate the hero who may free his country, for all the 
•miaeries a traitor King, and a treacherous usurper, have 
fannigfat upon it. 

A tteasiite ! repeated MonteHh, I never thmigfat'er 
tba $ it it indeed very heavy !— As we are respon- 



so THE SCOTTISH CHIEFS. 

, foe the coplaau of Um boKf i wish m^ were eeitain flf 
. w)uX iiGontaiBBf let us consider that ! ^ 

It is BO eonsider^tioB of oujes, returned WsUaee ; 

with what is in the box we have bo concern ; all we 

have to do, is to [kresenre the contents unviolated bgr 

.even our own eyes j and to that, as yoa hare now 

[ iransferiedthe charge to me, I pledge myself: fiuew^. 

But why this haste ? rejoined Menteith; surelf you 

had best stay a little. 

I thank you, returned Wallace, proceeding to the 
cottK-vard, but it is tiow dark, and I promised to be at 
home before the moon lises ; I must bid you^ eood 
night. If you wish me to serve you farther, I shsll be 
happy to see you at Ellerslie to-morrow. My MarioB 
, will nave pleasure in entertaining for days or vreeka 
the friend of her husband. 

While Wallace spoke he advanced to his horse, to 
which he was lighted, not only by the servants of the 
castle, but by several English soldiers, who crowded 
forward out of curiosity. ? As he put his foot in the 
' 8tin;up, he held in his hatid the loosened sword which, 
to accomnuKlate his charge*be had unbuckled from his 
skle. Monteith, whose dra^, of detection was ever 
awake, whispered, *' a weapon in your hand will excite 
suspicion !^' Fear incurred what it would have avoid- 
ed : as he hastily pulled aside Wallace's plaid to thiovr 
it over the elittenng hilt of the sword, he exposed the 
iron box. The light of so many torches striking upon 
the polished rivets, displfltyed it to all eyes 3 but no re- ' 
maj;k being made, an^ Wallace not observing what was 
done, again shook hands witl^Monteith, and callinff his 
servants about him,|[alloped-*way ; and being obl^^ 
to leave the northern ^d direct road, ]pcause of the, 
English maiauders swarming there, he was preseatbf ' 
lost amid the thick ahades of Clydesdale. 

CHAPTER U. 

Ths darkness was almost impdtietraUe. Musintt on 
what had passed with Monteith, and on thff little fike* 
iiiwwi4 of any hero aBoeuinewM b7 fiMiag hit ceilli*^ - 
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try, cottM ever claim the privilege of inTefti^tiiw th* 
nqrkery wimh WM now cointitted to'hii e«K, Wtl* 
lace rode on-;-till, croauag the bridge of Lanark; Imi 
aaw tlw Ught of the riaing moon ailveriag the topa of 
the dlatanthtlk ; and hie meditatitfna eaAbraced affan-'' 
tl«r aafagect. This iras the time he had promiaed |tfa« 
rion to he retamed : five long milea to go before her 
conld reach the glen of ElleMe ! He thought of her 
being alone, and wtttehinf , perhapa wich a chiding 
hefirt, the minutes of his delay. Seotknd and its- 
wronfft, he foii^ot in the idea of her whose haf^nesa 
was wantr to- him than life j he coold not aohieTe the* 
deliverance of the (me, bat it wna hk bUss to pinserve 
the peace of the other ; and patting spars teihia horse, 
under the now bright beams of the ascending moon, he 
galloped through the town. 

He was abruptly taming the anrle of a street which 
leada down to the Moose river,* when the cry of mur- 
der arrested his ear : he checked his horse and listen- 
ed ', the clashiniF of arms told him that the sound had 
iaaned from an uley to the left ; he alighted in an in- ' 
stent, and drawing his sword, threw away the scabbahL ' 
(prophetic omen n and leavinff his horse with <me of ' 
ms aenrants, was followed by the other three to the spot 
whence the noiae proceeded. 

On arriving, he discovered two men in tartans, with 
their backs to the opposite wall, beset by a throng of 
Edwaid'a aoldiers, who w<»e catting at them with 
merciless furv. At this sight, the brave Scots who ac- 
companied Wallace were so enraged, that, blowing 
their bugles to enconrage the assailed, they harried a^ ' 
ter their gallant leader, and attacking the banditti, 
each man cat his opponent to the ground. 

Such unexpected asisistance le-animated thedroop-^ 
ing atrength of one of the two iiom whom the cry had 
isaued. He sprung firam the wall with the vi^r of a • 
tiger, but at the moment received a wound in his back, ' 
whicn would have throws him into the hands of his 
enemiea, hod not Wallace, who at that nunnent penie- 
trated .to his side, caoght hun in his left arm, and with 
bia light cleared the way, while he called to his men 
wiM w«ae fghtlag near him, '' To the Qlen 1''-^^ he 
spoke, he throw toe ¥FOiinded staanger, who had faint- ' 
ad-wiihleivaf Ueodyiato^teirafOMN ^ The oI|m» poot : 
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MkaWf «rteM oriea had flat tt*mcled WaUftet; «fr UmI 
iBitMitfim covered with blood, esclaiming, " aate \ 

Two of the aenmita Imving obeyed, had earned tlmr 
Msaeleta bartben toward* the horaea ! but the third 
eould Dot move, being heaiuned in b^ the fiuioiu aol" 
dierat WaUace made a paaaaoe to hia reacue ; b«t h^ 
■DOB fonod himaelf alone with the aasailanta, for his 
dnady wounded follower received a gaah in theawoid 
wm^whiefa ao diaabled him, that hia maater ordered 
Ittm to aeek aaiety in flUht, and leare him to hia own 
ilrangth and heaven. One baae wretch, aa the poor 
■errant waa retreating, made a atroke at hia neck, 
wfatok would have aevered hia head from hia body, haa 
ttfit the truaty claymore (/) of Wallace atruck down 
the pending weapon of the coward, and received hie 
ntahin{[ body upon ita point. He fell* with bitter tm- 
pvBcationa, calling aloud for Tenffeanee. 

A dreadful cry waa now raiaed by the whole bend of 
aaaaaaina. ** Mnrdev ! treaaon ! Arthur Heaelrigee is 
alain I" The uproar bec&me general. The windows 
of. the adjoining houaea were thrown open ! pe(^ple 
aimed and unarmed iaaned from their doors, and p r c a a 
ed forward to inquire the cauae of the alarm. Wal- 
lace waa nearly overpowered ; a hundred aworda flaelh' 
ed in the torch-light and were levelled towards him : 
but 9$, the moment when he eipected they would alf 
bfisheathed in his heart, the earth gave way under his 
ib«t, and he sunk into utter darkneaa. 

He fell upon, what he knew by ita perfume, to be n 
qsantity of gathemd broom ; and concluding Chat the 
Hfsight of tlw. thronging multitude had' burat hia pea* 
■age through aome archwav into a cellar, he aprnng ob 
hia feet ! and though he heard the curaea m aeveaal 
Wietehea who had alien with him and fiuwd wone, he 
moved gently tonraida a half opsnad door, pointed est 
tp ton py a faint gleam from an inner paaaage. The 
Bwn ntlsred aahoot ■■ they aaw him daiken the Mgbi 
wMph gfiaMMied thiosg h it j bat they w«ie JnfiMi* 
blraf Muwiit i and Wallaos, awaisof hia da^(tr, isir 
^raih las fleetiisia of a door aerosi the a^ioinlBgiiiit^ 
WMtmt, (a kitehen daaeited hj ita inhahitanii, Mr hi 
th» atiMta and dttfiMr thwMh the sdndMr^wUdh 




' ThA ojri0s ^th^H^cddieny «iiAf«d«t fai>ai cape > eeli»« 
ed- in Itiis ears till diata<ice Bunk Uwm into hoam sofw 
num. He parsued bis way without Aopping, aloag 
tli0 crauB tnroHgh the Taileyy and aoroea the river to 
the clifis which oyerlooked the garden of Ellerdiek 
SpriiMing on the projeetiag point <^ the nearest^ he 
Xea»dd into the midet of a thicket of honey-auckke; 
Tbia was the favorite bower of his Marion ! 1^ eoft 
perfume, as it saluted his senses, seemed to bieitha 
peace and safety ^ and as he emei^ged from their fhu» 
grant unbraces, be walked with acahner step towaids 
the house. He a|^roached the door, which lodfiwB 
the sarlour into the garden. It was open. He heheld 
his beloved, in her white night-dress, leaning over a 
couch on which was laid t)M person he had rescued. 
Halbertwas dressing bis wounds. 

Wallace paused for a moment to contemplate hie 
lovely wife in this more lovely act of charity. Her" 
beaa^ifiil hands held a copto the lips of the stranger, 
while her long hair, escaped from the band that con- 
glMsd it, fell m long jetty ringlets, and mingled with 
hie silver locks. 

Bilarion I burst from the overflowing soul of Her fend 
husband. She looked up at the well known sound, 
and with a cry of joy rushed forward and threw her-- 
aelC into his arms : her tears flowed— «he sobbed— she 
clung to his breast. It was the first time Wallace had 
be^A from her > she had feared it would have been tbe 
Ust. The hour — the confliet — the bleeding stranger ! 
But now he was returned — he was safe 1 

Art thott indeed here ! exdaimed she. Blood feu 
frona his forehead upon her &oe and boaom: Omy 
Wallace 1 my Wallace 1 cried she in an agony, claap^ 
ii^ hUn to her heart. 

. *' fi^ear not, my love ! it ia a mere aciatch. All is 
vpftUy eiiiGe tbe wounded stranger ia safe." 
. Bm yD« bleed ! retumed she. 'No team now imped- 
ed ber voice: terror had cheeked tlwir WfhJi e«f» 
nMtoi and, ate Mtatifaheeipteled the life-blood to 
imae ffem4h»v«Madee.vrhich ahe gaaad. 
ikepe wsf pvaaerver is Mt maitdlr iMtft f i«f«ii0* 
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iMd diioovwed th* gash to be wider than he thouf lit| 
he aaw in tbe countenaiice of his wife ; the turned 
deidly ptle. Marion, aaid he, to conrince you how 
oanadeM axe vour fears, vou shall cure me yourself, 
and with no other surgery than your girdle ! 
' When lady Wallace heard his gay tone, and saw the 
unforced smiles on his lips, she tooK courage ; and re* 
Bamhering the deep wounds she had just assisted Hal- 
bert to dress, without any alarm for the stranger's life 
she began to hope that she need not noW fear for the 
elqect dearest to her in existence. Rising from her 
husband's amis, .with a languid smile she unbound the 
linen fillet from her waist; and Halbert having pour- 
ed some balsam into the wound, she prepared to apply 
the bandage; bnt when she lifted his hair fromnis 
temple — ^iha| hair which had so often been the object 
of Mr admiration as it hung in amber tresses over Yda 
pidished forehead ; when the clotted blood met her fin- 
sers a mist seemed to pass^over her sight ! she paused 
Rir a moment ; but raUving her stren^h as the cheer- 
ibl v<Mce of her husband conversing with his guest, as- 
•ured her fear was ^undless, she tied the fillet : 
and stealing a soft kiss on his cheek as she finished, 
seated herself yet .trembling by his side. 

Qallant Wallace, continued the stranger ; for agitft- 
tion had prevented her hearing what had been said be- 
fore $ it is Donald Earl of Mar who owes to you his life. 

.Then bleised be my arm, exclaimed Wallace, in a 
glow ofsnrprised delight, that has preserved a life so 
precious to my countnr ! 

May it indeed be blest ! cried Lord Mar, for this 
night it has made tlie Southrons (g) feel that there is 
yet one man in Scotland who fears not to resist oppres- 
sion and to punish treachery. 

Treachery ! what treachery 7 inquired lady Wal- 
lace, her alarmed spirit still hoverioff round her soul's 
fior dearer part laod thinking that'aU pointed at him; 
is any meant to my husband ? 
, N<Mie to Sir William Wallace, more than to any 
other brave Scot, replied the Earl ; but we all see the ^ 
«l|ipression.of our own country,. we all* know the treach- 
ery by which it was subjugated ; and this niffht, ia 
w$y own^OMm. I have felt the effects of both. Hesel- 
rlgge^l^ Evi^iih goTemor ef Laveik, dispatdwd a - 
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body of men to Bothwell castle, (where my-family now 
are) ^n a plea, that as its lord was adverse from Ed* 
ward, and^gone to the Highlands, it most be searched 
in the King's name for traitorous papers. Consider- 
ing myself the representative of my brother-in-law, 
Itord Bothwell, and suspecting they might be <Mily a 
private marauding party, I refused to admit the sol- 
oiers ; and saw them depart from the gates, swearing 
to return the next day with a'stronser force and storm j 
the castle. To be ascertained of the fact, and to ap- | 

rial against such unprovoked tyranny, should it be tme, 
immediately followed the detachment to Lanerk. 

" I saw Heselrigge— He avowedHhe transaction ; but 
being awed bv the power which he thinks I possess in 
the country, he consented to spare Bothwell while I 
and my family remained in it. As it was neariy dark, 
I took my leave ; and was proceeding out of the half 
to join my servants in the court-yard, when a young 
man accosted me. I recognized him to be the officer 
who had commanded the party I had driven from the 
castle. Heselrigge having told me that he was his 
nephew, I made no hesitation to go back with him, ar 
he said his uncle had forgotten to communicate some- 
thing of importance, ana begged me to return. I fol- 
low^ his steps: but instead of conducting me to the 
room in which I had conversed with Heselrigge, he led 
me along a dark passage into a smtdl apartment, where 
telling me his uncle would attend me, he suddenly re- 
treat^ out of the door, and before I could recollect 
myself, I heard him bolt it afler him. 

'' I now judged myself a prisoner ; and alarmed at 
what might be the fate of my defenceless family, mode 
every essay, but in vain, to force open the door ; the 
noise seemed to reach no ear ; and driven to despair. I 
was in a state of mind not to be described, when the 
bolt was undrawn, and two men entered with mana- 
cles in their hands. They attempted to seize me, tel-^'^ 
ling me I was the prisoner of King Edward. I listen- 
ed not to what they said, but wounding one with my 
dagger, (which I had previously drawn, to be prepar-. 
ed against violence) I knocked the other down ; and 
darting past him, made my way through what passage 
I cannot tell, till I found myself in a street leading 
from behind the govemour's house. I ran against sofnn 
-_ Vol. I. B 
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one as I rushed from the portal : it was my serfB&t 
Neil. I hastily told him to draw nis sword and fblk>w 
me. We then hurried forward, he telling me he had 
just stepped out of the hall to observe the night, while 
the rest of mv men were awaiting me there, with won* 
der at my delay. 

Rejoicing at my escape, and fearing the worst of 
eonsequences from the visit of Heselrigge and his mis* 
creants at Bothwell castle, I was hastening onward, 
determined to pursue my journey on foot to the pro* 
tection of my family, when on the turnii^ of an angle 
which leads to the Bothwell^oad, we found ourselves 
surrounded by a body of armed men. The moon shone 
liiU in their faces, and I discovered ^hey were South- 
Tons, and that young Heselri^fe was at their head. 

VUlain ! cried he, aimins a blow at my head with 
liis uplifted battle-axe, you have escaped me once, but 
TOtt shall now die ! the plunder of Bothwell, my 
lads ! cried he to the soldiers ; down with its lord and 
all but the lovely Helen shall be yours. 

In a moment every sword was levelled towards me. 
They wounded me in several {daces ; but the thought 
of n^ daughter gave supernatural visour to my army 
and I defended myself against the deatnthey threaten- 
ed, till the cries of my dying servant brought you my 
brave deliverer to my, rescue. But, while I am safe, 
perhaps my treacherous assaulter has marched towards 
Bothwell, too sure to commit^the horrid violence he 
iiiedttates ; there are none to guard my child but a 
few domestics, the unpractised sword of my stripling 
a^hew, and the feeble arms of my wife. 

Be easy on that head, interrupted Wallace, I believe 
the infamous leader <^ the banditti fell by my hand $ 
for the soldiers made an outcry that Arthur Heselrigge 
was killed ; and then pressing on me to take revenue, 
their weight broke through a vault, through which 1 

Save, save yourself my master ! cried a man rush* 
ing in rrom the garden ; you are pursued : — save, save 
— ^while he qx>ke, he fell jlown covered with blood, 
and in a swoon, at Wallace's feet. The chief perceiv* 
ed thi^ it was hpiieat Dwald 5 he whom he haa biddea 
aedL safety in flight 3 and who from the bleeding of his 
wounds and ctmsequent debility, had been this wholif 
-^^uh mdniig EUenlie. 
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Wallace liad liardly time to give him to the caM of 
Hubert, when the voice of war assaulted his ears. 
The outciT of men demanding admittance, and the ter- 
rifkc Bounda of qpears rattling against tne shields of 
their owners told the astonished group within that the^ 
house was beset by armed men. 

Blood for blooa ! cried a horrid voice, which pen- 
etrated the almost palsied senses of Lady Manon;. 
vengeanet on Wallace for the murder qf Heeelrigge ! 

Frv ! fly ! cried she, looking wildly at her hasbEind. 

Whither ? answered he, supporting her in his arms; 
would this be a moment to leave you and our wounded 
guest ? I must meet these a»«.ilants. 

Not now 5 cried Lord Mar, hear you not ixy the up* 
lear how numerous they are ? mark that shout 3 they 
tiiirst for blood. In pity fly ! if you have love for your 
wife or r^ard for me, delay not a moment ! agam— 
The uproar redoubled, and the room was instantly fil- 
led with shriekinff women in their night clothes ; the 
attendants of Lady Wallace. She lay almost expiring 
mn her husband's breast. 

O my lord, cried the terrified creatures 'wringing 
their hands, what will become of us ? the Southrons 
are at the gates, and we sh^l be lost forever. 

Fear not, replied Wallace, retire to your chambers. 
I am the person they seek 3 none else will meet with 
tDiory. 

The women, appeased by this assurance, retreated 
to their apartments 3 and Wallace turning to the earl, 
^o continued to enforce the necessity of his flighty re> 
peated that he would not consent to leave his wife in 
such a tumult. I entreat you to leave me, cried she in 
a hardly articulate voice, leave me, or see me die ! 

As she spoke, there was a violent crash, and a tre- 
mendous burst of imprecations. Three or Wallace's 
men ran breathlessly into the room. Two of the as- 
sailants had climbed to the hall window, they were 
juat thrown back upon the cVlSs, and one killed. Con- 
ceal yourself, said the Scots to Wallace, for in a few 
minutes more your men will not be able to maintain 
the gates. 

Yea, my dear Lord, criedHalbert, there u the dry 
well at the end of the garden 3 at tM bottom of thM 
jm& will be salb. 
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' 1^ your love for me, Wallace ; by all you owe to 
the tender affections of your grandfather, hearken to 
him ! cried lady Marion,, fallins at his feet, and clasp- 
ing hit knees with energyv I kneel for my life m 
kneeling for yours ! pity the grey hairs of Sir Ronald, 
whom your untimely death would brihs to the grave ! 
.—Pity your unborn child ! — Fly, Wallace, fly, if you 
woula nave me live !?— She wa6 pale and breathless. 

Angel of my life ! exclaimed Wallace, straining her 
to his heart, I obey thee. But if a hand of one of Uiese 
desperate robbers dares to touch thy hallowed per- 
son — 

Think not so, my lord ! interrupted Halbert, it if 
^ou they seek. Not finding you, they will be too eager 
in pursuit to molest my lady. — ^I will preserve'her from 
afiront at the peril of my life. 

I shall be sufe, whispered Marion, only fly ! while 
you are here their shouts kill me. 

But thou shalt go with me, returned he. the well 
will contain us all. But first, let our faithful Halbert, 
and these honest fellows, lower lord Mar into the place 
of refuge. He being the cause of the affray, if discov- 
ered, would be immediately sacrificed. 

Lord Mar acquiesced. And while the contention 
was BO loud without as to threaten the tearing down 
of the walls, the £aii was carried into the garden. 
He was followed by Sir William Wallace, to whose 
arm his wife yet fondly clung. At every cry of the 
enemy, and at every shock they gave to his yet im- 
pregnable gates, she breathed the shorter, and was 
claraed by the lord of her heart still more closely to 
his bosom. 

At the well-side they found the Earl bound with the 
rope that was to lower him down. By great care it 
was safely done 3 and the cord being brought up again, 
before it was tied round Wallace, ( as Marion insisted 
he should descend next) he recollected that the iron 
, box swung at his side, and might Iiurt the wounded no- 
bleman, by striking him in bis descent. Unbuckling it, 
he told his faithful old harper it contained matters of 
great value, and desired it might be lowered first. 

Lord Mar, beneath, was releasing it from the rope, 
when a shout of triumph pierced their ears. A pa.rty 
of the English soldiers having come round the heights, 
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tmok the point of a high etaig. had leaped the wall of 
the garden, and were within a few yards of the well.«-* 
For Wallace to descend now was impossible. That 
tree ! whispered Marion; pointing to an <Miik near which 
thejr stood; As she spoke she slid f^om his arm^, and 
in a moment, along with the venerable Halfoert who 
seized her by the band, she disappeared amid the ad- 
joining thicket. The two servants fled also. 

Wallace finding himself alone, the next instant was, 
like one of his native eagles, looking down from the 
towering top of the wood, upon his enemies. They pas- 
sed beneath him, denouncing vengeance upon the omcm- 
nn of Arthur Hesehrigge ! At that moment, one who 
seemed by the brightness of his armour to be their lea* 
der, stopped under the tree declaring he had sprained 
his ancle in leaping from the wall, ana must wait a few 
minutes to recover himself. Several of the soldiert 
crowded around him ; but he desired them to pursue 
their duty, to leave him, search the house, ana bring 
Wallace dead or alive before him. 

They obeyed ; while others^ who had gained admit- 
tance to the tower through the now forced gates, ran 
towards . their leader, saying that the murderer could 
no where be found. But here is a gay lady, cried one, 
perhaps she can inform us ! and at that moment Bfarion 
and nalbert appeared between a band of men. The 
lighted torches which the soldiers held, shone full on 
her face. Though pale as monumental marble, yet the 
exquisite beauty of her features, and the calm dignity 
which Commanded from her eyes, awed the officer into 
respect and admiration. 

Soldiers, stand back ! cried he, advancing to lady 
Wallace ; *' Fear not madam V* as the woras passed 
hifl lips a flight of arrows flew into the bosom of the 
tree. A piercing shriek from Marion was her only 
answer. O ! my lady's falcon ! cried Halbert, alarm- 
ed for the fkte of his master. He saw a violent ajg;ita- 
tion of the branches had excited an indefinite suspicion 
in a body of archers who stood near, and who with 
one mind, dischai^ed their arrows to the spot. Hal- 
bert's ready excuse both for the disturbance in the 
tiee, and his lady's shriek was prompted and war- 
ranted true, by the appearance or a laM^e bird which 
the xushing <» the arrows had frighted from her nest < 
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die ttose suddenly from amotiMt th^ braachef , tad 
•oared away &r to the east^ witn loud sereama.-— 

All being again still, Marion hoped that her hii»> 
band had esciqped any mortal injuiy from the airowa } 
and turning with recovered composure to the officer^ 
h^id hiiii with a glow of comfort; reprimand hia men 
for darinff to draw their bows without hia otden. 
Then adoreasing her, I beg your pardon madam, aaid 
he, both for the alarm these hot-headed men have oe- 
caaioned you, and for the violence they have commit- 
ted in forcing one of your sex and beauty before me. 
Had I expected to have found a ladv here, I should 
have issued orders to have prevented this : But I am 
sent hither in quest of Sir William Wallace, who, by 
a mortal attack made on the person of the governor of 
Lanerk's nephew, has forfeited his life. The scabbard 
of his sword found beside the murdered Heselri^e, is 
an undeniable proof of his guilt. Direct us to find 
him, and not om^ release, but the favour of the En- 
glish monarch will await your allegiance : — 

I am Sir William WsJlace's wife ! retamed the gen- 
tle Marion in a firm tone ; and by what authority you 
seek him thus, and presume to call him guilty, I can- 
not understand. 

** By the authority of the laws, madam, which he 
has violated.^' 

<< What laws ? rejoined she ; Sir William Wallace 
acknowledges none but those of his God and his coun- 
try. Neither of these has he transgrefleed ! — 

''He this night assassinated Arthur Heselriflge in 
the streets of Lanerk ; and that condenms him by the 
last declalntion of lung Edward : WhaUvtr Scot 
maUreata any one qftne Engliah toldienf or civil 
efficen garrisoned in the townt qf SeotUindj thail 
thereby forfeit hia life as the penalty due to hia crime," 

*^ A tyrant's law, sir, to which no freebom Scot will 
•ttbmit r But even were it allowed by my countrymen, 
in this case it can have no hold on my husband. That 
he is a Scot, he elories ; and not that ne maltreated any 
Englishman in the streets of Lanerk, do I glory :— bat, 
because, yhen he saw two defenceless men borne down 
by a band of armed soldiers, he exposed his unshielded 
breast in their defence ! one of the two died, covered 
witli WQundi. That the govenior'i nephew aim feU| 
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Mna a just Ktribation for bis lioidiDg so moqual a mm- 
test J and no crime in Sir William Wallace : for m 
a]«w him to preaenre a feeble old man. who had a hun- 
dred English swords levelled at his lire/' 

The officer paused for a moment ; and then ordering 
Jiis soldiers to fall farther back ; when they were at a 
sufficient distance, he offered to take lady Wallace's . 
hand; bat she withstood his motion with a reserved air, 
and said, ** speak, sir, what you would say, or allow me 
to retire." — 

I mean not to offend you, noble lady 3 continued he, 
had I a wife lovely as yourself, I hope, were I in like 
circumstances, in the Uke manner she would defend my 
life and honour. — ^I knew not the oarticulars of the af- 
fair in which Arthur Heselri^e roll, till I heard them 
from your lips ; I can easily credit them, for I know 
Ills unmanlv character. Wallace is a Scot } and acted 
in Scotland, as Gilbert Hambledcm would have done in ' 
£ngland, were it possible for any vile foreigner there 
to put his foot upon the neck of a countryman of his.-* 
Wnereyer you have concealed your husband, let it be 
a distant assylum, until the rage of the governour be ap- 
peased. At present no track within the jurisdiction of 
Lanerk vnll be left unsearched by his indefatigable 
nvenge. 

hsuij Wallace, overcome with gratitude at this ge- 
nerous speech of^the English officer, uttered some m- 
articulate words, expressive more in sound than clear- 
ness, of her grateful feelings. — Hambledon continued, 
<— I will use my influence with Heselrig^e to prevent 
the interior of your botise being disturli^d again : but, 
it being in the course of military operations, it will 
be impossible for me to free you m>m the disagreeable 
ceremony of a guard being pliaced to-morrow morning 
around the domains. — This I know, will be done to 
intercept Sir William WaUace, should he attempt to 
return. ^ 

Oh 1 that he were indeed far distant ! thought the i 
now trembling Lady Wallace. The officer added : 
However, you shall be relieved of my detaphment di- 
MCtly. I will now call off my men fifXMn a search 
which they must see is unavailing, and leave you, no- 
Ide lady, to yonr rest. As he spoke, he waved his 
Bwoid to them who had seised w harper : they, ad- 
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iranced; still holding their prisoner. He ordered tbem 
to commit the man to him, and to sound. The trum-^ 
peter obeyed, and in a few seconds the whole detach* 
ihent was assembled before their commander. 

Soldiers ! cried he, Sir V/illiam Wallace has escap- 
ed our hands. Return to your horses that we majr 
march back to Lanerk, and search the other side of 
the towft. Lead forth and I will follow. 

The troops obeyed; and falling back through the 
opened sates, left Sir Gilbert Hambledon alone with 
Lady Wallace and the wondering Halbert. The brave 
younff man took the now not withdrawn hand of the 
grateful Marion, who had stood trembling while so 
many of her husband's mortal enemies were assembled 
under the place of his concealment. 

Noble Englishman, said she, as the last body of sol* 
diers passed from her sight, I cannot enough thank you 
for this generous conduct ! but, should you or yours be 
ever in the like extremity with my beloved Wallace ; 
(and in these tyrannous times, what brave roirit can 
answer for its continued safety 7) may the ear which has 
heard you this night, at that hour repay my gratitude ! 

Sweet lady, answered Hambledon, I thank you for 
your prayer. God is indeed the benefactor'^of a true 
soldier; and though I serve my king and obey my 
commanders, yet it is only to the Lord of battles that 
I look for a sure reward ; and whether he repay me 
here with victories and honours, or take my soul 
through a rent in my breast to receive my laurels in 
paradise', it is all one to Gilbert Hambledo^. . But the 
night is cold : I must see you safe within your own 
doors ; and then, lady, farewell 1 

Lady Wallace yielded to the impulse of his hand 
with redoubled haste, as she heard a sudden rustling 
of the tree above her head. Hambledon did not notice 
it ; but desiring Halbert to follow, in a few minutes 
dis.ippeared with the agitated Marion into the house. 

Wallace, whose spirit could ill brook the sight of 
his domains filled with hostile troops, and the wife of 
his bo6(Mn brought a prisoner before their commander, 
would instantly have braved all dangers, and have 
leaped down amongst them, had not, at the instant h% 
placed his foot on a lower bough to make a spring, the 
courteons address of Hambledon to his wife made him 
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iMsitate. He listened to the relies of his Marion with 
exultation ; and when the Enghshman ordered his men 
to withdraw, and delivered himself so generousW re- 
specting the safety of the man he came to seize, Wal- 
lace could hardly prevent a noble confidence in such 
Tirf ue from compelling him to come from his conceal- 
ment, and thank him on the spot. But the considera* 
tion that such a disclosure would put the military du- 
ty and the generous nature of the commander at vari- 
ance, he desisted, with such an agitation of spirits, 
that the boughs aoain shook under him, and re-awak- 
ened the alarm of his trembling wife. 

Omnipotent Virtue ! exclaimed Wallace to himself; 
if it were possible that thy generous spirit could ani- 
mate the breast of an invs^ing conquerer, how soon 
would the vanquished cease to forget their former 
freedom, and learn to love their vassalage. This man's 
nobleness, how soon has it disarmed the vengeance 
with which, when I ascended this tree, I prayed might 
extirpate every follower of the detested Edward. 

Sir William ! my master ! cried a well known voice 
in a suppressed tone, as if still fearful of being over^ 
heard. It was Halbert's : speak, my lord, are you safe ? 

In heart and body ! returned Wallace, slimng from 
the tree, and leaping on the ground : one only of the 
arrows touched me, aitd that merely struck against my 
bugle and fell back among the leaves. I must now 
hasten to the dearest and noblest of women ! 

Halbert begged him to stay till they should hear 
the retreat trom the English trumpets. Till their 
troops are' out of sight, added he, I cannot believe you 
will be safe. 

Hark ! cried Wallace ; the horses are now descend* 
inff the craig. That must satisfy you, honest Halbert. 
\l|^h these words he fiew across the lawn, and entep* 
ing' the house, met the returning Marion, who had julfc 
bade farewell to Hambledon. — She rushed into his 
arms, and with the excess of a disturbed and uncertain 
joy, fainted on his neck. Her gentle spirit had beem 
too powerfully excited by the preceding scenes. Un- 
accustomed to tumult of any kind, and nursed in the 
bosom of fondness, till now no blast had blown on her 
tender form, no harshness had ever ruffled the Uiasfnl 
•ennityofheriiund. What then w«t the aheekef 
Vofc. I. B S 
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this eTenioff's violence! faer faasbaiid pursued ts a 
murderer ; herself exposed to midniffht air, sad dragv 
ged by the hands of merciless soldiers, to betray tM 
man- she loved ! All these scenes were new to her i 
and though a kind of preternatural strength sufqiiorted 
her through them, yet when the causd of immediate 
exertion was over j when she fell once more into her 
husband 8 extended arms, she seemed there to have 
found again her shriter, and the pillow whereon her 
harrassed soul might again repose, 

fify Hfe ! my best treasure ! preserver of thy Wal> 
lace ! look on him ! exclaimed he } bless him with a 
smile from those dear eyes. 

His voice, his caresses^ soon restored her to sens!- 
Inlity and recollection. She leaned on his breast, and 
wept tears of heavenly delisrht : with love's own elo- 
quence she thanked heaven that he escaped the search 
and the arrows of his enemies. 

But my dear lady, interrupted Halbert ; remember 
that mv master must not stay here. You know the 
English commander said, that if lie would preserve 
his life, he must fly fiir away. — ^Nay> spies may even 
now be lurking to betray him.- 

You are ri^t ; said Marion, rising from her hus- 
band's arms j my Wallace, you must depart. Should 
the guard arrive soon, your flight may he prevented. 
You must go now : — ^but, oh, whither ? 

Not very distant, my love. — In ^oing from thee, I 
leave behind all that makes life precious to me ; how 
then can I go far away ? No ', there are recesses 
amongst the Cartlane craigs discovered by me when 
hunting^ and which I believe have been visited by no 
mortal loot but my own : There will I be, my Marion, 
before sunrise ) and before it siets, thitber must you 
send Halbert to tell me how you fare. Three notes 
from thine own sweet strains of Thusa ha mecug na 
reuUan inor,(A) blown by his pipe, shall be a sign to 
me that he is there, and I will come forth to hear tid« 
ingsof thee! 

' Ah, my Wallace, let me so with thee !' 

What, dearest, returned he, to live amidst rocks 
and streams ! to expose thy tender self and thy unborn 
infimt to all the accidents of such a lodgins ? 
, . But are you not going to so rough so dangeroos a 



lolgHig! asked she, windiBg her antw arotiiid hin.. 
"O! would not rocks ajid streams be heaven's psia- 
dise to me, when blessed with the proseoce of my hus- 
band t Ah! let me go!'' 

Impossible, my lad^ ; cried Halbert ! afraid that 
the meltiaff neart of his master would consent ; von 
are perfectly safe here ; and your flight would awaken 
susfHcion in the English that he hiui not gone far.-— 
Vour ease and safety would be dearer to him than his 
own life ; and most likely, by his anxiety to preserve 
them, he would the more easily be triced 5 and so fall 
aieady sacrifice to the enemy. 

It IS true, my Marion, what he says : I could not 
preserve you in the places to which I go. 

Bat the hardships you will endure ! cried she, to 
eleep on the cold stones, with no covering but the 
sky or the dripping vault of some dreary cave, I have 
not courage to abandon you alone to such cruel risor. 

Cease, my beloved ! interrupted he, cease these 
gnroundless alarms. J^either rocks nor storms have any 
threats to me. It is only tender woman's care that 
make man's body ^elicate. Before I was thine, mv 
Marion, I have lain whole nights upon the mountain^ 
brow counting the wintry stare, as 1 impatiently await- 
ed the hunters horn that was to recall me to the chase 
in Glenfinlas. Alike to Wallace is the couch of down, 
or the bed of hether; so, best beloved of my heart, 
^eve not at hardships which were once my qx>rt, 
and will now be ray safety. 

Then farewell ! and may good angelt guard thee ! 
her voice failed, she p*it his nand to her Ops. Cour- 
age, my Marion, said he, remember that Wallace 
lives but in thee. Revive, be happy for my sake ; 
and God, who putteth down the oppressor, will re- 
store me asain to thine arms. She spoke not, but rif- 
ing from his breast, clasped her hands together, and 
looked up with an expression of fervent prayer; and 
then smiling through a shower of teare, she waved her 
hand to him to depart, and instantly disaj^ieared into 
her own chamber. 

Wallace oazed at the closed door with his soul in 
his eyes. T% leave his Marion thus ; to quit her who 
was the best part of his being ; who seemed the very 
9f^^ of the life now throbbing in his heart} wa> •■ 
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«0Bteiiti(Mi with hit fond, fo&d love, almott too 

ful for hu resolution. Here indMd his hncfi iyiiil 

ftve way, and he would have followed her, lad per- 
Bp« have determined to await his fate at her side, iiad 
not Halbert, reading his mind in his countenance, tak* 
tn him by the arm and drawn him towards the portal. 
Wallace soon recovered his better reason ; and obenr- 
ing the friendly violence of his servant, who had pull* 
ed him out into the garden, he accompanied him t# 
the quarter which pointed towards the heights that 
lead to the remotest recesses of the Clvde. In their 
way they approaclied the well where lord Mar lay. 
Wallace JGmmng that the Earl had not been inquired 
lor, deemed his stay to be without peril ; and intend^ 
ing to inform him of the necessity wnich still impelled 
his own flight, he called to him but no voice answered. 
He looked down, and seeing him extended at the bot* 
torn without motion j " I fear," said he, " the Earl it 
dead. As soon as I am gone, and you can collect the 
dispersed servants, send one into the well to bring htm 
forth ; and if he be indeed no more, deposit his body 
in my oratory, and then send to the countess of Mar, 
and receive her commands respecting his remaioa. 
The iron box now in the well, is of inestimable value. 
Take it to lady Wallace and tell her she must gnud 
it as she has done my life ; but not to look into it at 
the peril of what is yet dearer to her — ^my honour.'' 

Halbert promised to adhere to his master's orders.: 
and Wallace girding on his sword, and taking his hunt* 
in^ Bpear in his hand, (a weapon with which the care 
or his venerable domestic hsd proiitided him, for the 
convenience of leaping the precipices) he pressed the 
fidthful hand that presented it ; and enj<Hning him to 
be watchful of the tranquility of hit lady, and to be 
with him in the evening near the Cone Lin $ he climb- 
ed the wall which joined the nearest craig, and bound* 
ing over it, was out of sight in an instant. 
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HALBSitT returned to the honae, and entering the 
foom toftly into which Bfariea had witfadzawn, bdiiU 
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tar oa )i6r knees befote a cnioifiz : ite wte pin) lag 
fbmudy for the aafety^ of her beloved WaUace. 

*' May he, O gracious Lord '/' cried the, " looii r»> 
Sttm to his home. But if I am to see him here no 
more, O may it please thee to grant me to meet him 
within thy arms m heaven/' 

" Hear her, blessed son of Maiy I" ejaculated the 
old man. She looked round, and rising from her 
knees, demanded of him in a kind but anxious Tmoey 
whether he had left her lord in security. 

In the way to it, my lady ! answered Iblbert. He 
then re{ieated all that Wallace had said at parting ; 
and afterwards, tried to prevail on her to ^ to rest* 
Sleep cannot visit my ejres this night, my fiuthful crea* 
tare ; replied she, my spirit will fmlow Wallace in his 
tturantain flight. Go to your chamber. After ^ou 
have had repose, that will be time enough to revisit 
the remains of the poor Earl, and to bring them with 
the box to the house. I will take a religious charge of 
both, for the sake of the dear intruster. 
* Halbert persuaded his lady to lie down on the bed, 
that her limbs at least might rest after the fatigue or 
so harassing a night ; and she, little suspectinc that he 
meant to do otherwise than to sleep also, kindly wish- 
ed him repose, and retired. 

Her maids during the late terror had dispersed, and 
were no where to he fbuiMl ; and the men-servants too, 
after their stout resistance at the gates had all disap- 
peared ; some fled, and otfaeis were sent away prison- 
ers to Lanerk, while the good- Hambledon was con- 
versing with lady Wallace. Halbert therefore resign- 
ed himself to await with patience the rising of the sun. 
when he hoped some of the scared domestics would 
Tetum, or he might lumself go to the i)oor cotters who 
lived in the deptns <^ the glen, and bring them to sup* 
fiy the place of the fugitives. 

Thus musing he sat on the stone bench which ran 
round the hall, watching with anxiety the appearance 
of that orb, whose setting beams he hoped should light 
ttim back, with such ti£ngs of Sir William Wallace 
as would prove the best comlbrter to the lonely heart 
of his lady. All was still as death. Nothing wae 
lieard but the sighing df the trees as they waved befbre 
Um weiteni window which u^nnd. towaarda the Xa' 
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aukfaiUa. Ttomoniuiff wu yet grey; uid^lMfi«di 
sir UowiBg in rather duUy, Hubert row to cIo«e the 
wooden casement ; at that moment his eyes were ar> 
rested by a party of armed men slowly proceeding 
down the opposite declivity. The platform before thd 
house was already filled with English. Alaurined al 
the sight of 'such a host, although lie expected that a 
guard would arrive, he was retreating across the apart* 
ment towards his lady's room, when the great hall 
door was burst open by a band of soldiers who rushed 
forward and seized him. 

Tell me dotard ! cried their leader, a man of low 
stature^ with grey locks bat a fierce countenances 
where is the murderer 7 Where is Sir William Wal- 
lace ? speak, or the torture shall force you. 

Halbert trembled, but it was for his defenceless la- 
dy not for himself. — ^My lord, said he in a faultering 
voice Is far from hence. 

*' Where V 

" I know not." ^ - 

Thou shalt be made to know, thou hoary-headed vil- 
lain ? cried the same violent interrogator. Where 19 
the assassin's wife ? I will confront ye — seek her out. 

At that word Uie soldiers parted right and left ; and 
in a moment afterwards three of them appeared, with 
shouts, bringing in the unhappy Marion. 

Oh, m}[ iMlyT cried Halbert, strugffling to approach 
her, as with terrified apprehension she looked around 
her. But they held ner fast ; and he saw her led up . 
to the merciless wretch who had given the orders to ' 
have her summoned. 

Woman, cried he, as soon as she stood before him I 
I am the governour of Lanerk. You now stand before 
the representative of the great king Edward : and on 
your alleffiance to him, aiMi on the peril of your life, I 
command YOU to answer me three questions. Where 
is -sir William Wallace, the murderer of my nephew ? 
w1m» is that old Scot for whom my nephew was slain f 
He and his whole family shall meet my vei^neaace ! 
and tell me where is tnat box of treasure w.hich vour 
husband stole fit>m Douglas castle 1 answer me these 
qnestions on your life. 

Lady Wallace rqBiained silent. 

Speik wfBiftii ! demoded the goTenMNir 3 if foftre«H 
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jMl inoTe you, know that I can vewaid ac well m 
«veBge< I vrUl endow yon riehly, if yon declare ths 
truth. If you persist to refuse, you die. 

• Then I die, replied she, 8carcel3r opening her half- 
cioeed eyes, as she leaned &intinff and motionleaa 
•gainst the shoulder of the soldier who held her. 

What ! cried the gOTemour, stiflinff his rage, in hopes 
to gain by persuation on a spirit which he found threats 
ccMttld not intimidate, can so sentle a lady as jFourself, 
reject the &Tour of England ; urge grants in this coun- 
try 5 and perhaps a fine English knieht for a husbuid t 
when you might have all ibr the trifling senrice of giv* 
ing up a traito* to his liege lord, and confessing wMr» 
bis robberies lie concealed ! — speak, fair dame ; give 
me this information, and the unds of the wouroed 
chieftain whom Wallace brought here with the hand 
of the handsome Sir Gilbert Hambledon. shall be your 
reward. Rich, and a beauty in £dward^l court ! udy^ 
can you now- refuse to purchase all, by declaring the 
hiding place of the traitor Wallace 1 

" It 18 easier to die." 

Fool ' cried Heselrisge, driven irom his assumed 
temper by her. steady denial : What ? Is it easier for 
these dainty limbs to be hacked to pieces by my sol- 
diers' axes 1 Is it easier for that fair bosom to be trod- 
den under foot by my horses' hoofs ? and for that beau- 
teous head of thine to decorate my lance 7— Is all this 
easier than to tell me where to find a murderer and 
.his gold 7 

' iXdy Wallace shuddered ; she stretched her hands to 
heaven ; " Blessed Virgin, to thee I commit inyself !" 

^[>eak once for all ! cried the enraged govemour, 
drawing his sword ; I am no waxen-hearted Hamble- 
don to be cajoled by your beauty. — ^Declare where 
Wallace is concealed or dread my vengeance. 

The horrid steel eleamcd across the eyes of the un- 
happy Marion ; uname longer to sustain herself, she 
sank upon the ground. 

Kneel not to me for mercy; cried the inforiate 
wretch ; I grant none, unless you confess your hus- 
band's hiding place. 

A momentary strength darted from the heart of lady 
Wallace, to her voice. — ^I kneel to heaven alone!, and 
may it ever preserve my WaUaee fkom the- fiiogs of ^ 
E^r«d and his tyrants 1" 
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BlMphemoaB wretch ! cried Heselnne, tod atthtt' 
moment he plunged his sword in her de^nceless breast. 
Halbert, who had all this time been held back by the 
aoldiers, awaitii^ with anxiety his mistress' re]dies, 
could not belieye that the fierce interlocutor would 
perpetrate the horrid deed he threatened ; but seeing 
It none, with a giant's strength and a terrible cry, he 
burst from the hands which held him, and had thrown 
himself on the bleedins Marion before her murderer 
could strike his second blow. Howeyer it fell, and 
pierced through the neck of the faithful servant before 
It reached her heart. — She opened her dying eyes for a 
moment, and seeing who it was that would nkve shield- 
ed her life, just articulated—'' Halbert ! my Wallace, 
—to God,'' — and with the last unfinished sentence, her 
pure soul took its flight to regions of eternal peace. 

The good old man's heart almost burst, when he 
felt that before heaving bosom now motionless ; and 
sroaning with grief and ^ntii^^ with loss of Uoodi he 
fell senseless on her body. , 

A terrible stillness was now in the hall. Not a man 
spoke i all stood looking on each other with a stem 
horror markinff each pole countenance. Heselrigge, 
dropping his blood-stained sword on the ground, per- 
oeiyed by the behaviour of his men that he had gone 
too far; and fearful of arousing the indiffnation of 
awakened humanity to some act against himself, he 
addressed the soldiers in an unusual accent of conde- 
scension ; My friends, said he, we will now return to 
Lanerk.->-To-morrow you may come back ; for I re^ 
wardyou:if services of this night with the plunder of 
Ellerslie. 

Ma^f a curse light on him who l&rst carries a stick 
fh>m its grounds ! exclaimed a veteran from the far* 
ther end or the hall. Am^ ! murmured all the sol- 
diers, with one consent j and falling back, they disap- 
peared one by one out c^ the great door, leaving He* 
selrigge alone with the old soldier^ who stood, leaning 
on his sword, looking on the murdered lady. 

Grimsby ! why stand you there ? demanded Hesel* 
riflBe, follow mo. 

Never, replied the soldier. 

What ! exclaimed the govemour, Qiomentarily Ibr- 
fittiiig hit ptnic } how di^ you apeak that to yout 
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cMnmanding ofScer ? march on before me this instant', 
or expect to be treated as a rebel. 

I march at your command no more, replied the ve- 
teran, eveing him resolutely \ the moment you perpe- 
trated this bloody deed, you became unwortlv)r the 
name of man ; and I should disgrace my own manhood 
were I ever a^in to obey the word of such a monster. 

Vilkia ! cned the enraged Heselrigge, you shall die 
for this \ 

That may be ; answered Grimsby, by the hands of 
some tyrant like yourself; but no brave man, not the 
royal £dward himself would do otherwise than acquit 
his soldier for refusing obedience to the murderer of 
an innocent woman. It was not so he treated the 
wives and daughters of the slaughtered Saracens,when 
I followed his banners over the 4e]ds of Palestine ! 

Thoa cantinff miscreant ! cried Heselrigge, spring- 
ing on him suddenly and darting his dagger into his 
breast. But the hand of the soldier arrested the wea- 
pon at the moment its point entered the skin : and at 
the same instant closing upon the governour, with a 
turn of his foot, he threw him to the ground. Hesel- 
rigge, as he lay prostrate, his dagger being now in his 
at^ersary's hand, with the most dastan^ promises, 
impl<H«d for life. 

Monster ! cned the soldier, rising, I would not pol- 
lute my honest hands with such unnatural blood. Nei- 
ther, though thy hand has been lifted against my life, 
would I wulingiy take thine. It is not rebellion against 
my commander that actuates me, but hatred of the 
vilest of murderers. I go far from you or your power : 
b«t if you forswear your voluntary oath, and attempt 
to seek me out for vengeance, remember that it is a 
soldier of the cross you pursue ; and a dire retribution 
shall be demanded by heaven, at a moment you can- 
not avoid, and with a horror commensurate with youx 
Climes. 

There was a solemnity and determination in the 
voice and manner of the soldier, that paralized the in- 
timidated soul of the governour $ he trembled violently, 
and repeating his oath of leaving Grimsby unmolested, 
ftt lest obtained his permission to return to Lanerfc. 
The men, in obediem;e to the conscience-stnick orders 
of their commander, had mounted their horses, and 
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^re now far o«t of ngfat ; having left HcnelraM't 
charger festened in the oonrt yard, where he hadak* 
moonted. He waa approaching it with haste, when 
the soldier, with a prudent suspicion, called out: 
** Stop ' sir ! yon must walk to Lanerk. The cruel 
are senerally false. I cannot trust your word, shonM 
you nave the po^er to break it. Leave this horse 
here : to-morrow you may send for it : I shall then 
be fkr away.'' 

Heselrigffe saw that remonstrance would be unavail- 
ing ; and snaking vrith (ear and impotent r^^e, he turn- 
ed into the path which, after five weary miles, would 
lead him once more to his citadel. 

The soldier, fully aware, from the moment his man- 
ly spirit had dared to deliver its abhorrence of Lady 
Wallace's murder, that his life would no longer be 
safe within reach of the machinations of HeselrL^ ; 
and determined, alike by detestation of him, ana re- 
gard for his own preservation, resolved to take shelter 
in the mountains till he could have an opportunity of 
going beyond sea to join his king's troops in the Gui- 
enne wars. 

Full of these thoughts he returned into the hall. 
But as he approached the bleeding group on the floor, 
he perceived it move : hoping thkt perhaps the unhap- 
pv lady might not be quite dead, he drew near ; but 
alas ! as he bent to examine, he touched her hand, and 
found it cold as snow. The blood which had stream- 
ed fr<Mn the now exhausted heart, iay congealed upon 
her arms and bosom. Grimsby shuddered. A|[ain he 
saw her move ; but it was not with her own life, but 
the recovering senses of her faithful servant. The 
arms of Halbert still clinging round the body of his 
mistress, as motion was restored to them, had disturb- 
ed the remains of her who would wake no more ; and 
•o for an instant had raised an evanescent hope of her 
life in the breast of the soldier. 

On seeing that existence yet struggled in one of these 
blameless victims, Grimsbv did hb utmost to revive 
the old man. He raised nim fron\ the ground, and 
setting h^n on the nearest bench, poured some strong 
liquor out of his ammunition flask into his mouth. 
Halbert breathed free : and his kind sniveon, with a 
mA from the venerable harper's own plaid^ bound u|p 
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tlw WMwd ill hi* neck, which the air had-abeed[V 
•taiuiehed. Halbert opened hie eyes ; when he fizea 
them on the rouffh features and llnglish helmet of the 
•eldier, he closed them again with a deep ^praan. 

My honest Scot, said Grimsby, perceivmg that he 
Ihooght him an enemy, '* trust m me. I am a man 
like yoorself > and though a Southron, am no enemy 
to ace and helplessness/' 

Tne fiarper took courage at these words, and raising 
himself from the bench, he again looked at the soldier : 
hat suddenly recollecting what had past, he turned 
.his eyes towards the body <^ his mistress, on which the 
beams of the now rising sun was shining. He started 
up, and staggering towards it, would have fallen, had 
not Giimsby supported him. Oh, what a sight is this, 
cried he, wringing his hands ; my lady ! my lovely 
lady ! s^ how she lies, who was once Uie delight or 
all eyes, the comforter of all hearts. The old man's 
aobe suffocated him. The veteran turned away his 
face ; a tear dropped upon his hand. Accursed He* 
aelrigge ! ejaculated he ; thy fate must > come. 

If there be a man's heart in all Scotland, it is not 
fiur distant ! cried Halbert 5 voy master lives, and will 
avenge this night's murder. You weep, soldier ; and 
yon will not betray what has now escaped me 7 

I have fought m Palestine, returned he, and a sol- 
dier of the cross betrays none who trust in hun. Saint 
Ma^y preserve, your master, and conduct you safely to 
him. We must both hasten hence. Heselrigse will 
aurely. send in pursuit of me : he is too vile to forgive 
the truth I have spoken to him ; and should I &11 into 
his power, I cou)a expect nothing less, than death at 
his nands. Let me assist you to put tfiis poor lad^y^s 
remains in some decent {Mace ; and then, my honest 
3cot, we must separate. 

Halbert at these words, threw himself upon the bo- 
som of his mistress, and wept with loud lamentations 
over her. In vain He attempted to raise her in his fee- 
ble anns. I have carried tnee scores of times in thy 
blooming infancy, cried he, and now must I bear thee 
to thy grave 7 I had hoped that my eyes would ^ve 
heen cmaed by this dear hand. As he spoke in stifled 
.accents he pressed her cold hand to his lips with such 
ccniTiilMye sobe, that the soldier, fearing m vould ex* 
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S're in the agony of his sorrow, took him almost mo- 
[>n1es8 from the dead body, and exhorted him to re« 
press such self-destroying grief for the sake of his mas* 
ter. Halbert, gradually revived, and listening to him^ 
cast a wishful look on the lifeless Marion. 

Thy babe, thine unborn babe \ cried he ; there deeps 
the pride and hope of Ellerslie, the mother with her 
child. My widowed, childless master, what will com- 
fort thee ! 

The soldier, fearing the ill consequence of further 
delay, a^ain interrupted his lamentations with argu- 
ments tor fliffht ; and Halbert, recollecting the orato* 
E' in which Wallace had ordered the body of the dead 
ord Mar to be deposited, he named it to Grimsbv ; 
who, immediately wrapping Lady Wallace in the 
white garments which hung about her, raised her in 
his arms ; and was conducted by Halbert to a little 
clmpel, in the heart of a neighbourijig ciiif. 

The still weeping old man removed the altar ; and 
Orimsby'), laying the body of Marion upon its marble 

Slatform, covered her with the velvet pall which he 
rew from the holy table, and laid the crucifix upon 
her bosom. Halbert, when he saw his beloved mis- 
tress thus hidden from his sieht b^ this dismal vest- 
ment of death, threw himself on his knees beside her, 
and in the vehement language of grief offered up a 
prayer for her departed soul. 

Hear me, righteous Judge of heaven and earth ! cried 
he : as thou didst avenge the blood of innocence shed 
in Bethlehem, so let the grey hairs of Heselrigge be 
brought down in blood to the grave, for the murder of 
this mnocent lady ! Halbert kissed the cross 5 and ris- 
ins from his knees, went weeping out of the chapel, 
fouowed by the soldier. 

Having closed the door, and carefully locked it, ab- 
•orbed in meditation of what would be the agonized 
transports of his master, when, long before sun-set, he 
should tell him of these grievous tidings, Halbert ]Nro- 
ceeded in silence, unconscious whether he went, till 
he and his companion, as they aj^roached the well, 
were startled by a groan. 

Here is some one ! cried the soldier. Is it possiblo 
he lives t exclaimed Halbert, bending down to tne edge 
of the well and calling to the Earl with the faoie inqui* 
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ty. ITei ; feeUy aiuwered his lordflhi|» \ I itill ensC, 
mit am ver^ fiunt. If all be safe above, I pray zemoTe 
me from thia dismal place. Halbert replied that it 
was indeed necessary he should ascend immediately \ 
and lowering the rojie, he told him first to tie the iron 
box to it, and then himself. This done, with some dif- 
ficulty, and the assistance of the wondering soldier, 
who now expected to see the husband of the unfortu- 
nate Lady Wallace emerge to the knowledge of hia 
loss, they at last effected the EarPs release. For a 
few seconds he supported himself on his countryman's 
•boulder, while the firesh morning air gradually revir- 
ed his exhausted frame. The soldier looked at hia 
grey locks, furrowed forehead, and grisled beard, and 
marvelled how such appendages of age could belong to 
the man whose resistless valour had discomfitted the 
fierce determination of Arthur Heselrigge and his myr- 
midons . However, his doubts of the veteran before him 
being other than the brave Wallace, were soon ronov- 
ed by the Earl himself, who asked tor a draught of the 
water which trickled down the opposite hiU. Hal- 
bert went to bring it, and while he was absent, Lord 
Mar raised his eyes to inquire for Sir William and the 
lady Marion. He started when he saw English ar- 
mour on the man he would have accosted, and rising 
suddenly from the stone on which he sat, demanded in 
a stern voice, " who art thou 1" 

An Englishman ! answered the soldier ; one who 
ddes not^ like the monster Heselrigee, disgrace the 
name. I would assist you, noble Wallace, to fly this 
mot ; and after that, I shall seek refuge abroad, and 
tnere demonstrate on the fields of Guienne, my fideli- 
ty to my king. 

Mar lookra at him steadily : You mistake ; I am 
not Sir William Wallace. At that moment Halbert 
came up with the water. The Earl drank it, though 
now, from the impulse surprise had given to his blo(xl, 
be did not require its efficacy y and turning to the ven- 
erable bearer, he asked of him whether his master 
were safe. 

I trust he is, replied the old man ; but your lordship 
must hasten hence. This place, this once dear EUers 
lie is now full of horror ; a foul murder has been com 
mitted here since he left it. 
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Bat wbero iii Lady Wallaee 1 Mked the Eiri; If 
tlwrs be such danger, we must not leave her to meet it. 

She will never meet danger more ! cried the old mao^ 
tAvxfAng his hands ; she is in the bosoin of the vii^rinv 
aad no second assassin's steel can readi her there ! 

What ! exclaimed the Earl, hardly articulate with 
horror ; is liady Wallace murdered ? I 

Halbert answered only by his team. 'i 

Yes ! said the soldier 5 and detestaticm tff so oiumn* 
ly an outrage, provoked me. to desert hie standud. 
But we must not lose time in unavailing lamentation $ 
for Heselrigge will oertainlv return ; and if we akM» 
would not 1w sacrificed to hia rage> we must hence 
immediately. 

The Earl, struck dumb at this recital, gave the aol* 
dier time to recount the particulars. When he had 
done, lord Mar seeing the necessity for instant flight, 
ordered that three horses might be brought from the 
stables.—- Though he had fainted while in liis conceal* 
ment, yet the present shock save such a sudden ten* 
aion to his nerves, that he found Jie could now rids 
without difficulty. 

Halbert went as he commanded, and returned with 
two horsM ; as he had only amongst rocks and p^lens to 
go, he did not bring one for himself 5 and b^;ing that 
the good soldier might attend his lordship to Bothwel), 
added, " he will guard you and this box, which Sir 
William Wallace holds as the apple of hiB eye. WhiA 
it contains I know not ; and none, he says, m&j dare 
to search into : but you will take care of it n>r hUi 
sake, till more peaceral times allow him to claim hi9 
own.' 

Fatal box ! cried the soldier, regardii^ it with an 
abhorrent eye; that was the leading cause which 
brought Heselrigge to EUerslie. 

How? inquired the Earl. — Grimsby then brieflv 
related, that immediately after the return to Lanerk 
of the detachment sent to EUerslie under the command 
of Sir Gilbert Hambledon, an officer arrived from Dpug* 
las castle, (the property of which he, with a tv>oi>. 
had been deputed to guard m the king's name ;) ana 
he told the govemour that Sir Willifua Wallace had 
that evemng taken a quantity of treasure from the ea** 
UeofPoQgW HisieportwVythattlMfiBi^Ml* 
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imrBf who stood by the Scottish knight wh«fi he mouilt* 
ed at the castle gate, had seen an iron box under hi* 
arm ; bat not suspectine its having belonged to Dong- 
las, they thonght not of it till they overiieard Sir Jomi 
Monteith, as he passed through one of the g^eries, 
mutterinff something about gold and a box. To in* 
tercept the robber, (for so he chose to desi^ate Wal^ 
lace) amongst his native g[len8, he deemed impractica- 
Ide j and therefore, came immediately to lay tne inf<Hr« 
mation before the governor of Lanerk. As the scab- 
bard found in the affray with young Arthur had betray^ 
ed the victor to have been Sir William Wallace, this 
intimation of his having been also the instrument of 
wresting from the grasp of Heselrigge, the spoil he 
deiemed his own, exasperated the governor to the most 
extravagant degree. Inflamed with the double furies 
of revenge and avarice, he ordered out a new trocm 
and {facing himself at its head, took the way to El- 
lerslie 3 hoping, by threats or persuations, to discover 
from liidy Wallace, both the retreat of her husband 
and the concealment of the box. One of the servants, 
whom some of Hambledon^s men had seized f&t the 
sake of information, on being threatened with the tor 
ture, confessed to Heselrigge, that not only Sir Wil 
liam Wallace was in the house when it was attacked, 
but the person whom he rescued in the streets of La- 
nerk, ana who proved to be a wealthy nobleman, was 
there also. This whetted the eagerness of the gover- 
nor to reach Ellerslie. And expecting to set a rich 
booty, without the most distant idea of the horrors he 
wasgoinff to perpetrate, a large detachmetit of men. 
followed nim. 

To extort money fi'om you, my lord, continued the 
soldier, and to obtain that fatal box, were his main ob- 
jects. But disappointed in his dariing passion of ava- 
rice, he fo^ot that he was a man, and the blood of in- 
nocence slutted his tarbarons vengeance. 

Hatefil gold ! cried Lord Mar, spdrning the box with 
his foot ; it cannot be for itself that the noble Wallace 
00 jfreatly prizes it 3 it must be a chaise. 

I believe it v^as, returned Halbert, for he enjoined 
my Uuhr to preserve it for the sake of his honor. TakcT 
care or it ^n, my lord, for the same sacired reason. 

Tkm EagiUnia ttwde no ot^tira t» MconpiB* 
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ib» Earl ; And by a snggiefltion of fahr own^ chattg^ hiS 
Kngtiah annour for aj^ttish bonnet and cloak, whtcli 
Halbsett bad brought him from the house ; he was put- 
tii\g them on, when the Eail observed that the poor 
old harper stood near him with a drawn and blood> 
stained sword in his hand, on which he stedfastlv gaz* 
ed. Whence came that horrid weapon ? cried fora Mar. 
. It is my Lady's blood ! replied Halbert, still look- 
inff on it 3 I found it where sne lay in the ball 3 and i 
wul carry it to my master. . Was not erery drop of 
her blood dear to him 1 and here are many ! il^ the 
old man spoke, he bent his head on the sword, and 
groaned heavily. 

Engla.ndsshail hear more of this ! cried Mar, as he 
threw himself across the bcnrse. Give me that fatal 
box 3 I will iMickle it to my saddle-bow. Inadequate 
will be my utmost caie'of it, to repay the vast sorrows 
its jHreservation and mine have brought upon the head 
of imy deliverer. 

Tne Englishman in silence mounted his horse 3 and 
Halbert opening a back gate that led to the hills which 
lay between Ellerslie and Bothwell castle, lord Mar 
took a golden trophied bugle from his breast 3 " give 
this to your master 3 and tell him that by whatever 
hands he sends it, the sight of it shall always command 
the services of Donald Med*. I go to Botnwell in ex- 

Eectation that he will join me there. In making it 
is home he will render me ha{^y 3 for my friend^p 
is now bound to him by bonds which only death can 
sever." ., " 

Halbert took the horn, and promisins faithfully to 
repeat the EarPs message, he exchanged blessings with 
the honest soldier 3 and striking into a deep ravine, 
which led to the remote solitudes of the glen, pursued 
his way in dreadful «ilence. No human face of Scot 
or English cheered or scared him as he passed along. - 
The tumult of the preceding night, by dispersing the ' 
servants of Ellerslie, had so alarmed the pooi cotta- 
gers, that with one accord they fled towards the hilU;' 
there to await, amid those fastnesses of nature, atid 
with their, more robust brethren, (who accoidingto 
the custom of the country, had previously emigrated - 
to the heights to feed their flbcks) till timngs ahouU 
arrive that all was still in th« vaaey^ and^thiit^tilef. 
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' niffiii mwii m MMe. Hftlb«tt lodk«d to the right 
«3 left; ^^ ^ -^ - 



, no moke cvrling its ney mist fma befatnd 

the intersectiag rocks, ramnded him of the glsfdsome 
noniiii^ boor, orinvitod lam to take a moment's rest 
ficom his gneToas kmxney. All was lonely and deso^ 
late 3 and sighing mtterly over the wide doTastation, 
he .concealed the fatal sword under his cloak ; and by 
means of a staff which he broke from a withered tree, 
he walked tesolutely, thoogh f^blj, down the wind- 
i]^ way I bat many a pointed craiff jMorced his a^ed 
feet as lie explored the almost tracklesB paths which, 
\n their direction, he 1k»>H would lead Iiim towards 
the deep caves of Coxia -^ .■ • 



CHAPTER IV. 

Tbs poor old minstrel of the house of Wallace, after 
havinff traversed mipiy a weaiy rood of, to him, befbre 
OBtrodden ground, exhausted oy fatigue, sat down on 
the declivity of a very steep craig. The burning 
beams of tM mid-day sun now beat upon the rocks : 
the >4)verBhadowing fi»iaffe afforded him shelter 3 and 
a few brambles, which knit themselves over the path 
which he had yet to explore, with a draught of water 
from the passinff brook, were all the food that offered 
to revive his enfeebled limbs. Insufficient as they ap- 
peared, he to€k them, blessing Heaven for sending ev- 
en these ; and after half an hour's rest, he again gnup- 
ed his staff to pursue his way. 

After breaking a passage through the entangled 
ahralNi which grew across the only possible footing in 
this solitarv wilderness, he went along the side ofthe 
hwrn which now, at ^very tumiif^ of the rocks in- 
creased in d^h and violence. The rills from above, 
and other mountain streams pouring into it from ab- 
rupt ftUs down the cra^, covered him with *p%y end 
intereented his passage. FindiBg it impracticable to 
proeeed through the rushing torrent of a cataract, 
whose roarings had intimidatod him at some distance, 
■ad whieh now hurst upon his sight, he crept on his 
hnds and kneet up the opposite acclivity, catching 
I7 ifan Anraidetbtr weeds, fottigr him from fUlb' 
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back into the raging 'flood below; Pnidigiottv cfa^gj^jpi. 
mountains towe/ed abore his head as he ascended ', m. 
parts, the rolling clouds which canopied their summits/ 
seemed descending to. wrap him in their ** fleecj 
Skirts ;" and in others, projecting rocks, bending over 
the waters of the glen, left him only a narrow shelf in 
the cliir, along wnich he crept, tiu it brought him to 
the mouth of a cavern. 

He must either enter it, or return the way he came, 
or attempt the descent of overhanging precipicea,' 
which nothing else could penetrate but the pinion of 
their native eagl«^. Above him was the mountain. 
To re-tread his tootsteps until he had seen his beloved 
master, he was resolved not to do ; to perish in these 
glens would be more tolerable to him, for, while he 
moved forward, hope, even in the arms of death, would 
cheer him with the, Whisper (kai he was in Vie path ttf 
duty. He theicfpre entered the cavity, through which 
he soon perceived an aperture ; and emerging on the 
other side, found himself again on the mar^n of the 
river. Having attaitied a wider bed, it left him a still 
narrower causeway on which to. peiform the remain- 
der of his journey. Huge masses of rock, canopied 
with a thick umbrage of £rs, beech, and the weeing 
birch, closed over the glen, and almost excluded the 
light of day.— Halbert, now more anxious, as he believ* 
ed by the increased rapidity of the black stream, that' 
he was approaching the great fall near which his mas- 
ter was concealed, redoubled his speed. But an uii- 
looked for obstacle impeded him. A growing gloom, 
which he had not observed in the sky-excludea valley, 
entirely overspread the heavens, and dischsi^ed itselfl 
amidst peals of thunder, in sudden and heavy floods of' 
rain. Fearful of being overwhelmed by tne streams 
which now on all (Ades crossed his path, he kept upon 
the edge of the river, to be as far as possible from the' 
influence of their violence. And thtis he proceeded, ' 
slowly and with trepidation through numerous defiles.^ 
wad ^onder the plunge of many a moantain tortqn t,tm 
the sAigmented roar of a world of waters da a h ing . ftvm * 
side to side, and boiling up With the noiae and lory of 
the oentending elements abofe^ toU him ho wis iwt ftr - 
fhmi the fall of Gorie Un. 

Tbc^^pngr nfUffKHtklM m thiak>« niil «*« tii^ 
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Iriien tbal lie knew not how to advance. A step far- 
ther mi^ht be on the firm earth ; but more probably it 
would be illusive, and dash him into the roaring Lin, 
where he would be ingulfed at once in its mrious 
whirlpool. He paused and looked around bin). The 
rain had ceased ; but the thunder still rolled at a dis-' 
tance, and echoed tremendous from the surrounding 
rocks. Halbert shook his grey locks streaming with 
wet ; and looking towards the sun^, which was now set- 
ting, and gilding with its last rays the vast sheets of 
&mn^ water. 

» This is thine hour, my master ! exclaimed the ol4 
man, and surely I am now too near the Lin to be far fVom 
thee ! With these words he raised the pipe that hung 
at his Ineast, and )}lew three strains of^ the sweet air 
which* in former days he used to play on his harp, to 
call forth from her biower that fair star of evening, the 
beauteous Marion, who was now forever departed into 
her native heaven. The notes trembled as his agitat- 
ed breath breathed them into the instrument ', but fee- 
ble as they were, and though the roar of the cataract 
might have prevented their reaching a less attentive 
ear than that of Wallace, yet he sprung from the in- 
nermost recess of the caVe under the fall, and dashing 
through the rushing waters, was the next instant at 
the side of Halbert. 

Faithful creature! cried he, catching him in his 
arms, and feeling how blissful is that moment which 
ends the anxious wish to learn tidings of all that is 
dearest in the world ; how fares my Marion ? 

I am weary ; cried the hieart-stricken old man ; take 
rae within your sanctuary and I will tell you all. 

Wallace perceived that his time-worn servant was, 
indeed exhausted ; and knowing thQ toils and hazards, 
of the perilous tract he must have passed over in his! 
way to this fearful solitude; and remembering how, 
as ne sat in his shelter, he had dreaded the effects of the 
norm upon so aged a traveller ; he no longer wonder- 
ed at the dispinted tone of his greeting, and readily 
accounted for the pale countenance andperilous ste]^, 
which had at fizvt excited his alarm. Grivin^ him lua 
htnd, he led him with caution to the brink of^he Lin ^ 
and ^en taking him in his arms, dashed with hiiq^ 
thMagh'tfaaltfoSilisg waMr i&tb tke etveni he Ir-^ 
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ehoMB for hi* uyluip.— Halbert sank against it« rock^ 
nde, aiid putting forth his hand to catch some of th« 
water as it fell, drew a few drops to his parched lips 
and swallowed them* After this slight refreshment 
he breathed a little, and turned his eyes wishfully up- 
on his anxiotts master 

Are you sufBciently recoTe^red, Halbert 7 may I now 
ask how you left my dearest Marion 7 

Halbert dreaded to see the animated light which 
cheered him from the eyes of his master, happy in ex- 
pectation, overclouded with the Cimmerian Iwrrors his 
story was formed to unfold. He evaded a direct reply *. 
*' I saw your guest in safety before I left EUlerslie $ I 
■aw him and tne iron box on their way to BothweU." 

What, inouired Wallace, were we mistaken 1 was 
not the Earl dead when we looked into the well T--> 
Halbert replied in the negative j and was proceeding 
with a circumstantial account of his recovery and de* 
parture, when Wallace interrupted him. 

But what of my wife, Halbert f why teU me of oth- 
ers before of her 7— Surely she remembers me ! — some 
messsge! 

Yes, m^ dear Lord ! cried Halbert, throwing him* 
self on his knees in a paroxysm of mental agony 3 she 
femembers vou where best her prayers can be heard. 
She kneeb (or her beloved Wallace before the throne 
ofGod! 

Halbert! cried Sir William, in alow and feariUl 
Yoice, what do you say 7 — ^my Marion— speak ! — teU 
me in one word soe lives. '* In heaven \" 

At this confirmation of a sudden terror, imbibed from 
the ambiguous wofds of Halbert, and which his fond 
heart would not aUow him to acknowledge to himself, 
he covered his hee with his hands, and tell back with 
a deep groan against the side of the cavern. The hor- 
rid iaea of Branatare maternal pains, occasioned by 
anguish for mm j of her consequent death, involving 
perhaps that of her infant, it struck him to the soul } a 
mist seem ed passing over his eyes — ^life was recedii^, 
—and i^ladly did he believe he felt his spirits on the 
ere of joininff her's. 

Halbert, thinkin|^ that he had revealed the worst in 
declaring that the idol of his master^s heart no longer 
tii«ted for him in this wi»cld, went on— " h«r latesl 
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tk^€% was spent in prayer for yon. My WaUaet ! 
were the last words her angel spirit ottered as it issu- 
ed from her bleeding woancb.'' 

The cry that burst from the h^art of Wallace as he 
started on lus feet at this horrible disclosure, seemed 
to pierce through all the recesses of the glen, and with 
an instantaneous and dismal return^ was re-echoed ' 
from rock to rock. Halbert threw his arms round his 
master's knees. The frantick blaze of his eyes struck 
him with affright. '' Hear me, my lord ! for the sake 
of your wifb; now an angel hovering near you, hear 
what I have to say.'' | 

W^ace looked around him with a wild counte- 
nance : *' My Marion near me ! — ^blessed spirit !— Oh, 
my murdered wife, my unborn babe ! — who made those 
wounds ? tell me," cried he, throwinff himself down 
cm the ground, ana seizing' Halbert witn a tremendous 
though unconscious erasp— '^ Tell me, who* had the 
heart to aim a deadly l)Iow at that anffers life V* \ 

The govemour of^Lanerk ; replied Halbert. 

How t for what ? demanded Wallace, with a terri- 
fic glare of madness shooting from his eyes : '^ my wife, 
my wifb ; what had she done ?" 

" He came a| the head of a band of ruffians ; and seiz- 
ing my lady, commanded her on the peril of her life^ 
to declare wnere you and the Earl of Mar and the box 
<^. treasure were concealed. My lady persisted to re- 
fiise him information, — and in a deadly rage, before I 
was aware, he plunged his sword into her breast." — 
Wallace clenched his hands over his face, and Halbert 
went on : ^* Before he aimed a second blow, I had bro- 
ken from the men who held me, and thrown myself on 
her bosom : but all could not save her ; through mj 
neck the villain's swotd penetrated her heart." 

Great God ! exclaimed Wallace, again snrineing on 
Ids Teei ', dost thou hear this murder ? His nands were 
stretched towards heaven ; then falling on his knees^ 
with his eyes fixed, and his arms yet extended — " Givd 
me power, AJmi^hty Judse ! to assert thy justice. 
^ me avenge this angel's blood, and then take me to 
thyself." 

' My gracious master ! cried Halbert, seeing him nsa 
iHfli «. stern composure from his kiiees ; here is the fa- 
or Word with which the cruel govemoiir killed r- 
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lady. The blood on it ia sacred, and I broBght it to^ 
jrou. 

Wallace took it in his hand. He gazed at it, touch- 
ed it, and kissed it franticly. The blade was hardly 
yet dry, and the ensanguined hue came off upon the 
pressure. Marion ! Marion ! cried he ; is it thiae 1 
--^Does thy blood stain my lip 1 He paused for a mo- 
ment, leaning his burning forehead against the fiital 
blade; then looking up with a terrific smile — ^' Be- 
loved of my soul ! never shall this sword leave my 
hand tiU it nas drank the life-blood of thy murderer.'' 

What is it you intend, my lord? cried HaJbert, 
viewing with increased alarm the resolute ferocity 
which now blazed from every part of his countenance, 
and seemed to dilate his figure with more than mortal 
daring ; what can you do ? your single arm 

'^ I am not single — God is with me — I am his aven- 
ger. Now tremble tyranny; I come to hurl thee 
down]"— at the word, he sprang from the cavern'n 
mouth, and had already reached the to{»nost cliff 
when the piteous cries of Halbert penetrated his ear 
and caught nis attention. They recsilled him to recol- 
lection ; and returning with tne same promptitude to 
his faithful servant as that with which he had left him, 
he now f^ ried to soothe his fears, and spoke in a com- 
posed, though determined tone : '' I will lead you from 
this solitude to the mountains, where the shepherdii of 
Ellerslie are tending their flocks. With them you 
will find a refuge till you have strength to reach Both- 
well castle. Lord Mar will protect you for my sake." 

Halbert now remembered the bu^le with which the 
Carl had intrusted him ; and puttmg it into his mas- 
ter's hand, with the accompanying message, he ask^ 
for some testimony in return, that the Earl might 
know he had delivered it safely : " even a lock of your 
precious hair, my beloved master, will be sufficient.'' 

Thou shalt have it, severed from my head by this 
accursed steel ; answered Wallace, taking off his bon- 
net, and letting his long amber locks fall m masses oa 
his shoulders. Halbert burst into a fresh flood of 
tears ; for he remembered how often it had been the 
delight of Marion to comb these bright treSses, and to 
twist them round her ivoty fingers. Wallace locked 
iip w the oM maii'i lobs beeune Midibley anil read hit 
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thoughts. It will never be again, Balbert } cried he, 
and with a firm grasp of the sword; lie cut off a large 
handful of his hair. The end which he separated from 
his head was stained red. 

Marion, thy blood has marked it ! exclaimed he, and 
every hair in mv head shall be dyed of the same hue 
.before I sheath tnis sword upon thy murderers. Here 
Halbert, continued he, knotting it together ; take this 
to the Earl of Mar. It is all, most likely, he will 
ever see of William Wallace. Should I faU, tell him 
to look on that, and in my wrongs read the future 
miseries of Scotland, and remember that God armeth 
the patriot's hand. Let him act on that conviction, 
and Scotland may yet be free. 

Halbert placed the lock in his bosom, and repeated 
his entreaties that his master would accompany nim to 
Bothwell castle, where he was sure he would meet 
with every consolation from the good Karl's friendship. 

If he indeed love me, returned Wallace, for my sBike 
let him cherish you. My consolations must come 
from a higher hand. I go where it directs. If I live 
you shall see me again. But twilight approaches, we 
must away 5 the sun must not again rise upon He - 
selrigge. 

Halbert now followed the rapid steps of Wallace, 
who assisting the feeble limbs of his faithful servant, 
drew him up the precipitous side of the Lin(i) and 
then lemming from rock to rock, awaited with impa- 
tience the slower .^^vances of the poor old harper as 
he crept round a circuit of overhanging cliffs, to join 
him on the summit of the craif s. 

Together they struck into the most inaccessible de- 
files of the mountains, and proceeded, till, by the 
smoke, whitening with its ascending curls the black 
sides of the impending rocks, Wallace saw he was near 
the objects of his search. He sprung on a high cliff 
which projected over this mountain vallev, and blow- ^ 
ing his bugle with a few notes of the well known pi- t 
broeh{k) of Lanerkshire, was answered by the rever- 
beration of a thousand echoes. 

At the loved sounds, which had not dared to visit 
their ears since the Scottish standard was lowered to 
£dwaid> the hills seemed teeming with life. Men 
mpbied &oia their fitstnesses, and women with the'" 
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bttbM, eaoerly Mloired, to tee wfaeaee jmning a mnr- 
mons BO dear to every Scottish heart. Wallace stood 
on the clilTlike the newly-aroused mnins of his suffer- 
JBg coontry. His long pUud floated afar, and his |^it- 
tenng hair streaming on the Uast, seemed tomin* 
gle with the. golden fires which shot from the hear- 
ens. Wallace raised his eyes : a clash, as of the tu* 
mult of contending armieS; filled the sky ; and flames 
and flashing steel, and the horrid red of battle, stream- 
ed from the clouds upon the hills. 

Scotnnen ! cried Wallace, waving the &tal swmd, 
which biased in the glare of these northern lights like 
a flaming brand, behold how the heavens cry aloud to 
'yon. I come in^the name of all ye hold dear, of your 
lives, your liberties, and of the wives of your bosoms, 
and the children now in their arms. The poi^nard of 
England is4m8heathed : — ^Innocence, age, and infancy 
fall before it. With this sword, last night, did Hesel- 
rigge, the English tyrant of Lanerk, break into my 
house and muraer my wife. 

The shriek of horror that burst from every mouth 
interrupted Wallace. '' Vengeance, vengeance !'' was 
the cry of the men, while tumultuous lamentations for 
'' the sweet hidy of EUerslie/' filled the air from the 
women. 

Wallace sprang from the cliff into the midst of his 
brave- countrymen. '' Follow me then to strike the 
first blow.'' 

Lead us forward \ cried a vigorous old man : I drew 
this stout claymore last in the battle of Largs. L%fe 
and Alexander was then the word of victory : now, 
ye accursed Southrons, ve shall find that the slogen(l) 
of Death and Lady Marion ! will be a cry to bring 
angels ilown to-avenge her blood and firee the country. 

Death and Lady Marion ! was now echoed with 
loud shouts from mouth to month. Eveir sword was 
drawn. And those hardy peasants who had none, seiz- 
ed the instruments of pasturage ; and aimed them- 
selves with wolf-spears, pickaxes, forks and scythes. 

Sixty resolute men now arranged themselves around 
their chief. Wallace, whose widowed heart turned 
icy cold at the dread&l Jilogen of his Marion's name, 
more fiercely grasped his sword, and murmured te 
* '-^^$^< fVom this hour may ScotltBd date her li- 
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hetty, or Wallafifi returns no more;'' — ^ICv ftHUhl 
fnemdMf cried he, turning to his men, and placing tite 
ulctiBed bonnet on his iwad ; '' let the epirits of yenf 
ratheni inspire your souls ; ye j|o to prfiflervie that 
fteedtHn £m- which they died. Bef(Nre tne moon vets, 
the tyrant of l>anevk shall fall in blood." 

jMoth aiid Lady Marum f was the pealag answer 
tlMt echoed trom tlie hills. 

- Wallace ^ain sprung on the cliiT. His brave pea-^ 
sants follow^ him ^.aira faking their rapid marcn bf 
a near cut orer the mo^t ;M«cipitou8 neighUi, and 
titrough the hitherto unexplored defiles of^Cartlaae 
oraigs ; leaping chasms^ and climbing perpendicular 
rocks ; no obstacles impeded them, as they rushed on'> 
w«Mi like lions to their prey. 

CHAPTER V 

The women, and the men who were too aged to en- 
gage in so desperate an enterprise, now thronged 
around Halbert to ask a circumstantial account of the 
disaster whicii had filled them with so much hoiror. 

Many were the tears which followed his recital. 
ltf(]% one of his auditors was an indifferent listener , all 
had individually partaken of the tender Marion's be- 
nevolence. Their sick-beds had been comforted by 
her charity : her voice had often administered coiwo- 
lati<ni to their sorrows ; her band had smoothed their 
pillows, and placed the crucifix before their dying 
eyes. Some bad recovered to bless her \ and some 
departed to record her virtues in heaven. ' 

Ah ! is she gone ? cried a young wmnan, raisiiw her 
&ce covered with tears from the bosom of her iniant ; 
is the loveliest lady that ev«r the sun shone upon, cold 
in the mve ? Alas, for me \ she it was that gave m*' 
t%e roof under which my baby wam born. She it was 
that, when the Southron solders dew my fathei^ and 
drove as from our home in Ayrshire, gave to my old 
iMfcher. and tr ny poor wounded husband, the cottiiges 
by the Wii-s^de. Ah, well can I vgibse him to avenge 
hifr murder. 
><t«^ m^ Mm ftir •dbfWMed, Hdbeit rvtired atf^ 
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imvitttfckMi «f this jomf iwn»|D, to nepoM on.tKeJi*- 
ther bed of her huabaiid, who was now absent withr 
Wallace.. The rest of the peasantry withdrew to theit 
coverts } while she and some other women, whose anx- 
ieti^ wonld not allow them to sleep, sat at the ca¥eni'*> 
mouth watching the slowly movina hours. 

The olijects of their fond and fenrent prayers, Wal- 
lace and his little armv, were ra{Mdly pursuing their 
march. It was nudnifi^t — all was silent as they hnr* 
ried through the glen, and ascended with flying foot? 
steps the steep acclivities which intersected the way 
that led to the cUt& that overhung the vale of Ellers- 
He. Wallace must pass along their brow. Benealh 
was the tomb of his sacrificed Marion. He rudied for- 
ward^to snatch one look, even at the roof which shrDod- 
ed her beloved remains. 

At the moment beftNre he mounted the intenreniov 
height a soldier in English armour crossed the path and 
was seised* by his men. An uplifted igce was lev- 
elled at the man's neck. Wallace turned the wea- 
pon: — ^hold Scot! cried he, to the highlander whb 
aimed it J you are not a Southron, to strike the de- 
fenceless. This m^ has no sword. 

The reflection on their enemy, which the plea of 
mercy contained, reconciled the impetuous Scots to 
the clemency of their leader. The terrified wretch, 
who had expected nothing less than immediate death, 
ioyfiilly recojg^ixing the voice of Wallace, fell on his 
knees, exclaiming, surely it is my lord — ^it is Sir Wil- 
liam Wallace w1m> has saved my life a second time ! 

Who are you f adced Wallace 3 that bassinet can 
cover no firiend of mine. 

I am your servant Dugald, returned the man, he 
whom your brave ann saved from the battle axe Hi 
Arthur Heselrigge. 

" I cannot now adi yon how you came by that dress; 

but if you be yet ftithiul, throw it off and follow me.'' 

. Not to EUlerriie, my lord ; cried he, it has been tJiie 

day sacked amd set in flames by tlie commands of Uni 

govemour of Lanerk. 

Then exclaimed Wallace inwardly, and striking his 

breast $ are the ranalns of my beloved Marfoii foieftr 

ravished firon my eyes ! Insatiate monster ! 

. Too bag he livM to earse th* earth i cried tk« v«<«- 

'Laigi) forwMfdy »y lord, in mercy to mu^M ! 
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., iValhtce had now moantod theciaig wliieh afmt* 

looked Kllerslie. — His onee happy home had ditsp* 

peared, and all beneath lay a heap of smekiog ashe». 

He hastened from the sight, and directing the point of 

lis sword with a forceful action towards Lanerk, re* 

echped with supematnrsd strength, " Forward \** 

With the rapidity of lightning his little host flew 

. over the hills, reached the clifia which divided them 

from the town, and leaped down before the outward 

trench of the castle of Lanerk. In a moment Wallace 

•priing so feeble a barrier, and with a shout of death, 

in which the tremendous slogen of his men now join- 

%d^ he rushed up6n the guard that held the ndMhem 

gate qf the fortress. 

''Here slept the governonr. The few opponents being 

?lain by tne first sweep of the Scottish swords, Wal- 
ice hastened onward, winged with twofold retzibu- 
ion.. The noise of battle was behind him ; for the 
shout of his men had aroused the garrison, and drawn 
the soldiers^ half naly^, to the spot. He had now 
reached the door of the governor. — The sentinel who 
stood there, flew before the terrible warrior that pre- 
sented himpelf. All the mighty vengeance of Wallace 
mazed in his face, and seemed to surround his figure 
With a terrible splendor. With one stroke of his foot, 
'^e drove the door from its hinges and rushed into the 
room. 

What a sight for the now awakened and guilty Hesel- 
ri^e ! — It was the husband of the defenceless woman 
be had murdered, come in the power of justice, with 
nplifled arm, and vengeance in his eyes ! With a ter- 
..nfic scream of despair, and an outcry for the mercy he 
iflared not expect, he fell back into the bed, and sought 
an unavailing shield beneath its folds. 

Marion ! Marion ! cried Wallace, as he threw him- 
ielf toward the bed — and buried the sword, yet red 
^ with her blood, through the coverlid, deep into the 
^ %etai of her murderer. A fiend-like yell ftc/m the 
' ifein Heselrigge, told him his work was done ! and 
^ drawing out the sword, he took the streaming blade in 
* his hand — ^Vengeance is satisfied — cried he, thus^ O 
'iiod ! do'I henceforth divide self from my heart ! As 
he Bgoke, he snapt the sword in twain, and tlurowing 
.^thij- the pieces — ^pdt back with his htnd the itn^^ 
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utjC'^vt&ft,|Hins of his brave compaaioM i who, hcvnitf 
ckaMd the passage of their aMailanta, had faunM 
forward to assist in ridding their country of so detes- 
table a tyrant. 

^is done, cried he. A« he spoke he drew ^own the 
coverlid, and disc6vered the oody of the gpvemour 
weltriiiff in his blood : the ghastW countenanee, on 
which the agonies of hell seemed imprinted^ gUred 
horribtv even iti death. 

Wallace tamed away/ and the men exulting in the 
sight, with a shout of triumph exclaimed—^' so fall 
the enemies of Sir William Wallace !" 

Rather ao fall the enemies of Scotland ! cried he j 
from this hour, Wallace has neither love nor resent- . 
ment but for her. Heaven has heard me devote my- 
self to work our country's freedom, or die. Who will 
follow me in so just a cause ? 

<< All '—With Wallace forever !" 

The new clamor which their present resolution ex- 
cited, intimidated a fresh band of soldiers who were 
marching across the court-yard to intercept their pas- 
sage from the govemour's apartments 3 they hastily re- 
treated ; and no exertions of their officers could pre- 
vail on them to advance again, or even to appear in 
sight of their resolute enemies, when, soon afterwards, 
with Wallace at~ their head, they issued from the great 
gate . The English commanders, seeing that their knen 
were struck with a panic which they were the less 
able to surmount, as the way to the gate was strewn 
with slain, fell back into the shadow of the towers 3 
uid by the light of the moon, leisurely viewed the de- 
parture of the Scots over the trenches. 

—0000 — 

CHAPTER VL 

Trb sun was rising from behind the eastern hills, 
when the victorious ffrou^ entered the mountain fflen 
where their families lay. The iSheerful sounds of their 
bugles, aroused the sleepers from their caves and ma- 
ny were the joyous gratulations and embraces which 
welcomed tlie warriors to affection and trepose. 

Wallace, while he threw himaelf along a bed of pur* 
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plft htmtk, ffttiierad for him by a Imay female^btid^ip- 
teiied with a calmed mind to the fona inquinea of Hu- 
bert, who, awakened by the first blast or the honi, had 
started from hia shelter, and hastened to Imil the safe 
return of his master. — While his fiuthfnl followers r9' 
tired eaeh to the bosom of his rejoicing family, the fu- 
gitive chief of Ellerslie remained alone with the obi 
man ! and recounted to him the success of his enter- 
prise, and the double injuries he had avenged. — ^Thp 
^asaaasin continued he, has paid with his life for his in- 
expiable crime. — He is slam, and with him several of 
Edward's garrison. — ^My vengeance may be appeased ; 
but what, O ! Halbert can bring redress to my wid- 
owed heait ? — all is lost to me ; I have then nothing 
to do with this world, but as I am the instrumeijt of 
sood to others : the Scottish swbrd has riow been re- 
drawn against our foes; and with the blessing of hea- 
ven, I swear it shall not be sheathed till Scotland be 
rid of the tyranny which has slain my happiness !-~- 
This night my gallant Scots have sworn to accom- 
plish my vow ; and death or liberty, must be the fu- 
ture fate of Wallace, and his friends. 

At these words, tears ran over the cheeks of the ve- 
nerable harper :— -lAlas, my too brave master, exclaim- 
ed he, what is it you would do ? why rush upon cer- 
tain destruction ?— for the sake of her memonr whom 
you deplore ; in pity to the worthy Earl of Mar, who 
will arraign himself as the cause of all these caJami- 
ties, and of your death, should you fall— retract this 
desperate voWi 

No, my good Halbert ^ returned Wallace, I am nei- 
ther desperate nor inefficient ; and you,- faithful crea- 
ture, shall have no cause to mourn tnis night's resolu- 
tion. Go to Lord Mar, and tell hiin what are m^ 
resolves. I have nothing now that binds me to liKi 
^ but my country , and henceforth she shall be to me a 
* mistress, wife, smd child. — ^Would you deprive me of 
this tie, Halbert ? Would you by persuading me to 
reai^ my interest in her, devote me to a hermit's se- 
clusion amongst these ix)cks ? — ^for I will never agniii 
appear in the tracks of men> if it be not as the defen- 
der of her rights. 

'' But whire^ m^ nuuiter, shall we find you, should 
the Earl choose to join jsn with bis followers 1" 
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'* In this wilderness ; whence I shall not remotp 
nahly. For my purpose is to save my countrymen, 
not to sacrifice them m needless dangers/' 

Halbert, expressed with sorrow at the images his 
foreboding heart drew of the direful scenes in which 
his beloved master had pledged himself to become the 
leading actor, bowed his head with submission j and 
leaving Wallace to rest, retired to the mouth of tho 
cavern to weep alone. 

It was noon before the chief awakened from the 
death-like sleep into which kind nature had pkmgiii 
his lonff harassed senses. He opened his eyes jangui^* 
ly ', and when the si£[ht of his rocky apartment forced 
on him the recoUectionof all his miseries; he uttered 
a deep groan. — That sad sound; so different from the 
jocund voice with which Wallace used to issue from 
lUB rest; struck the ear of Halbert, who meanwhile, 
had prepared a staff and scrip for his journey. He 
drew near his master and kissing his hand, begged his 

Sermission to set out fdr Bothwell— on my knees, ad- 
cd hO; will I implore the Earl to send you succors. 
. He needs no praver for that; returned Wallace j but 
depart; dear wortny Halbert : it will comfort me to 
know you are in safety ; and whithersoever you go> 
you carry my thanks and blessings with you ! 

Old age opens the fountain of tears : — Halbert'g 
dowed profusely, and bathed his master's hand.— - 
Could Wallace have wept it would have been (hen ; 
but that gentle emollient of grief was denied him ; and 
with a voice of assumed cheerfulness, he renewed laa 
efibrts to encourage his desponding servant. — Half per- 
suaded that K superior Being dM indeed call his belov- 
ed master to some extraordinanr exertions for Scot- 
land, he took his leave, first ot him, and then of tl^ 
companions of his destiny. 

A few of them led him on his way as (kr as the wes- 
tern declivity of the hills; when Indding themfar«« 
well, he took the remainder of his journey alone. 
' Alter traversing man}[ a weary mile, which lay lis- 
tween the Cartlane craigs and Bothwell castle, hn 
reeched the valley in which the fortress stands ; «MI 
plUng to the warder at its ntes, by declnrinf tS|4 
jb» came firora Sir William W&lace, M .ww adnittM 
»nd conducted into the castle. .... 
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• Halbert was led by a servant into a superb cbambet^ 
'Where tbe Earl lay upon a conch. A lady richly ha- 
iRlod, sat at his heaa ; and another, much younffer^ 
and of req^ndent beauty, clothed in green, wiu a 
circlet of diamonds rouna ner brows, knelt at his feet 
with a salver of medicinal cordials in her hand; near 
to them stood a youns man. On the entrance « Hal- 
bert, whom the Earl instantly recoenized^he raised 
himself on his arm, and welcomed him. The young 
lady rose ; and the young man stepped eagerly forwara. 

Tlie Earl inquired anxiously af^r Sir William 
Wallace, and asked if he might expect him soon at 
Bothweli. 

He cannot yet come, my lord ; replied Halbert, 
hard is the task he has laid upon his Taaant head : bnt 
he is ayenged ! — he has slain the goyemor of Lanerk. 
A faint exclamation of dismay bnuie fixmi the lips of 
the young lady. 

Slain ! how T demanded the Elarl. 

Halbert now gaye a particular account of the aa- 
gnidi of Wallace when he was told of the sanguinary 
eyents which had taken place at Ellerslie. As the hon- 
est harper described in his own ardent language the 
generous zeal ynth which the shepherds on the heights 
took op arms to avenge the wrong done to their chief, 
tbe countenance of the young Udy and of the youth 
glowed through their tears j they looked on each oth- 
er ; and Halbert proceeded. 

" Wheii my dear master and his valiant troop were 
parsuinff their way to Lanerk, as he approached the 
cKffii of Ellerslie, he was met by Du^Jd ; the man who 
your lozdship must remember, ruuied into the room 
to ^iprise us of the advance of the English forces. Dur- 
ing the confusion of that horrible night, after I had 
bound up his wounds and left him, I thought, ezinring 
in a corner of the hall, he recovered in the midst of the 
contention, and creeptng away, concealed himself from 
the soldiers among the oushes of the glen. When all 
was over, he came from his hiding puce, and finding 
dte Englishman's bassinet and cloak, which we had 
pade him exchange for a bonnet and plaid, poor Dn* 
old, still fearfiil dT falling in with any straggling patw 
h ofHHeMArigge's disgaised hhnself in the steer's 
peilM, Kihtwited wtth hunger, mow then with yatti 
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<if his wounds, which were only m the anns^ be wits 
ventaring towards the house in search of food, when/ 
as he approached, the sight of anned men in the hall 
made him hastily retreat into his former ;4ace cf re- 
fWe. He did not lie long before his alarm was. increas- 
ed by a redoubled noise from the house ) oaths, and 
horrid bursts of merriment seemed to have turned that 
once abode of honour and of loveliness, into the clam- 
orous haunts of ribaldry and violence. In the midst 
of the uproar he was surprised by seeins flames issue 
ftom the windows of the house ; the soldiers poured 
fk>m the doors with shouts of triumph; and after- 
wards watched by the fire the whole day and evening, 
carrying oif the oooty, till the interior of the building 
was consumed, and the rest sank a heap of smoking 
ruins. 

" The work completed, these horrid ministers of de- 
vastation left the vale to its own solitude. Duffald,- 
after waiting a long time to ascertain to himselftltet 
they were quite gone, crept from the bushes ; and as- 
cending the cliffs, he was speeding to the mountains, 
when encountering our armed shepherds, who mistook 
him for an English soldier, they seized him. The men 
recognized their former companion, and heard with re- 
doubled indignation the histoiyof the mouldering ash- 
es before them.'' 

Brave, persecuted Wallace! exclaimed the Earl; 
how dearly was my life purehased ! But proceed, Hal"' 
l^rt ; tell me that he returned safe from Lanerk. 

Halbert now recounted the dreadful scenes which: 
took place in that town ; and that when the governour 
fell, Wallace made a vow never to mingle with the 
world again, till Scotland should be free. 

Alas ! cried the Earl, what miracle is to effect that I 
Surely he will not burv those noble equalities, that 
bloom of youth, within the gloom of a cloister ! 

No, my lord ; he has retired to the fastnesses of Cart-> 
lane, craigs. 

Why? resumed Mar, why did he not rather fl^ to 
me ? This castle is strong ; and while one stone ofit 
remains upon another, not all the hosts oTEngluitf 
fihould take him hencis. 

It was not your friendship that he donhfed, rtftuis^ 
the old tan } Wre for ^mtoaatrfeogi^t^^iim^ r»4 
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jett all cOmfiHTt in whteh sbe does not shupe. His fatil 
words' to me were these : I have nothing now to do bni 
$6 amert the Ubertiet V" Scotland and to rid her qf 
her enetniea. Go to Lord Mar ; take tki» lock qfmff 
hair, etained toith the blood ^ my vaift : Ui» all, 
moot Uke^, he tMtt ever again see <^ WUUam WaUaee, 
Should ffdllj tell him to look on thatf and inmtf 
wrongs read thefuktre miseries qf Scotlandf and rt" 
momber thai God armeth the patriot ! 

Tears dropped so fast from the young lady's eyes, 
that she wras obliged to walk to a window to conceal 
thein. 

O ! my uncle cried the youth; surely the freedom 
of Scotland is possible. I feel in my soul that the 
words of the iHrave Wallace are pophetic. 

The Earl held the lock of hair in his hands ; he re- 
garded it; lost in meditati<m. " God armeth the pa- 
triot/' He paused s^ain; his b^re polid cheek tak- 
ing a thousand animated hues ; then raising the sacred 
present to his lips — ^Yes, cried he, thy tow shall be 
performed; and while Donald Mar has an arm to 
wield a sword, -or a man to follow to the field, thou 
shalt command both him and them. 

But not as you are, my lord \ cried the elder lady ; 
your woundsare yet unhealed — ^your fever is still rag- 
ing ! Would it not be madness to expose your safety 
St such a crisis ? 

. I shall not take amuTmyself; answered he, till I can 
bear them to effect ; meanwhile, all of my clan and of 
my friends that I can raise to guard the lifb of my de- 
liverer, and to promote the cause must be summoned. 
This lock shall be my pennon, and what Scotsman will 
look on tlut and start from his colors ! Here, Helen^ 
my child ! cried he, addressing the young lady ; be- 
fore Unnorrow's down, have this hair wrought into 
my banner. It will be a patriot's standard, and let 
m own irresistible w<Hrds be the motto,«^Ooa oinMih 
me! 

Helen advanced with blushinff trepidation. Hav- 
iflff been told by the Earl of the generous valor of 
Wallace, and the cruel death of his rady, she had con* 
eeired an enthusiastic gratitude ; and a jiity ; demr 
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m mnch by mroeocing eneaodtforWher. 1^ 
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't)ie loek waving in yeUow light upon her handsi aoid 
trembliBg with a strange emotion, was leaving the 
rooBk^ when she heard her cooain suddenly throw him- 
self on his knees. 

I beseech you, my honoured uncle, cried he, if you 
have any love for me, or value for my future fiuoie, 
.that you will allow me to be the bearer of your ben* 
.ner, in the army of Sir William Wallace. 

Helen stopped a moment at the threshoid to hear 
the reply. ** You could not, my dear nephew, return- 
ed the Earl, have asked me any &vour that I would 
grant with so much joy. To-morroW' I will collect 
;the peasantry of Bothweu, and with those and my own 
followers you shall join Wallace the same night.'' 

Helen, who, ignorant of the horrors of war, and on- 
iy alive to the glorv of the present cause, sympathiz- 
ed in the ardor of her counn, witha thrillof deliffht 
hurried to her own apartment to commence her task. 
'' Far different were the sentiments of the countess. 
As soon as Lord Mar had let this declaration escape 
his lips, alarmed at the effect so much agitation mignt 
have on his enfeebled constitution, and fearful of the 
perilous cause he ventured thus openly to espouse ; she 
denred her nephew to take the now comforted Halhert, 
(who was pouring forth his gratitude to the Earl for 
the promptitude of his orders) and see that he was at- 
tended with due hospitality. 

When the room was left to the Earl and herself, 
with an uneasy presage of some impendins evil, she 
ventured to remonstrate with him upon the ^ility 
with which he had become a party in so treasonable a 
matter. Consider, my lord, continued she, tlutt Scot- 
land is new entirely in the power of the English mon- 
arch. His garrisons occupy our towns, and his crea- 
tures bold every place of trust in the kingdom ! 

And is such a list (^oppressions, my dear lady, to 
be an argument for longer bearing them ? Had I and 
other Scottish nobW dared to resist this overwhehn- 
in^ power after the battle of Dunbar ^ had we-, instead 
or kissing the sword that robbed us of our Uberties, 
kept our own unsheathed within the bulwarks of our 
mountains, Scotland would now be free ; I should not ' 
have been .fuasaulted by our English tyrants in the 
•traets of Laieik : «jid.to ttVQ.my life, WiUiim Wal» 
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]aee -wodd not be now moonking his nrardnrad wfitf 
amd without a home to ih^ter hun ! 

Lady Biar pauaed at thia obaarration ; bat leau n e d , 
That may be true.. But the die is caft ; Scotland i« 
loet fofever! and by your attemptiag ta uwiat your 
friend in thia raah essay to> recover, it, you will only 
loaeyours^alao, without preserving him. The pro- 
«act 18 wild and needless. What would you have f 
Now that the contention between the two kings is past ; 
now that Baliol has surrendned his crown to Edward, 
is not Scotland at peace 1 

A bloody peace, Joanna, answered the Earl } wit* 
nets these wounds ! An usurper's peace is more de- 
structive than his open hostihties : plunder and aspas* 
sination are its concomitants. I have now seen enough 
of Edward's jurisdiction. It is time I should awake^ 
and like Wallace determine to die for Scotland, or t# 
aveuffe her. 

Lady Mar wept : ** Cruel Donald 1 is this the re- 
ward of all my love and duty ? You tear yourself from 
me ; yon consign your estates to sequestration ^ you 
rob your children of their name ; nay, by your inroc- 
tions example, you stimulate our brother Bothwell's 
eon to head the band that is to join this madman 
Walbice! 

Hold, Joanna I cried the Earl ; speak that wwd 
aeain and you forfeit my love ! What is it I hear Y 
iTou call the hero, who, m saving your husband's 'life, 
reduced himself to these cruel extremities, a madmatt? 
Was he nuidf because he prevented the Countess of 
Mar from being left a widow ? Was he madf because 
heprevented mr children from being fatherless ? 

The Countess, overcome by this cutting reproach, 
threw herself upon her husband's neck, and virith a 
burst of tears intreated his forgiveness. Alas, my hotd, 
cried she, all is madness to me, that would plunge you 
in danger. Think of your own. safety, of my innoeent 
twins now in their cradle, should you fall. Think of 
our brother's feelings, when yovL send lus only son to 
j<Mn one. whom perhaps he will call a rebel m aims ! 

If Earl Bothwell considered himself a vassal of Ed- 
ward's he would not now be with Lord Loch'«we. 
From the moment that sallant highlniliy retired to 
Asgjtieahire, t|i€ king of England njgaided. all b^ "d. 
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lil»reneB with a mifptcioua eye. Bothwell's piiieiit 
Yisit to Loch-awe, you see, is sufficient ofience to sane* 
tl<Hi the plunder of this castle by the|>«ac</til govern- 
ment you amnroye. You saw the opening of those pro- 
ceedings wnich, had not the death of Aithor Hesel- 
rigge prevented from coining to their dreadful issue, 
where, my dear Joanna, would now be your home, 
vour falasnind, your chil^n 1 It was the arm of the 
brave chief of EUerslie which saved them from de- 
etroction, and our Helen from a ravisher. 

Lady Mar shuddered. ** I admit the truth of what 
Vou say. Bttt-T>h', is it not hard to put my all to the 
hazard ; to see the bloody field on one side of my be- 
loved Donald, and the mortal scaffold on the other I*' 

Hush, cried the Earl 3 it is justice that beckons me, 
and victory will receive me to her arms. Let, O pow- 
er above ! exclaimed he, hurried away with entnusi- 
asm, let the victorious field of Scotland be Pbnald 
Mar's grave, rathet than doom him to be a witness of 
her miseri^ ! 

I cannot hear you, answered the Countess; I musi 
le&ve you 3 I must invoke the virgin to give me courage 
to be a patriot's wife : at present your words are dag- 
gers to me! 

As she uttered this, she hastily withdrew, and left 
the Earl to mluse on the past, and to concert jdans for 
the portentous future. 

— 0000 — 

CHAPTER VIL 

Meaitwhils the fair Helen had retired to her 
own apartments^ which were in a distant wing of the 
castle. Lord Mar's banner being brought to her from, 
the armory, she sat down to weave into its silken tez- 
ttire, the amber locks of the' Scottish chief Wondei;.-, 
ing at their softness and beauty, while her needle flew, 
ehe pictured to herself the fine countenance they ha^. 
once adorned. The duller extremities of the hairl 
v^hich a sadder liquid than that which now dn^peqi 
fit>m her eyeL had rendered stiff and difficult to en-1 
twine witl4)|PB warp of the silk, seemed to adhere to' 
h^ilAfjbn. Hel«tt ahtiost shnuk from the todCb. 
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tXuhaoBy lady ! uf bed she to herself) what a paaf 
tnimt OETe rent her heart, when the stroke of so crutt 
ft death tore her Irom such a husband ! — and how mnst 
he haye loved her, when for her sake he thus forswears 
all future ioys, but those which camps and TictoriM 
may yield r--Ah, what would I ^to to be my consul 
Murray, to bear this penncm at his side 1 What woidd 
I give to reconcile so admirable a being to hajipiness 
again — ^to weep his griefii or to smile him into comfort 1 
To be that man's mend, would be a higher honor, in 
my mfnd, than to be Edward's <|ueen> 
' While her heart was thus discoursing with itself, a 
page opened the door, saying that her cousin begged 
admittance. Helen having faAened the flowing charge 
into its azure field, was embroidering the motto whui 
Murray entered. He led in the venerable harper, 
who, refreshed by the plentiful repast which the young 
lord had set before him, now followed with less feeble 
steps, to repeat to lady Helen all he had been telling 
his gracious entertainer. 

you know not, my good old man, said the youth to 
Halbert, as he conducted him across the nlleriesy 
what a noble mind is conjtained in that lovely young 
creature; I was brought up with her 3 and to the 
sweet contagion of her taste do I owe that love of true 
slory which carries me to the side of Sir William Wal- 
nice. The virtuous only can awaken an interest in 
lier heart ; and in these d^;enerate days, a long slero 
it was likely to have slept, had not the history whicli 
my uncle recounted of your brave master aroused her 
attention, and filled her with admiration responsive to 
my own. I know she rejoiced in my present destina* 
flon : and to prevent her hearing from your own lips, 
all you have now told me of the gentle as well as he- 
foie virtues of my intended commander, and of the 
heroism of his angelic wife, would be depriving her oi 
a mournfU pleasure, for ^hich I could find no equi* 
▼alent. 

The grey-haired bard of EUerslie, who had ever re* 
ceived the dearest rewards for his songs in the smiles 
of its mistress, did not require persuasion to appear 
liefore the fair lady of Mar, and to recite in her ears a 
truer l^^nd, pf charms wmch were to be seen no mwe. 
'—Helen rose as he and her cousin appeared y a^ shew- 
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iaa ttmrn beit work, inquired if they thought it were 
what the Earl had wisMd. Marray approved it ; an^ 
Halbert, with a foil heart, took the pennon in hi^ 
hand. Ah ! little did mu. dear lad^ think, exclaimed 
h^ that one of these loved locks would ever be suspend- 
ed on a staff to lead itten to battle ! What changes 
have a few days made i She, the gentlest of women, 
laid in a bloody grave; and he the most benevolent 
of human beings, wielding an exterminating sword ! 

You speak Mher grave, venerable Hstlbert, inquired 
Helen : nad you then an opportunity of peiformin^ 
the rites of sepulture to her remains ? 

No, madam, replied he ; after the worthy English 
soldier now in this CMtlei assisted me to place her pre- 
cious bod^ in my lord^s oratory, I had no opportunity 
of retumm^ to sive her a more holy grave. 

Alas ! cried Lady Helen, then her sacred relics have 
been consumed in the burning house ! 
. I hope not, rejoined Halbert ; the place I speak of 
is at some distance from the main building. It was ex- 
cavated in the rock by Sir Ronald Crawford ; who, 
on my master's marriage with the Lady Marion, gave 
the name of Ellersl^e to this estate, in , compliment to 
Sir William's place of birth in Ayrshire 5 and present- 
ed it to him, as the just property of the only surviving 
son of his dear departed daughter Cecily Crawford, 
who had married tne brave Sir Malcolm Wallace. 
Both the jmrents of my honored master are now dead ; 
and a erievous task will it be to him who is to tell the 
good old Sir Ronald, that the sweet flower of Ellers- 
lie is cut down ! that the noblest branch of his own 
stem is torn from its native 8oil,^nd cast far away in- 
to ^he wilderness. 

The tears of the venerable harper bore testimony to 
his inward resolve, that this messenger of woe should 
not be hiiftself. Lady Helen, who had unconsciously 
fallen into a reverie during the latter part of fiur 
speech, now spoke ; but -it was with timidity. An 
idea had struck her, by which she might demonstrate 
her gratitude for the preservation of her father, and 
per&ps impart some consolation to the heart of the 
widowed chief. 

< lliei^ we may hope, asked she, that the oratoir hsi' 
iMik4Bly«icafiatfa»flia0Sybiitpei1vi|» Um vidatiott 
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of the English soUUent — ^woold it not eomfort your 
loid to hr. re hi» laweAj wift entombed according to the 
rites of tlie church ? 

Surely, my lady. But how can that be done ?-«-He 
thinks her lemains -wexe lost in the conflagration of 
Elleislie 3 and for feaar of precipitating him into the 
new dangers which might have menaced him had l^e 
sought to bring away her body, I did not disprove his' 
mistake. 

But her body shall be brought away rejoined Lady 
Helen ; it shall have holy bunal. 

To effect this, command my services, exclaimed 
Murray. 

Helen thanked him for an assistance which would 
render the completion of her design easy. The En- 
glish soldier as a guide, and fifty men, she said, must 
accompany him. 

Alas, my youn^ lord, interposed Halbert, suppose 
you should meet the English still loitering there ? 

And what of that, my honest Halbert ? Would not I 
and my trusty band soon make them clear the way ? — 
they are not the first wohres I have made fly before my 
hunting spear. Is it not to give comfort to the deli^ 
verer m my uncle, that I seek the glen ?— and shall 
any thing m mortal shape make Andrew Murray turn 
his back ? — No, Halbert, I was not bom on St. An' 
drew's day for nought ; and by this bright c^oss I 
swear, eitner to lay Lady Wallace in the'topb of my 
ancestors, or to leave my bones to blanch on the grave 
of hers. 

Your resolution, my brave cousin, is dear to me,' 
and I cannot but expeot a happy issue ; for, when we 
recollect the panic with which the death of Heaelrigge 
must have possessed the English garrison, and that ru- 
ined EUerslie has no longer attractions for rapiiie ; I 
think there can be no drmid of your meetine an enemy 
in that now desolate place : so without farther -hesita- 
tion, I will ask my father's permission, while you are 
calling out the men, and Halbert seeks a few hours 
repose. 

The old man respectflil]^ put her hand to his lips. 
Good night, continued die ; ere you 9^ me again, t 
tfvst file eafthly part of the angel now in paradise^ 
wifthn tafo wttua theM tow^St, Halheit pouieds 
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thpiuaod failMnagg on hftr itead $ and «fl ake left Ifat 
room to execute her beneficent miMien, he almost 
thought that he saw in her one of heaven's fairest in- 
habitants, sent down to bear away the body a& well as 
the soul <M his dear mistress to her divine abode. 

On entering her father's apartment, Lady Helen 
found him alone,. She rqieated to him the substance 
of her conversation with Wallace's faithful servant | 
and my wish is, continued she, to have the muidered 
lady's remains entombed in the cemetery beneath the 
chwel in this castle. 

The Earl approved her request $ accompanying his 
assent with many expressions of satis&ction at the filial 
afilection which so lively a gratitude to his preserver 
evinced. Let this be entirely your own deed, my dear 
Helen—choose frozn among my vassals whmn ever yon 
may think deserving the honor of serving you $ and let 
them be sent with mv nephew to execute your design. 

May I then, my dear father, returned she, deei^y 
blushing, have your permission to pav our debt of gra- 
titude to Sir William Wallace, to tne utmost of my 
power 7 — For by such means only, can I demonstrate 
ipy love for the best of parents, and my homage to that 
virtue which you first taught me to revere. 

You are at liberty, my noble child, to do as yok 
please — ^my vassals, my cofibrs, all are «t your c<mi- 
mand. 

Helen kissed his hand : " May I have what I please 
from the armory 7"-— ^Command even there, said the 
Earl; for I know Bothwell would think, that too 
much cannot be done for the defender of his country. 

Helen threw her arms about her father's neck, and 
thanking him tenderly, with a beating heart retired to 
p«rosecute her various plans. Murray, who met her 
in the anti-room, informed her that fifty of the atur- 
diest in the glen awaited her orders j and Helen, tel- 
ling her cousin of the Earl's aj^roval, took the sacred 
banner in her hand., and proceeded to the gallexy 
which ran round the nail. 

The moment she appeared, a shout of joy bade her 
welcome. She waved her hand in token of stlence $ 
and smiling with a benignitv that spoke her aiwel m^ . 
nnd, Mv brave friends, said she, I thank you mr the 
ahior with which, by this night's eateipru^ yott ac-> 



IM ibe to f^fikb «««iMttiig Irilnite'fiMt k dtie to tli^ 
man who^has p wwe nred to flM tiie Uesmng of so good 4 
fiither. '' And to us, nobb kdy, cried to^, the mo6t 
generoiis of chieft P 

With that apirit, then^raturned die, I addreiBs yoa 
with greater confidence. Who amongst rou will shnnk 
froiB foUowiag this standard to the field of glory ?— 
tvlK> will rejfMe to nuike himself the especial goaraian 
«f the life of Sir WitHam WaQace ?— and who, in the 
BMMnent of peril, will not staild by him to the last ? 

None are here, cried a fine tall youth, adYancing be^ 
lore his Ibllowe, who would not glamy die in hii 
fl0ieiioe« 

We-swear it \ burst ftom every Im at once. 

^e bowed her head, and said, Ketum from EUers- 
lie to-morrow mth the bier of its sainted mistress : I 
will then bestow upon eveiy man in this band a war- 
bonnet plumed with my colors. This banner, with 
its amber ensign, will lead you to the side of Wsdlace; 
ajid it is my will that ye there remain, a stouter wall 
than that which divides the two kingcbms, between 
him and bis fiies. In the shock of battle, look at this 
standard ; and remember, that God not only anneik 
the patrtQfa hand, but shieldeih his heart. In this 
fiuth. be ye the bucklers which heaven sends to guard. 
the me of Wallace : and so honored, exult in your 
atotion, and expect the future gratitude of Scotland. 

WiMaee om Lady HeUn ! to death or liberty ! 
WM the animated response to this exhortation — and 
smiling and kissing her band to them in token of thanks 
rito retired in the midst of their acclamations into the 
gallery.— Murray, ready armed for his expedition^ 
met her at the door : restored to his usual vivacity by 
the spirit-moving emotions which the present scenes 
awakened in his heart, he forgot the horrors of conten- 
tioB in the glory of victory, and giving her a gay sal- 
utation led her back to her apartments, where the Eng- 
lish 'soldier awuted her com.mands. Lady Helen, 
with a gentle grace, acknowledged her obligations to 
ikb Southron tSr thb acquiescence. 
• Lands in ISxr shall be yonrsjadded she, or a poet 
oTliotfiMrin- the little amw the £arl is now going to 
liSie I apeak bttt the word, and you shall find worthy 
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know whit it w to be anffFSteliil. 

The bk>od «ioimted into the loldier't cheek ; << | 
thank you, sweetest Jady, for this generous offer i httt 
fls I am sa Englishman, I daie not aooept it : my aims 
are doe to my own country $ and whether I am tied to 
•it by lands and possessions, or havo nought but iny 
Enffiiah blood, and my oath to my kiitf , to bind me, 
fltiu I should be eqiudly unwarrantea in breaking 
those bonds. England gave me birth ) and with np 
•eountty hostile to her, can I unite myself. I swore 
fidelity to Edward the first $ and with no man adveme 
to him will I lift my swwd. I left Hesebrigge, be- 
cause he dishonored the nsme of wag country : and 
for me to fotsweaf her, would be to make myself tnlk- 
motts. Ifence, all I ask is, that after I have this Blight 
•obaved your ladyship^ commands, the Eail of Am 
'Will allW me to seek my way to the sea-side. Imeaa 
•d mnhark for the G^enne shores y whither my sov- 
erngn is now gone to diastise that rebel province." 

Ladly Helen replied, that she revered his seatidMuts 
too sincerely, to insult him by any persuasions to the 
vcMitrary ; and taking a diamond clasp firom her bo- 
som, sne pat it into his hand : ** Weajr that in remem- 
fanuice of your virtue> and of Helen Mar's gratitude.'' 
•The ana kissed it respectfully, and bowing aw6rs to 
pp ft Bo rve so distinguished a gift to the latest hour of 
Mkit eiistenee. 

Ifelen retired to her chamber to finish her task ; aad 
•Murray, bidding her flood nmht, repaired to the Earl's 
•apartments to take his final cHders, before he aiid 
troop set out ior the tuiiiB of EUeisUe. 



CHAPTER Vm. . ' 

NioRT having passed away over the ale6plMi heaibi 
«f Ihe inbabitanio of Bothwell castle ; m aooa as the 
sun siofee, the Eaii of Mar was carried out of hie bed- 
chanter, and laid on * couch in the stat«-MBtftmi9nt«— 
IBe ladv had not vet left (he room ^her cbughter. by 
whose side ahe had lain the whol« nighty in howf of ia 
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hty in howf 
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fU apprehennons, if ]^r fiiAher, instead of joimng Mm- 
lace in penoo, would, when he had sent him aiieeoins 
^retire with his Xamily into the highlands, nnd thefe 
await the issue of the contest. It is too late to ^etieat, 
mj dear motfaeri continued she : the first hlow i^tatnft 
tM public enemy was strnck . in defence of your hiii- 
bum 3 and would you hare my fat|ier act so base a part 
SB to abandon his preserver to the wrath his genermv 
assistance has provoked ? 

Alas, mr child, answered her ladyship, what |pMt 
aenrice will he have done to me or to yoor iather, if he 
delivera him from one danger, only to plna^. him into 
another 7 Edward's power in this country is too great 
to be resisted now. Have not most of our barons awdm 
fealty to him ? — and are not the potent families of the 
.Oommin, the Soulis, and the ^/t^aeh, all in his interest t 
Yon may perhaps say, that most <|^ these are mv rela- 
tions, and that 1 may turn them which Mray I wiU ; but 
if I have no influence with a husband, it would be 
madness to expect it over more distant kindred. How 
then, with sucli a host against him, can your infatuat- 
led father vienture, without despair, to support the man 
who breaks the pieace with England ? 
. Who can despair, my dear madam, returned Helea, 
in so jnsta cause ? Let us rather believe with our good 
King David h that Honor musi hope olwajfB ; for no 
Ttal ml eon btfal the virtuous^ either in tms leorki or 
ike next ; Were I a man, the justice that leads on the 
brave Wallace, would nerve my arm with.the strength 
of a host. Besides, ooiy too anxious mother, look at 
onr country : (Qod's gift <^ freedom is stampt upon it. 
Our mountains are his seal. Plains are the proper 
territories of tyranny :• there the armies of an usuqier 
may extend themselves with ease ; leavinff no corner 
unoccupied, in which. patriotism might shelter, or trea- 
son hide. But mountains, glens, morasses, and lakes, 
set bounds to the conquest ; and amidst these is the 
impregnable seat of liberty. , To such a fortress, to 
the deep defiles of Loch Catherine, or to the cloud* 
piercing heights t>f Corryarraick, I would have 'my &<* 
tber retire, and there watch the ibotsteps of our monn- 
tain goddesi,.tiU led by her immortal cbm^iatk, iho 
■laauheratandaid foreveri^Nm tbe awnml of . £k«i* 
kad'f prondeet hill ! 



16 TIIE SOOmSH CHIEFS. 

TIm ciMBpiexioii of tlie wumated Helea ^riHme wilk 
a mdUsnt glow : her Iwart panted with a foretaste of 
Iheddight she should feel when aU her generous wishes 
would be fulfilled ; and pressing the now completed 
banner to her Inreast, with an enthusiasm she believed 
prophetic, her lips moved, thoush her voice did not 
utter the ineipressible rapture of ner heart. 

Lady Bfar looked at tier. '< It is well for me, ro- 
nantic girl, that you were not a bov. In such a caav, 
I do not guess wrong in believins that your mad-head* 
ed disobwience womd have madte me rue fhe day I be* 
came your father's wife/' 

Sex, madam, returned Helen, could not have altered 
my sense of duty. Whether man or w<»ttan, I would 
obey you in all things consistent with my duty to a 
higher power ; but when it commands, then by the op>» 
dinance of heaven, we must Uant ftuher tma motlur 
and eUmoe wUo ii0^ 

And what, O foolish Helen, do you call a higher do* 
ty than that of a child to a parent, or a husbanl to his 
wife 7 

Duty of any kind connot be transgressed with inno* 
cence : nor would it be any relinquishment of duty to 
you, should my father leave you, to take up arms in the 
assertion of ms countiy's rights : her rights are your 
safety j.and therefore, ra defending them, a fausbanid or 
a son best shows his sense of domestic as well as of 
puUic duty. 

Who taught you this sophistry, Helen 1 Not your 
heart, for it would start at the idea of your father's 
blood. 

Helen turned pale. — " Perhaps, madam, had not the 
preservation of my father's blood occasioned such ma- 
lignity from England, that nothing but an armed force 
can deliver his preserver, I too might have been con- 
tent to see Scothmd in slavery. ■ But now to wish ray 
fhther to shrink behind the excuse of far-4trained fiilm- 
ly duties, and to abandon Sir William Wallace to the 
blood-hounds who hunt his life, would be to devote the 
name of Mar to infamy, and deservedly bring a curse 
upon his oflbprinff.'' 

Then it is oidy to preserve Sir William Wallace 
that you are thus anxious ! — your spirit ef freedsm is 
aow disaUowsd^and tH Uiis mii^ty rout is mads for 
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kiiii !«-Jfy httsbmd, hkl yaml9, yomr oosiiii, cad ia 
•hort, the seqaeatration of the estates of Mar and Bofth^ 
well, are all to 'be ]Mit to the hazard on aceoont of a 
frantic outlaw ; to whrnn, at this period, since the loss 
of hiswi&IslMHild 8«|»po8e deatn wotdd be prefbra* 
Ide to afff gratitode we can pay him. 

Lady Helen, at this ungrateful language, inwardly 
thanked heaven that the sentiments proceeded from a 
atep-mother ; and that she inherited no part of the 
Uood which imimated so fcindless a heart. " That he 
is an outlaw, Lady Mar, springs from us. That death 
ia the preferable comforter of his sorrows, also he owes 
to us ; for was it not for my father's sake that his wife 
fell, and that he himself was driven into the wilds ?— * 
I do not then blush for making his preservation my 
fort prayer ; and that he may achieve the freedom of 
Seouand is ray second." 

We shall see whose prayers will first be answered, 
letnraed Lady Mar, rising coldly from her seat ; my 
aainta are perhs^ nestfor uian yours } and before twen* 
ty-four hours are over your head, you will have rea- 
son to repent such extravagant opinions. I do not un- 
derstand them. 

Till now you never disapproved them. 

I alkMired tiiem in your infancy, replied the countess, 
bec a me I thought they went no farther than a min* 
■ttel'e song ; but fince they are become so dangerous, 
i rue the day in which I complied with the entreaties 
<^Sir Richard Maitland, ana permitted you and your 
■atertoreraainsolmigat Thurlestane, to imbibe the 
ideas of his romantic ainsman, the wizard of Ercil- 
4owii.(m) Had not Sir Richaid been your own mo- 
tlier'a ftther, I should not have been so easily prevail- 
ed on ; and thus am I rewarded for my indulgence. 

I h<^, my dear madam, said Helen, wishing to so^ 
ten the oisjpleaaure of her step-mother : I hope you 
will never be ill rewarded for tnat indulgence, either 
fav my i^raadfrither, my sister, or myself. Isabella, ia 
tae quiet ef Thirlestane, has no chance of giving yoo- 
Ite oSsace that I do ; and I am forced to offend yourbe^- 
cavee I cannot disobey my conscience. A tear stood ia 
tiiaeyeof Lady Helen. Cannot you, dear Ladv Mar^ 
QMitunied sl|e,-foielBg aemile, pardon the daughter of 
livreariyfiMMiBgrBitliier^wWtoTed^cNi w a af^ 



ter/ dfinnot yon If&rgive jonr Helen fbr Mf^Hilg JWK 
tice even more than your faTour 1 
' llie countess, more influenced by tli^ tweet httBuli* 
ty of her daughter-in-law, than by the ingennons maii^ 
ner with which she maintainea her sentiments, of 
with the appeal to the memory of the first Lady Mar j 
felaxed from the frigid air she had assumed, bbA kiss- 
ing her, with many renewed injunctions to bless tlrt 
himd that might put a final stop to the niindns enthii<^ 
iiasm which had seized her family, die qititted thtt 
foom. 

As soon as Helen was alone, she fbrget the nanrow- 
Jninded arguments of the countess, and caUing to re- 
collection the generous permission with which her fa* 
ther had endowed her the night befbre. she wrapped 
herself in her mantle, and attended by ner page, ptp^ 
ceeded to the armory. The armorer was alread^ theitij 
having just given out arms for three hundred men, 
who, by the SarPs orders, were to assemble on Both* 
well Moor, and there wait till young Murray and 
the subordinate leaders should join them. 

Helen told the man that she came for the best ssH 
of armor in his custody: ''it must be of ezcelleitt 
proof." 

He drew from an oaken chest a coat of black mail 
studded with gold. Helen admired its strength and 
beauty. It is the richest in all Scotland, answered 
he ; and it was worn by our great King William the 
Lion, in all his victories. 

" Then it is worthy its destination. Bring it wi^ 
its helmet, target, and sword to my apartment." 

The armorer took it up, and accompanied by the 
page carrying the lighter Jwrts, followed her into the 
western tower. When Helen was again alone, as it 
was vet very early in the morning, she employed her- 
self m pluming the casque, and m forming the scaif 
which she meant should adorn her present. Thus, 
time flew with her, till the sand-glass told her it wae 
tiie eighth hour. But in a short tbipe afterweids aim 
wai aroused from the profound stillness in which fhttt 
part of the castle iayi by the dolefhl lemtfif c(f tiie 
troop returning from Ellerslie. 

8ne diept the half fimned sctoTfroMi hir kftid; ettd 
'ved,widK>nt dutbg to ditw M tiMtk, to the 

as* 
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tep tomA XuamatatkMBM, as they came <m the breese. 
She thought that she had never before heard the dirse 
of her countrv so pierciiiff, so thrillingly awfiil. ffer 
head fell on the armor and scarf. Sweet lad? ! aighed 
dw to herself, who is it that dares thus invade thv du- 
ties !— hut my gratitude — gratitude to thy once loved 
loid, will not ofiend thy pure apirit) Again the 
moornful wailings rose on the air ; and with a convul- 
•ion of feelings she could not restrain, ahe threw her- 
self on her knees, and leaning her head on the newl^ 
adorned helmet wept profusely. 

Murray entered the room unobserved. Helen my 
sweet cousin ! cried he, surprised at her attitude, and 
at the armor which lay at her feet. Helen started, 
and risinff, apologixed for her tears by owning the 
truth.— Ite now told her that the body of the beautiful 
lady was deposited in the chapel of the castle, and that 
the priests from the adjacent priory only awaited her 
presence, to consign it, with all the church's rites, to 
the tomb. 

Helen retired (or a few minutes to recover herself, 
and then re-enteriog covered .with a long black veil, 
was led by ner cousin to the awful scene. 

The bier lay before the altar. The prior <^St. Fil- 
Ian, in his holy vestments, stood at its head $ a band 
of monks were ranged on each side. The maids of 
Lady Helen, in mouminff garments, met their mistress 
at the portal. They had wrapped the beautiful corpse 
in the shroud prepared for it ; and now having laid it, 
eti e wed with flowers, back on the bier, they advanc- 
ed to their trembling lady, expecting her to approve 
their services. — Helen drew near — she bowed to the 
priests : one of her women put her hand on the pall 
to uncover the once lovely face of the murdered Afari- 
OB. Lady Helen hastily resisted the woman's motkm, 
by laying her hand also upon the pall. The chill of ^ 
OMth struck through the velvet to her fingers. She I 
tamed pale ; and wavins her hand to the prior to beffin, V 
the bier wvs lowered bv the priests into the tomb be- 
neath. As .it descended, Helen sunk upon her knees. 
Mid the anthem for departed souls was raised. The peal- 
ing notes, as they rose and swelled, seemed to bear up 
the spirit of the sainted Marion to its native heaven : 
and tMtfunwhieh flowed fieuthe.eyes of Helen — 
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thciy au9gte4 with her pioas mtfiraMtamMf w wm ed iltf 
'verv bftlm of paradise, descending upon her soul. 

V When all was over, the venerable Ilalbert. who had 
copceal<^ his overwhelming sorrow behind a piDar/ 
threw himself on the cold stone which forever closed 
the last chamber ofhis beloved mistress. With ftant 
cries he gave way to the woe which shook his o^ed bo- 
som, ana called on death to laj him low with her. 
The women of Lady Helen again chanted forth their 
melancholy wailings for the dead ; and her ladyship, 
unable longer to bear the scene, threw herself into the 
arms of her consin and was carried in an almost in- 
sensible state to her apartment ; he consigned her to 
the care of the maids who had followed from the cha- 
pel} and having seen her revive, left her, to rejoin 
the Earl. 

— ooo«— 

• CHAPTER IX. 

MuARAT, as soon as he returned from Ellerslie, 
having rewarded his trustv followers with their pro- 
mised war-bonnets from the hand of Helen, and dis- 
patched them onward to the foot of Cartlane craigs,; 
there to await his arrival with the larger levey ; now 
went to Lord Mar, to inform him how fhr he had eie- 
cvted his command ; and to hear what would be hia 
future orders. He found the veteran E«lrl surrounded 
by arms and armed men : fifty brave Scots, who were 
to officer the three hundred now on the Bothwell moor, 
wete receiving the^ bows and arrows, mears and 
swoidi, and other weapons, flrom the hands of their 
Imd. 

Bear these stoutly, my ffallant conntiymen ! cried 
he ; and remember, that although the draffon(n) of En- 
gland has burnt up your harvest, and laid your houses 
in aslMs,^yet there is a lion in Scotland that withers 
his power, and will glut you with the spoil of your foe V 

He had scareehr nttered these words, whenthe dou- 
ble doon of the i^rtment were thrown open ; and hia 
eyes were Uaaled bytthe sudden sight oTLord Soulis, 
(o) the sworn partisan of Edward : he was aecompa*^ 
aM I7 amui IB iflmdM E«|liA aiaor, iala ttajui ^ 
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.aputbnm aoldMn.. Th» £u4 ikaitod fifMB iOs cawihi 
— ** My Lord, what is the occasion of Uiili unMnri^ea 
Tint?'* 

The ensign of the liege Xotd of Scotland is mjjr iMf^ 
lant, replied Boulisis yoa are my prisoner; and in the 
name or King Edward of England, I take ponession 
of this castle. 

Never, cried the indignant Earl, while' there ia a 
man's arm within it. 

Men or women, returned Lord Soulis, they must 
surrender to Edward ; for an army of three thousand 
English have seized three hundred of your m«i at-arms 
on Bothwell moor. The castle is surrounded ; resist* 
ance is impossible.^Throw down your arms, also, Ye 
mutinous villains \ cried he. turning to the Scots who 
were present ; or be hanged, for rebellion against your 
lawful sovereign ! 

Our lawful sovereign, returned a youns man w)i» 
stood near him, must be the enemy of Eaward 3 and 
to none else will we yield our swords ! 

Traitor ! cried the English commander, and with a 
sudden and dreadful stroke of his battle-axe, he laid 
the body of the generous Scot a headless ccopse at his 
feet. ' A cry of revenge {uroceeded from his enraged 
comrades. Every sword was drawn ; and 'before the 
bewildered and soul-struck Earl could utter a word, 
the furies blew their most horrible blast through tiie 
cha^^berj and the half-frantic Mar beheld hisl>rave 
Scots at one moment victorious, and in the neiX the 
floor strewed with their dead bodies. A new siicc8»* 
sion of blood-hounds rushed in at every door $ and be- 
fore the exterminating sword was^ allowed to rest, the 
whole of his fi^ithful troops lay around him, wounded 
and dying. Several had fallen across his body ; having 
warded with their lives the strokes which they thougat 
were levelled at his. In vain his voice had called upcm 
his men to surrender ; in vain he. had in^ored the ircm- 
hearted Soulis and his coadjutor Lord Ayraer de Val- 
ence, to stcMp the havoc of death. 

All now lay in blood : and the room thronged by the 
victory, became so intolert>ble, that De Valence, ror his 
oiwn sake, ordered the earl to be removed ittto another 
MttTtment. 

jHeanww Wa^ UB^ootcloiMi of what wm ftLmi^' 
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had laid down on her hed, to seek a few minntet re* 
pote ; bavinff watched the ifdiole of the foregoingr night, 
•he now sunk into a profound and refreshing sleep. 

Murray, who was present at the abrupt entiy of thfl 
•nemy, no sooner heard them declare that the castle 
was surrounded by a comparatively large army, that 
he knew that without some stratagem all would be 
lost. ' And before the dreadful signal of carnage was 
given in the fall of the young Scot, he slid behind the 
ctoiopv of his uncle's couch, and lifting the arras, fay 
ft back-door which led to some private rooms, hastily 
made his way td the chamber of his cousin. As-he 
hurried along, he heard a fearful shoiit. He paused for 
a moment, but thinking it best, whatever might have 
happened, to secure the safety of Helen, witnout the 
usual ceremonv of demanding admittance, he flew past 
her maids ana entered her room. She lay upon the 
bed in a deep sleep. Awake ! Helen, awake ! cried 
he ; and he laid his hand upon her arm — ^fbr your life 
awake! 

She opened her eyes and looked at him in surprise ; 
but he, without allowing her time to speak, hastily ad- 
ded : " The castle is full of armed men led hither by 
the English commander Aymer de Valence and the ex- 
ecrable Soulis. Unless you fly through the vaulted 
passage you will be their prisoner." 

Helen gazed at him full of terror : " What, leave my 
father? fcannot." 

" Hesitate not, my dear cousin ! fly in pity to your 
fkther. What will be his anguish should you fall into 
the hands of the man whose love you have rejected ; 
and when it will no longer be in the power of even a 
parent to preserve your person fVom the outrages of 
Ids eager and avengeful passion. If you had seen Sou- 
lis' merciless eyes " He was interrupted by a cla- 
mor in the opposite galleiy, and the shrieas of women. 
Helen graspea his arm : " Alas, my poor damsels ! I 
will ffo witn you — ^lead me Whither you will, to be fkr 
fiomnim." 

As Murray threW his arm about her waist to sup- 
pmt her almost fiiliing steps, her eyes fbll on the ban- 
ner and the suit of armor. Helen had ordered the lat- 
ter to be buckled in a large t^aid, ready to be sent 
-^t' with iSlnt armed claa wm they thottU 
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dktir match, h ww meaikt m a tribute of gntitude to 
the deUverer of her.father. 

ThU banner shall still be mine, exclaimed MiUTay. 
Mixing it : but what is to be done with that aimor 1 1 
guess you intended it for the brave Wallace ? 

I did, faintly re^ed Helen. 

Then' it shall be his yet, was the rapid response ef 
Murray 3 and giving her the banner, as it was a lighl 
thing to carry -, he threw the plaid and its contents on 
his shoulder, and still, making Helen hold by him, htt 
hastened with her down the secret stairs which led 
from the western watch-tower, to the vaults beneath 
the castle. On entering the first cellar, to whidi a 
dim light was admitted through a small grating sear, 
the t<^, he looked around for the arch -way of the vault 
that contained the avenue of their release. Having 
descried it, he hastened into it, and raising oae of the 
laige flags which paved the floor, assisted his aflVight- 
ed cousin down a short flight of steps into the secret 
passage : This, whispered he, ' will carry us in a direct 
line to the cell of the prior of St. FiUan. It was ccm- 
etructed in old times, for religious as well as warlike 
purposes. The prior is a Murray, and with him yon 
will be safe. 

. ** But what will become of my father and Lady 
Mar 7 This flight from them — ^I fear to complete it 1*' 

Ratier fear the libertine Soulis, returned Murray 3 
he ean only make them prisoners 3 and even that in- 
jury will be of short duration ; for I shall soon join the 
brave Wallace, and thdn, my sweet cousin, hey for li* 
bertv and a hapf»y meeting I 

Alas, his venerable harper ! cried she, suddenly re- 
collecting Halbert, a.nd stopping her cousin as he was 
hnrryinff her fOTwaid : should he be discovered to 
]»ve belon^nad to WaUace, he wiU be put to death by 
these merciless men. 

Bfnrra^ set down his load. '' Have yon covraM to 
remain m this darkness alone 1 If so, I will seek nim, 
and he yhall accompany us.'' 

. Helen feared not for her^lf, but for the danger* 

Murray might encounter by returning into the castle -, 

but the generous youth entered too rally into her a^ 

.nheuions. concerning the old man. to be withheld. 

^ttKHwi I te dclay<4 ui comisg back, nid he, ff---^ 
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lectiog the posabUitj 'of falnmlf bmng attaolMd audi 

dain, go forward to the end of this passage, it wHl 

\ leid you to a flight of stairs $ ascend them, and by 

\drawin|^ the bolt of a door, you will find that it will 

immediately admit you to the prior's cell. 

Talk not of delay ,^ replied Helen, letam quickly, 
and I will await you at the entrance of the* passage. 
Bo saying, she swiftly retraced with him her stens to 
the bottom of the stone stairs by which they haa de- 
scended. He re-raised the flaff , sprang out of the apei^ 
ture, and closing it down, left her in solitude and 
darkness. 

Murray passed through the first cellar, and was mo- 
ceeding to the second (amongst the catacombs of which 
lay the concealed entrance to the private stairs) when 
he saw^ the great gate of the cellar open, and a large 
party of English soldiers enter : they were conducted 
oy the butler of the castle ; who seemed to porfbrm hie 
office very unwillingly, as they crouded in, uttering 
many jovial threats against the juice of the vineyard. 
Murray, at the first glance of these plunderers, aware 
how unequal his single arm would be to contend with 
such numbers, retreated behind a heap of empty casks 
in a remote corner. While the trembling butler was 
loading a dozen of the men with flasks for the reftesh- 
ment of their m'Sisters, the rest were helping theinselves 
firom the adjacent catac<»nbs, some leaving the Cellars 
with their booty, and others remaining to drink it on 
the spot. Bothwell's old servant, glad to escape the 
insatiable demands of the soldlWi, who lay wallowing 
in the wine they were pouring over themselves, left 
the cellar with the last company that bore flagons to 
their comrades above. 

fi^rray at this time listened anxiously, in hopes of 
hearing nrom his ^[amilour neighbors some intixnation 
of the fate of his uncle and /aunt. He barkened id 
Taui| fbr nothing was uttered by these intopcated ban- 
ditti, but^loud boastings of the number each had slain 
in the Earl's apartment, execrations against the 6N:oti 
Ibr theu obstinate resistance ; and a thouiand sanguin- 
anr wishes that the nation had but one neck^tlnt they 
tumi destroy it at a single blow. 

flow often during this eenvemlion, wea Mvrnj 
tc«8ted tonithoat amengittlieaiaiidMte^^' 
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nte revenge. Ihit the t^otiglit of his pbor eounn now 
Awaiting ms return, and perhaps already aufering 
dreadful alarms from snch extraordinary nproar, re- 
strained him 5 and nnaUe to move fi'om his hiding 
place without precipitating himself into instant death, 
he remained nearly an hour in the most painful anzie* 
%K watching the dropping to sleep of this horrid crew 
one hy on'e. 

When all seemed hushed; not a Toice, even in a 
whisper, startlinff his ear, he ventured forth with a 
steahng step to the side of the slumbering group. Like 
his brave ancestor, Gaul the son of Morna, he aiadain^ 
td to tttA a sleeping foe ! He must tuiss them to reach 
the private stairs. He paused and listened. Silence 
still reigned, and not even a hand moved, so deeply 
were they sunk in the fumes of wine. He took cour- 
age and flew with the lightness of air to the secret 
door; as he laid his hand on it, it was opened from 
without, and two persons ai>peared. By tne few rays 
which gleamed from the expiring torches of the sleep- 
ers, he could see that the first wore English armor. 
Murray believed himself lost; but determined to sell 
his life dearly, he made a spring to catch the man by 
the throat, and was aiming a stroke at him with his 
dirk, when some one seized his ann^ exclaiming—- 
" Stop, my Lord Murray ! It is the faithful Grimsby 

Jou would kill \" Murray let go his hold, glad to find 
oth his English friend, and the venerable object of his 
solicitude were thus providentially brought to meet 
him ; but fearing that the violence of his action, and 
Halbert^s exclamation, might have alarmed the sleep- 
ing soldiers, (who drunk as they were, were too nume- 
rous to be resisted) he laid his finger on the lip of 
Grimsby in token of silence, and motioned to the as- 
tonished pair to foUow him. 

Halbert as he drew near the gronp on the ground, 
started on seeing they were English, and allowed an 
ejaculation of terror to escape him. Murray listened 
with Troubled alarm to the sound as it echoed round 
the vaults. The old man seemed rooted to the mot, 
while one of the soldiers moved as if disturbed. Nurr 
ray seeing that no time eould be lost, held his sword 
over the sleeping wretch, ready to plunge it into his 
heart should be attcmfi to rise | at the same mmr 



lie bedded to Ms ci mnp iii iio iui.lo pi«e«ed, inwmdlj 
trembling with fear that the indiscretion of Halbext 
Ind betrayed then to their enemies. 

Bttng advanced to the flag, he drew it np, and eager 
to hnven hia double charge fi^nm the peril that threaten- 
ed themi he thrust them tocether down thejBtairs. At 
that moment a loud shriek trcMn Helen, who discovered 
by theffleam of light which then burst into the vmult, 
ft man aescending in English armor, resounded throng 
the oeUan. Two of the soldiers jumped upon th«r 
feet, and with brandished swords, mshed upon Mur- 
ray. He had let the flac drop behind him, but still re- 
maining bv it in case of an opportunity to escape, he 
received tne strokes of their weapons upon his target, 
and returned them with redoublea violence. One as- 
sailant in a few seconds lay gai^nng at his feet. But 
the clashing of arms and the cnes of the survivor, had 
already a^rakeaed the whole crew ; who with horrid 
menaces throwing themselves towaids tiie youns Scot, 
would certainly nave cut him to pieces, had he not 
snatched the only remaining torch out of the hand of a 
etagi^ering soldier, and extinguished it under his foot. 
Bewilderad where to find their nrey, with threats and 
imprecations they grouped in darkness, slashing the 
air with their swords, and not unfrequently wounding 
«ach other in the vain search. 

Murray was now far from their pursuit. He had no 
•ooner put out the light, than he pulled up the flag, 
and leajHUff down, drew, it after lum, and lound him- 
eelf in perfect safety. Desperate as was the contest, it 
had been short, for ne yet heard the foofsteps of tke 
panic-struck Helen, iqring along the pasmge. The 
Englishman and Halbert, on the fint flilling of the 
flag, not knowing its spring, had un^uccessfmly tried 
to re-raise it, that they mic^ assist Murray in the tu- 
mult they, heard above. On his appearing again so 
unexpectedly^ the soldier declared his joy; but the 
TOttng Lord, impatient to cahn the appreksnaions n^ 
his cousin, returned no other answer than ** FoUow 
me \" while he darted forward. But terror gave her 
wings : and nnaUe to hear the loud soonds of Mur- 
ray's voice, which he durst not raise to a higher piteh 
for fear of being overheard by the enemy above, he M 
mot come up with her till she fell hraathkif Hfiuilil 
itairtatthe«3Eti«iaityofthttTaiilt. -^^ 
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As ioon u be fi>ttnd'lier KvitlHn lus anw, he twmet 
to the soldier, and requested him to fo a few paces 
back into the passa^, and brine a bimdfte ^i armor he 
wovdd find lying against the wul. Giimeby retreated 
to execute this commission, and Halbert advaacing, 
inquired whether it were inoeed Lady Helen's t mce he 
hadheard t 

It was hers, replied Murray, but she is now so cold, 
that I much Jsar I shall neTet* hear it again ! .As he 
spoke he carried her up the stow, and drew the bolt of 
tne door : it sprunc open, and discovered a large mo- 
nastic cell, into which the light of the sun streamed 
through one long narrow window. A straw pallet^^an 
altar, and a marble ba8<m, were the furniture. The 
cell was solitai^, the holy occupyer being then at hij^ 
ntajis in the chape! of the monaster?. Murray toc^L hie 
insensible burthen and laid it on the monk's bed. He 
then ventured (believing, as it was to restore so pure a 
being to life, that it was no sacril^e) to throw some of 
the boly water upon the face of Helen, and by means 
of a little chalice which stood upon the altar, he pour- 
ed some into her mouth. At last opening her eyes, riie 
recognized the figure of her cousin leaning over her. 
The almost parabzed Hall>ert stood at her feet. ^* Bles- 
sed viigin ! am I yet safe, and with my dear Andrew ! 
Oh ! I feared you were slain !^' cried sne, bursting into 
a flood of tears. 

Thank (rod, we are both safe, answered he % comfort 
yourself my beloved cousin 1 ybu are now on holy 
srwind ; this is the cell of the prior of St. Fillans. 
None but the hand of an infidel durst tear you from 
tlds sanctuary. 

'' But my father, my mother ! what may have become 
tH them V^ 

Your mother, my gracious lady, answered Halbert. 
nnce you could not be found in^the castle, is allowed 
to accompany your father to Dumbarton castle ; they 
are to be treated with every respect until De Valence 
receives fUrther orders from king Edward. 

Wallace! Wallace! cried she, where then are the 
floccors we were to have sent to thee t — ^And without 
flacc<»s, how can thou rescue my dear &ther from this 
tyraonyT 
^ Oo Mi dtqpaSr, replied Msnayi lock but at * 
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iKUUMr pm iMli fait •«•• w]iik< imwijihte > vwr Dmi 
bands MTe engraveii my Btmw^r-^Ood armM fte pat* 
riot! — GoiiTinced of uat, can yoa stiU fiMr lor your 
0Uher7 No; I will jjoin Wallace to-mornnr ; your 
own fifty warrion await me at the bottom of Caiuans 
craiga ; and if any treachery should be m ed it a t ed against 
my uncle^ that moment we will raze the towers of 
Dumbarton to their foundation. 

Helen's repl^ was a deep siffh. She thosight it might 
be heaven's will that her fatner, like the good Lord 
Douglas, should fall a victim to royal revenge ; and 8» 
sad were her forebodings, she hardly dared to liope what 
the sanguine disposition of her cousm promised. Grims* 
by now appeared with his charge over > his shoulder $ 
he hud it down, and at the same time unloosing an 
iron box that was swung under his arm, put it into the 
hands of Lord Murray. 

This fatal treasure, said he, was conmiitted to my 
care by the Earl your uncle, to deliver to the prior of 
St. Fillans or to yoa. 

What does it contain ? demanded Murray ; I never 
saw it before. 

I know not its contents, returned the soldier j it be* 
longs to Sir William Wallace. 

Indeed I ejaculated Helen ; if it be treasure, why 
was it not sent to him 1 — But how, honest soldier, could 
you esctipe With it through these possessed walls ? 

He replied, that he was obliged to have recourse to 
stratagem : — as soon as the English and their Scottish 
partisans under Lord Soulis,4iad surprised the castle^ 
ne saw that his only chance of safety was to throw off 
the bonnet and plaid, and to mix amongst the numer> 
oua soldiers who took possession of the gates. His ar- 
mor and his language showed he was their country- 
man ; and they had eaaily believed that he had ;|otned 
the plunderers as a volunteer from the array which aft 
a greater distance beleaguered the castle. The stmy 
of his desertion from the Lanerk garrisoil,.had not yet 
reached those of Glasgow and Dumbarton ; and one or 
two men who had known him in fonnor expeditions, 
readily reported tliat he had been dnfted into tfae^ 
present one. Their recognition warrantod hie truth}- 
and he had no difficulty, ^er the carnage in the state 
•paxtioMiiy to intk€ hia way to the bad chii^v 940>« 
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LMdAjfV^^e Valence bad oidend Loud Mur tobe 
carried. He found the Earl alone, and loat in grief. 
He knew not but that his nephew, and the lady Itelen, 
and the countem, had (alten beneath the impetuous 
aworda of the enemy. ABtoniahed at seeing the soldier 
waULing at huge, he expressed his surprise with somt 
suniicionfl. . jSnt Grimsl^ told him of the strataffem 
he nad used, and then satisfied his anxiety that Lord 
Andrew Murray had not been seen since the onset. 
This information inspired him with a hope that he had 
escaped : and when the soldier also saia that he had 
seen the countess led bjtloid Soulis across the hall to* 
wards his daughter's apartments and had overheard 
him promising them every respect; the Earl seemed 
comrorted. But how, (inquired he of Grimsby) hae 
this hard fate befallen us 7 Haye you learnt how De 
Valence knew that I meant to take up arms for my 
country ? 

When the soldier was relatiujif this'part of the con- 
ference, Murray interrupted him with the same de* 
mand. 

On Jhat head h cannot fully satis^ your lordship, 
replied he $ I could only gather from the soldiers, that 
a sealed packet had been delivered to L«ord Aymer de 
Valence, late last nisht at Dumbarton castle. Soulia 
was then with him : ne immediately set off to Glaa* 
gow, for the followers he had left there; and early 
this moimng, he joined £>e Valence, and his legions on 
Bothwell ]£x>r. The conseouences there von know; 
but th^ do not end at Botnwell : the gallant Wal« 
lace— 

At that name, so mentioned the heart of Helen grew 
cold 

What of him exclaimed Murray. *- ^ 

Tbey have killed my dear master ! exclaimed Hal* 
bert : O^, soldier ! why did you not tell me this be- 
fore t I inight' have staid, and found a stop to thest 
heavy miseries on their bloody swords. 

Be not alarmed, relied Gnmsby, uq personal harm 
has happened to Sir William Wallace ; but I under- 
stand that in the same moment De Valence gave orders 
to his troops to mareh to Bothvrell, he sent orders to 
intercept that persecuted knigfat'i escape (torn tbi 
ObtUaae cnlfi. 
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TliitJuiiifid sealed packet, cried Mamy^liai been 
the traitor ! aome Tillam in Bothwell caatle iniiat ha.y% 
ivritten it ; whence elae ootdd have come the informa- 
lloa f and if ao, added he with tremendoua emjkhaaia, 
InaT the corae of ahvery ever puraue him and hia pos- 
terity! 

Helen ahaddered, aa the amen to thia fHghtful male* 
diotioli waa echoed by the voicea of Halbert and the 
aoMier. The latter continued : " When I had inform* 
ed Lend Mar of the measorea of theae enemiea of Wal- 
lace^ he ezpreaaed his hope that your firat detachment 
to hia aaaiatance might, with you perhaps at its head, 
elude their vigilance and jom ma ftiend. Thia dia* 
ooorae reminded him of the iron box. It ia in that 
closet, aaid he, pointins to an opposite door ; yon will 
find it beneath the littte altar betbre which I pay my 
daily duties to the all-wise dispenser of the nites of 
men : take it thence and buckle it to your side. 

" I obeyed ; and he then proceeded : There are two 
pasaagea m this house which lead to the sanctuary ; 
the one nearest to us will be the safest for you. A 
■tair-case fVom the closet you have just left, will con* 
duct you directly into the chapel. When there you 
will see the image of the virgin : alip aside the marble 
tablet on the back of the pedestal; it will admit you 
to a flifffat of steps : descend them, and at the bottom 
you will find a door : open it with thia key : it will 
convey you into a range of cellars ; and lifting up the 
laigest flag stone in the second, and again descending, 
you wiUbe conducted through a dark vault to an iron 
door ; amw the bolt, and remain in the cell, it will 
Men to yon-'j^Il the master enters : he is the prior of 
StU^ Fillans 'Jfj^e him this golden cross which he well 
knows is a^%iark that you came from me ; and say it 
is my request that he will assist you to gain the sea* 
shore. As for the ih>n box, teU him to preserve It 
finr me as he would his life : and never give it up to 
any one but to myself, my children, or to Sir William 
Wallace, its rishtful owner." ... 

* Alaa! cried Halbert, that he had never bm Its own* 
«r ! that he had never brought it to Ellerslie to draw 
down miMiy on hia own head ! Ill-omened box ! what* 
«v6r it cent^ns, fts presenee etnries blood and sorrow 
iititttnlB. Wlittev«rithfttbe6AdepOifited;imr and 



nianfer iHtve fiilldw«d. I tnnt injr deAr muter will 
B0fer see it more ! 

He nay, indeed, never lee it more ! mnrmiired Hel-- 
en, in a tow voice. Oh, how am I bereaved! — ^where' 
are now my gay anticipations of fireedoBpi to Scotland I 
—•Alas, Anmw ! said she, taking his hand and weep-» 
ing over it ! I have been too presumptuons ! — ^to nanish 
me, my father is a prisoner, and Sir William Wallace 
lost! 

Cease, my dear Helen, cried he, cease thus to die* 
tress yottraelf ! these are merely the vicissitudes of the 
great contention we are engaged in : wovmnst expect 
occasional disappointments, or look for miracles every 
day. Such disasters are sent as lessons, to teach ns 
precaution, promptitude, and ]iatience : these are the 
soldier's graces, my sweet cousin 3 depend on it, I will 
pay them due obedience. 

But wh^, said Helen, taking comfort fixna the un* 
subdued spirits of her cousin ; why, my good soldier, 
did not my father take advantage of this sanctuar^r ? 

I vaged the Earl to 8ccompB,ny me, returned Grims- 
by : but he declared bis inability from the weakness 
attending on his wounds. And oesides, were I capa- 
ble, sidd DO, how could I leave my wife and children 
in unprotected captivity, and perhaps implicate the 
good brothers of St. Fillan in my cafsunities 1 No ; t 
will await my hie ; for the God of those who trust in 
him knows that I do not fear ! 

** Havinff received such peremptory orders £rom the 
£arl, I took my leave of him ; and entering the chapel 
by the viray he directed, was agreeably suijprised to 
find the worthy Halbert; whom, having not seen 
since the funeral obsequies, I su|qposed had fallen dur* 
ing the carnage in the state chamber : he was still 
kneeling at the tomb of his buried mistress. I did not 
take long to warn him of his danger: and desiring him 
to follow me, we descended beneath the holy statoe, 
and were just emerging into the cellars, when you, 
dear sir, met us at the entrance. 

<< It was while I was yet in the chapel that I heard 
De Valence and SouKs at high woioa in the qourt^ 
ywd^— The former, i^ a loud voioe.gave orders, that 
mm Lady Helen liar efeuM no where 1»e found, the Ea4 
aad CovatflM, with her twa iafast chBdrea, fheild^ ' 
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\m wepvaXeiji, but coafejred a» iut fwiioiMi* t^Pom* 
iMtrton castle.^ 

That is a comfort, cried Helen ; my father will then 
1)6 coHsolecl by the presence of his wile. 
' But very different would bare been the caae, ma* 
dam, had you appeared, rejoined the soldier ^ ime - of . 
tiord De V alence^s men told me that Loid Millie 
would have taken you and the Countess to Dua-oiaas 
castle, near Glasgow, while the sick Earl was to nave 
been carried alone to Dumbarton and detained ia aol* 
itary confinement. Lord Soulis waa in so dreadful ar 
rage when you could not be found, that he almost 
quarrelled with the English commander j accusing 
him of having leaded with Lady Mar to deceive him- 
in the midst of this contention, we deacended into the 
vaults. 

Helen shuddered as she thouffht how near ahe waa 
to falling, into the hands of so fierce a spirit. Ia hi« 
character, he united evenr quality which could ienf 
der power formidable. Cfombining prodigious bodily, 
strength with cruelty, dissimulation and treachery, he 
was r^arded by the common people as a sorcerer, and 
b^ those of his own rank, as the enemy of all public 
virtue, and the violater of every private tie. Helea 
M&r had twice refused his hand : first, during the con- 
test of Baliol and Bruce, when he declared his pretea- 
aions to the crown : she was then a mere child, hardly 
more ikan fourteen ; luit she rejected him with abhw- 
rence. Tho' stung to the quick by two such disaj^ 
pointments ; being denied the object of his love and Ins 
ambition, at the same moment ; he hesitated not, at 
another period, to renew his oners to her : tX the &11 
of DiimbsLr, when he again founded his uprise on the nt* 
ins of his country, as soon as he had repeated his oatha 
of eternal fidelity to Edward,^ he haateaed to Thirlea- 
tane to thiow himself a second time at the feet of La^ 
Helco : — ^her ripened judament confirmed her dislike 
ef bis ruffian qualities, ana again he waa rejected. 
' By the powers of hell, exclaimed he, whea the |»o> 
iect ci aunurisiag Bothwell was imparted to hfaajif I 
OIIC9 gat tW proud minion into my gnsp, ahe shaH 
kneel as unpitied by me, as I have knelt to her. Sht 
ahall be mine aa I will } and leara to beg fot eTi»% 
''^ ftoia tbesMii who haa.hiuDbM Ittr 1 



^ B^eB knew not hslf the ftUHctiwift wHb wMcli hie 
keaentiuljieart had meditated to subdue and tortura 
her ; and tfaere^e, tlwugh she shrunk at the aonnd of 
e name so generally infk^ott^, yet not aware df all thJB 
evih she hm escaped, she replied with languor, though 
with gratitude, to the almost ravturous congratuktione 
of her cousin on her timehr flignt. 

Mmray haVinff replaced the altar, which the ojpen- 
ing of the iron door nad pushed ii^to the middle orUn 
apartment, all things were arranged in their usual of- 
der, when the door of the cell opened and the prior 
entered from the cloisters : he started on -seeing his 
room filled with strangers ! Murtay to<^ off his hel- 
met and approached him. On lieicognizinff him, the 
prior inquired his conmnm^s, and expresseasome sup* 

Else that.such a company, and above all, a lady, 'could 
▼e passed the convent gate withoitf his previous 
notice. 

Murray pointed to the recess behind the altar; and 
then explained to the good priest the necessity which 
had eompelled them to seek the protection of St. !Fil» 
hn. Lady Helen, continued he, must share your care, 
until heaven empowers the Eart of Mar to reclaim hii 
daughter, and aaequately to reward his holy church. 

liie soldier then presented th^ cross, with the iron 
box, repeating along with them the message that con* 
fidea them to his keeping. 

The prior listened to these recitals with sorrowfhl 
attention : he had heard the noise of armed men ad* 
vnncing to the castle ; <but knowing that the Eari waA 
making warlike preparations, he had no suspicion that 
these were other than the Bothwell soldiers. He took 
the box, and layine it on the altar, pressed the <^ross 
to his lips : << The Eari of Mar shall find that fidelity 
here, wnich his fhith in the church merits. That mvs^ 
terious chest, to whieh you tell me so terrible a de* 
nnneiation is annexed, shall be preserved as sacredly 
as the relics of St. Fillan. 

Halbert groaned heavily at these words, but' he did 
no( speiJE. The prior looked at him ittentivelV, and 
then proceeded : '' And for you, virtuous Sbutnron, I 
will give you a pygrim's habit. Travel in that privi- 
leged garb to Montrose ; and thefe a brother of th^ 
chveh^ the mpeiior of Abe«lirothi<i^,:wfl], hf:m lettw 



.ytm cut Mfe^ niM your way to Guieane." 

Hie Mildior, peimcUy aatigfied with thia amage* 
.ment, Iwwed Jua head^ and the priest, tanking to Luly 
Helena told her, ** thai a cell ahoold be upointed for 
(her, and aome ploua woman brought fieni the a4ioiBiag 
hamlet, to pay her due attendance. 
^ Aa fiur thia venerable old man, continued he^ hie sil- 
ver hairs already proclaim his spirit to be near its heav* 
enly flight ! he IumI best put on the cowl of the holy 
^rotheraood, and in the arms of religion repose secure- 
ly, till he passes through the sleep of death to wa^ 



in eTerlastiie life,— Tears started into the eyea of 
Halbert :" i th^| you reverend father; I have in- 
deed drawn near Wt end of my pilgrimag^— too old to 



nerve my dear Sir William in fields of bfood and haid- 
nhip, I will at least devote my last hours in uniting my 
prayers with his, and all g|ood souls, fiv the repose m 
lue lady : I accept yonr invitation with gratitude $ and 
jconndering it a call from heaven to give me rmt, I 
shall welcome the day that invests the poor harper of 
Ellerslie with the sacred tonsure/' 

The sounding of anproaching trumpets $ and soon 
after, the clattering or horses' hoofs and the clan|r of ar- 
mor, made an instantaneous silence in the cell, lielen 
looked fearfully at her cousin, and grasped his hand : 
Murray clasped his sword with a firmer iiold — ** I will 
protect you with my life.'' He spoke in a low time, 
out the prior heard him : There is no cause of alarm, 
rejoined . the holy man } Lord De Valence ia only 
marching by in his way to Dumbarton. 

Alas, mv poor &tlier! cried Helen, covering her 
&ce with ner hands. 

The venerable prior, pitying her affliction, knelt 
down by her : My daugntier m comforted, said he : 
they dare not commit any violence on the £arL Kiag 
Edward too well understands his own interest to af 
low even a long ioDqprisoiiment of so popular a noble* 
This assurance, with other aigomeata kindly 



eoggeated by the prior, and assisted by the eooMilatieike 
era firm trust in God, at length raised her heed with 



sweet anile. He continued to qieak of the inuweg* 
MMe hofes of the christian w1h> Ibonded his eesfiMee 
%<9niip0teao«iaad while hie weideiwiAftMWM- 
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tfthnmAhaamini^tlmt ■•wed the aiiiktntHm qf 
a deflcenaed taint, she cloied her hands over her hreasty 
and ailently inYoked the protection of the Alnightj 
JehoVah for her sufiering pareats. > 

The prior feeing her compoMd. recommended leat- 
ing laay Helen to seek a few honrt mt. Aideef 
had not visited her eye-lids for a lon^ lapse of time, she 
allowed them to depart ; and the pnor led Murray and 
hie companions into the convent libraiy. 



CHAPTER X. 



fiiJi«B hjr the march of De Valence from the castle, 
the auflpicion of any of its late inhabitants being still 



in the neighborhood seemed to have aubeided ; Gnmsby 
thought be might depart in safety j and accordingly 
next morning, ne begged pennission of the prior im* 
mediately to commence his Jonmey. I am anxious 
to quit a land, said he, where my countrymen are com- 
mitting violences which make me blush at the name i^ 
Enfflisnman.*— Murray put a purse of gold into the 
soloier'a hand, as the prior covered his armor with a 
pilgrim's gown. Grimsoy, with a respectful bow, re* 
turned the gift : ** I cannot take money from you, my 
lord : bestow on me the sword that is at your s^e, ana 
I will preserve it lecever.'' 

Hurray took it off and jpive it to the soldier. Let 
as exchaane. my bnive fnend! said he; give me 

Jronrs, ana I wai rmid it as a memorial w having 
bund virtue in an Englishman.'^Grimslnr complied 
with his wish ; and aa he put the iron hilt into his 
hand, a tear stood in his eye : ** When you raise this 
sword against my countiynnNi. think on Grimsby, and 
spare the blood 01 all who ask tor mercy." 

Murray smiled a gracious assent, A>r the tear of mar- 
cj was infisctioos : without speakinn , he nave the good 
soldier a parting grasp of the hand ; and with re^et, 
that prior claims called so brave a man from his aide, 
he saw him leave the monasteiy. 

The mourner banquets on memeiy i making that 
which aeeoH the poiaon of life its aliment. Duringtlie 
hMn of mgnt we iveal the images efdPl«atM}o|a 
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. ttxl ta weeping over eacli tender rememtnaee. ttum 
•o softly shed embalm the wounds ofgrief. To be de» 
aied the privilege of pooring' forth our love aiid tmt 
fauneotations over the grave oione who in life was ovr 
happiness, is to shnt up the sool of the snrviviMr in a 
•outaiy tomb, where the bereaved pines in secret till 
it ln«aks with the fnlness of nncommunicated sorrow. 
Bat listen to the moamer ; give his feelings way, and, 
like the river rolling from the hills into the ^'*11^> 
th^ will iBow with a gradually gentler stream, tfli 
they become lost in tim^s wide ocean. 

»» Murray judged, when the poor old harper, find* 
lag himself alone with him, gave loose to his dften re* 
capitulated griefs. He w^t like an in&nt ; and re* 
counting the afflicti<»8 of his master, and the disasters 
of Bothwell, implored Munay togo without -delay to 
support the now almost firiendless iVallace. Mamy 
was consoling him with the assnruice that be would 
•et off for the mountains that very evnine, when the 
nrior returned to conduct Halbert to a cell amxHnted 
for his noviciate. The eood man had placed tnere one 
of the oldest fathers in the convent^ to administer both 
temooral and spiritual cordials to his enfeebled state. 

Tne Borrowiiig domestic of Wallace being thus dis- 
posed of, the prior and Murray remained together, 
consulting on the safest means of passing throi^ the 
Countiy to the Cartlane hills. A lay brother whom 
the pnor, by the voung lord's desil^, had sent in our* 
suit of Helen's fifty warriors to apprize them or the 
English being in the craigs, at this moment entered 
the library. He informed the father that secure in 
his religious garb, he had penetrated many of the 
Cartlane defiles but could neither see nor hear any 
thing of the troop. Every glen or height was occv[h- 
ed % the English : and from a very communicative 
woman of whom he had begged a draught of milk, he 
learnt how closely the mountains were invested by the 
enemy. The English commander, in his zeal to pre- 
vent provisions l^ing conveyed to Wallace and his 
ftmishing garrison, had the day before stopped a pro* 
cession of monks who were bearing a dead youtii to 
be' buried in the cave of Saint Columba. m would 
Aot allow them to ascend the heights until he had ex- 
imined vi^hether the bier realhr bore the body, or 
a vehicle to cany food to the beleaguered Scott, 
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- The iroQum also iofonned.the friar that the men 
cen at Bothwell were warched prisoners to Glai«c 
that lord and lady Mar. had been conveyed to Ui 
biuton j and that Pe Valence had left a uurge deta 
nent at Bothwell castle, to guard the pluiuLer wh 
lie had seized in the King's name. 

In the midst! of this conference they were startled 
a sudden shoat, and a cry of hang the traitor V' 

Our brave Englishman has fallen into their hai 
cried Murray, hsitening towards the door. 

What woald you do ? interrupted the prior, cat 
iag hold of him ; your single arm could not save 
90iaier. The cross will have more power : I will 
these violent men : Meanwhile stay nere, as you va 
the lives of aU in the convent. 
[ MurraT had now recollected himself, and acqu 
ced, Tne prior took the crucifix from th^ altar, 1 
tened across the cloisters ; and ordered the portei 
|hrow open the great doors, (near which the inccsa 
•hottting seemed to proceed) in a moment he amiea 
tefore a turbulent mind of soldiers who were aragg 
a man alon^, fast bound with their leathern be 
His blood, trickling from his fkcel fell on the hand 
the ruthless wretches who, witn horrid yells, w 
threatening him with instant death. 

The prior, raising the cross, rushed in amount th< 
and in the name of the blessed son who died on t 
tree, bade them stop ! the soldiers trembled befor< 
holy majesty of his figure, and at his awful a^juratj 
The prior looked on the prisoner, but he hiw not 
duk looks of the Enfflishman : h was the yellow 1 
of Scotland that mingled with the blood on his forehc 

'' Whither do you Aurnr that wounded n)an V* 
', To his death, answered a surly fellow. 
' << What is his offence V 

He is a traitor ! 

" How has he proved it 7" 

He is a Scot ; and he. belongs to the disloyal lord 
IHSm*. This bvffle with its crowned falcon, proves 
^^ded he,)iil£ng up the very bugle which the I 
}f$d eent by Halbert to Wallace, and which was oi 
lasted with the crest of Mar wrought in gold. 

ThAt .this has h^^ ]>}i4 Mar's replied the pr 
^KBth is no doubt } Vat may not this man have.fbi 
Vol.1. . --^ E « 



t 
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it t — Or may it not have been given to him br the Eerl, 
before that chief incurred the displeasure or Mug Ed- 
ward 7— Which of you would think it just to be made 
to die because your friend was condemn^ to the scafr 
fold ? Unless you substantiate your charge of treason 
against this man, by a better proof than finding this bii> 
gw on him, his death would be a murder which the 
Lord of life will requite at the p^nditfon of your souls/ 
As the prior spoke, he again elevated the cross : the 
men who held the stranger turned piale. * 

I aAi a Ininister of Christ, continued he, and must be. 
th6 friend of justice. 'Release, therefore, that wounded 
ipan to me. Before the altar of the searcher of all 
hearts, he shall confess himself; and if I find that ho 
is ffuilty unto death, I promise you bj the holy St.' 
Fillali, to release him to your ctMnmanding officer, and 
to let justice take its course. But if he prove inno-* 
ciefit, I ul the soldier of Christ ; ami no monarch <m 
earth shall wrest his children from the protection of 
the church. 

' WhHe he spdce, the men who held the prisoner had 
let so their hold ; and the prior, stretching out his han^ 
to mm, gave him to a party of monks to conduct into 
the Cfu^vent. To convince the soldiets that he meant 
to be disinterested, that it was the man's life he sought 
to save, and not the spoil, the prior returned the golcten 
bugle, and bade them depart in peace. 

A%ed by the holy father's address, and satisfied with 
the money and arms of which they had rifled the rtran-| 
ger, the marauders (who were only a straggling band' 
led by no officer) quietly retreated; determining to 
say nothing of the matter to the lieutenant in the caa-^ 
tie, lest he dkould demand the horn, which they resolv- 
ed to break ,up and divide with the rest erf* the spoil 
amongst theinselves. Elated with their present booty^ 
the^ marehed 00*10 pursue^their plun^ring excursion; 
vuf^niFstinc into yeomen's houses, and peasant's huts ; 
stripping au of their aubetance who did, or did not 
fweir mklty to Edwazt}; robbing iVom the latter, aAd 
eiaettng eontributions from ' the former ; .whilo vain: 
prilfersfbr merey^and iinanfiv«red oi^i^fiHr retess, 
echoed dolefuUy througff the vale of BothweU, thi^ 
i^ gat^r oil, at if murder ware patttsM aad .^ftpiat 



THE fOOT'ipairCItEFS. 9d 



-'*-».' T - ' ^_ 



The prior on returning into the convent ordered the 

K ties to be bolted, when he entered the chapter* 
nie, finding the monks had alreacfy bound up the 
wounds of the stranger, he made a sign for the brethren 
to withdi^w ; and then approaching the young man— 
Mj ton. said he, in a mud tone, you h«wl wh^t wai 
my declaration to the men from whom I took you !— ^ 
answer me with truth ; and you will find that virtue, 
or repentance, have alike a refuge in the arms of the 
ehurch. As I am its servant, no man needs fear to 
eonfide in me. Speak with candor !— How came yoii 
by that bugle t 

The strai^r looked steadfastly on the prior : — ** A 
minister of tne all righteous Grod, cannot mean to de» 
ceive. You have saved my life ; and I should be less 
than man could I doubt the evidence of that deed. I 
received that bugle from a brave Scot who dwells 
amongst the eastern mountains, and who gave it to me 
to convince the Earl of Mar that I came from him.'' 
. The [Mior now apprehended that it was of Wallace 
he spoke. '' You Vme to request a military aid from 
the Earl of Mar V* rejoined the father, wilUns to 
sound him before he committed Murray, by caUing 
him to the conference. He replied ; " If, reverend sir,. 
vou are in the confidence of the gj^ Earl, pronounce^ 
but the christian name of the man who charged me 
with the bugle, and allow me then, for his sake, to ask 

tou what has happened to the Earl, that I was seized 
▼ foes when I expected to meet with friends only t — 
Reply to this, and I shall then speak freely : — ^But at 
present, though I would confide all of myself to your 
sacred character, yet the confidence of others is not 
mine to bestow." 

The prior, by this caution, being convinced that he 
was spe^ng with some messenger of Wallace, made 
no hesitation to answer — ** Your master is a knight ^ 
and a braver never drew breath, since the time of his 
wyal name-sake William the Lion V* 

The man rose hastily from his seat, and fklling on 
Us knee befbre the prior, put his garment to his lips :' 
'< Father, I now know that 1 am indeed with a friend 
ef my porseciited master ! allow me then, thou ▼ener« 
iMn imint^ iiMantly to return to hfan; for since tK^ 
#tMtk» «r Loid mr praduiee all assistuiM P^ 



him, the MAe Wallace ia penned within the hewt^oiT 
tiEiose lidlk without any h<^)es of escape. Soror inf 
then to go that I may at least die with my friend 2" 

Hope for a better destiny, returned the prior j I a]|i 
k servant ; and not to be worshipped : turn to that aU 
tar, dnd kneel to him who can alone truly send the 
iRiccor you need. 

The good man thinking it was now, time to qall the 
young lord of Bothwell, by a side-door from the chaj>- 
ter-house entered the library where Murray waa anx- 
iously waiting his return. On his entrance, the impa* 
tient youth eagerly exclaimed, ''have you rescued 
him?' 

I have rescued some one, answered he, but not 
Grimsby : he, I hope, is far and safely on his journey. 
The man whose muiderers were dragging to death is 
in the chapter-house. Follow me, and he will give 
you news of Wallace. Murray gladly obeyed. 

At sight of a Scottish knight m armor, the messen- 
ger of Wallace thought his prayers were answered, and 
that he saw before hun the leader of the host which 
was to march to the preservation of his' brave com* 
mander. — Murray told him who he Was ; and leamt 
from him in return, that Wallace now Considered him- 
self in a state t^siesgi that^the women, children, and 
old men, were on 4fff point of starvation having noth- 
ing to feed on but wild strawberries, and the birda' 
Qffgs which they found in the hollows of the rocka. 
To relieve them from such hard quarters, continued 
the narrator, is his first wish ', but that cannot be e^ 
^cted by so small a body offerees, who to do it. must 
cut their way through a strong barrier of Englisn sol- 
diers. However, this he proposed to accomplish by a 
strataffcan, could his means be strengthened l^ succor b 
from the Earl of Mar. 

My uncle's means, replied Murray, are for a time 
eut offj but mine shall be exerted to the utmost. Did 
you not meet in your way hither a company of Scots to 
the number of fifty, whom I sent off yesteraay monung 
to the BUfiport of our gallant friend ? 

No ! rejoined the young m n $ I fear they have been 
taken by the enem^ ; for in my way to Sir William 
Wallace, not knowing the English were so close la 
-^nctttuyi I WM amrly smzed inyseUL . | )ii^ aot^ 



THE SOOTOSH CHIEF9. lOt 

tiM %vmt of being under the eammand oTSir WUUam 
when he stniek the first Mow for Scotland in the eita* 
del of Laneifc $ but as soon as I heard the terrible ta]« 
of has wrongs, and that he had retired in arms towards 
the GartlaM craigs, I determined to follow his for* 
tnnei. We had been school-fellows in onr boyish da)v, 
•nd fiiends ever after. He had saved mj life once is 
a iwi|nmin||; P*^ ' ^^ "^^^ ^^^ ^ formidable nation 
Menaced his life, I vowed to make mine his bulwark. 
For this porpose, a few nights sgo I left my gnardian't 
hmne fay stsnlth, and hsbited as a shephera, souffht my 
way to the banks of the Mouse. To my astoniuanent 
I round them occupied by the English : but still pur- 
Ming my course by creeping among the thickets, sjid 
exploring the most intricate passages, I at last gained 
the bottcm of the precipice on the top of which WaU 
iaoB was encamped; and as I lay watching an ot»or- 
Innity to ascend, I perceived two Engush sofcuers 
thfough the bushes j tney were in discourse, and ftom 
them 1 learnt, that besides Heselrigge himself, nearly 
two hundred of his ffarriaon had fallen by the hand of 
Wallace's men in the contention at the castle. Sir 
Gilbert Hambledon bore the tidings to Sir Richard 
Araulff, the deputy-governor of Ayr ; and there some 
wcvds passiiw between them, the former retired in dis- 
gust to Engnnd, and the latter sent a thousand men 
to eunround Gartlane craigs. Spies had already given 
notice that they were Sir William's strong holds ; and 
the otders were, that he should be taken, dead or 
aUve ; and his adQierents, men and women, receive no 
quarter. 

•" Such was the information I brought to my gallant 
friend when in the dead of the night, I mounted the 
rock, and calling to the Scottish sentinel in gaelic, 
gave him my name, and was allowed to enter that sa« 
and not. Wallace welcomed his faithful Ker, and 
unfolded to me bis distress and his hopes. He told m^ 
«f the ftmine that threatened hia little garrison, of the 
constant watching day and night that was necessary to 
prevent a surprise, and that their present unremitted 
•mplonnent was> to dash the assailing English dowa 
tiie pscvipioe with showers of stones as they attempted 
to aee«nd<— In this eztremitjr, he observed that an« 
#4^ wu bit thinly guatdcd by th6 enemy; bee«»«^ 
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u it lay aft th« tMttom of a perptondiciilar anrie ef the 
rock, tney thought it unattainable \p( Wallaoe. To 
this point, however, my dauntless fnend turned hit 
eyes. He would attempt it, could he procure a snffi* 
cient number of fresh men to cover the retreat of h» 
^thausted-few. For this purpose, as I had so hitely 
exi^ored the most hidden^ths of the craigs, I volun- 
teered to visit the Lord Mar, and to conduct in safety, 
any succors he might send to my commander. At the 
entrance of the defile, is a cavern open at each extre- 
mity, the one end to tne perpen^cular side of the rock, 
and the other to the passage amonff the craigs. By 
this unguarded avenue I meant tohave brou^t the 
EarPs men, who, by springing unawares upon the En- 
glish stationed there, might have easily mastered them, 
and formed an effectual screen for the poor inhabitants 
of the rock, while letting themselves down by the 
bushes to the cave's mouth, through which they were 
to escape. Wallace's and Lord Mar's band would 
have then followed, blocking up the mouth of the ca- 
vern to prevent pursuit. 

'^ This," continued Ker, ''.was the mission on which 
I came to the Earl. Think, then, what was my hor- 
rotj when in my joumev I found redoubled l^rions 
hemming in the hills and on advancing towards Both- 
well castle, I was seized by a ]^rty of English, rifled, 
and declared an accomplice with that nomeman, who 
was, they said, condemned to lose his head \" 

Not so bad as that neither, my ^ood Ker ! said Mur- 
ray, a fflow of indiffuation passing over his cheek j 
many a mill's head(o) shall make groan the Southnm 
tables in this land, before my uncle's head gluts their 
thirsty axes !-^ — No true Scottish heart, I trust, will 
ever bleed on their scaffolds ; for while we have arnui 
to wield a sword, and legs to carry us to the fields lie 
must be a fool that leaves it on any other terms thui 
Freedom or Death. We have cast our lives on the 
die ; sjid Wallace's camp or the narrow Aoiwe mait 
be our priie ! 

Brave youth ; exclaimed the prior $ may the inno- 
cence which gives animation to yot.i courage, continue 
ha moving soul ! They only are invincible who are 
M ready to die as to live : and no one can be finn in 
tiiat principle whose esemplary 1^ it Mt a htfff 
ntioii for the awfhl change. > 
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Murtt^r bowed modiefltly to this |iio|ie«acoimium, and 
tuniiiiff to Ker, ififonoed bim^ that since lue must aban- 
don bU bi^ of bearing any mote of tbe fifty brave 
men bis cousin Helen baul sent to tbe cratts, be had be- 
tbougbt him of amilying to his uncle Sir jK>hn Murray , 
who dwelt bard by on his estate at Drumshaigard. 
It is small, said he, and cannot afford many men j but 
still be may spare us sufficient to effect tlve escape of 
our commanaer, and that, for the present, will be 
enough. 

• To accomplish his design without delay, for promp- 
titude be re^iJrded as tbe earnest of success, and to 
avoid a surprise form tbe lieutenant at Bothwcdl, {who, 
bearing of tbe rencontre before the castle, might jcnooee 
to demand bis men's prisoner of the Prior,) Mun^y 
determined to take Ker alone with him ; ana disffuis- 
ed as peyanis, as soon as darkness should shfoud their 
movements, proceed to Drumshargard. 

CHAPTER XL 

iVhilb these transactions of Murray and bis friends 
occupied the whole of the morniiw, iJady Helen (who 
the night before had been removed by the prior to the 
cell appointed for her) slept long and sweetly. Her 
eihauirted frame bad founa renovation in a deep jmA 
lengthened repose 3 and she awoke with a heavenly 
calm at her heart. A cheering vision bad visited her 
aleeinng thoughts ; and a. trance of happy feelines still 
abscffbra her senses, while her hardly disengaged spirit 
liovered over its &ding images. 

She bad seen in her dream, a young knight in beau- 
tiful armor enter her cell, with her father in his arms. 
Be laid the -Earl down at her feet ; but as she stooped 
to embrace him. tbe knight took her by the band, and ■ 
^^eading her to the window of the apartment, (which « 
*now seemed extended to an inunense size) he smiled 
and said, — " look out, and see how I have performi^ 
my TOW :** she obeyed, and saw crowds of rejoicine 
pscKile, who, at the nglit of the young warrior, raised 
•ucb a shout of joy, tlutt Helen awoke. She started^- 
flM looktd uoiiiid— flhe wm still in the nanow ceU 
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And alone; but tke rapture ofbeholduig her fiuUier^ttl^ 
fluttered at he^ heart, and the touch of the wanrioi^i 
hand seemed still warm uipon hen. Anoels of rea^i 
cried she, I4hank you for tiiis blest yision! '« 

The prior of St. Fillan might have read his own Just 
sentiment in the heart of Lady Helen. She, thougli 
the gentlest of human beings, was an evidence that an 
ardent and pious mind contains the true principles of 
heroism : its hopes tread down impossibihties, and re* 
gardless of impediments or dangers, rush forward to 
seise the prize ; in the midst of nosts it feels a con- 
qneror^s power j or, where it is weak, sees, by the ey4 
<n faith, legions of watching angels to fill the deficien* 
^. Lady Helen knew that the cause was just which 
md put the sword into the hand of Wallace ; tint it 
was virtue which had prompted her father to second 
hi;n : and where justice is, there are the wijjgs of the 
Most Hiffh stretched out as a shield ! 

This dream seemed prophetic : Yes, cried she, 
though thousands of Edward's soldiers surrounded my 
father and his friend, I should not despair. Thy life, 
O noble Wallace, was not given to be extinguilhed in 
an hour I thy morn has haraly risen ; the perfect day 
Aust come that is to develope thy greatness-^that in 
to prove thee ; and, oh ! gracious God, grant my 
prayer ! the glory of Scotland I 

Owing to the fervor of her apostrophe, she did not 
observe the door of the cell open ; and she was not 
wrested from the enchantment of her feeliuj^ till the 
prior stood before her. After expressing his pleasure 
at the healthful renovation that shewed itselr in her 
countenance, he informed her of the departure of the 
English soldier, and of the alarm which ne and Murray 
had sustained for his safety, by the adventure which 
had thrown a soldier from the craigs into their protec* 
tion. At the mention of that now m(»nentous spot 
she blushed j the golden-haired warrior of her dream 
seemed ready to rise before her, and with a beating, 
heart she prepared to hear some true but airaculova' 
account of oer father's rescue. 

The prior, unconscious of what was passing in her 
yoang and eager mind, proceeded calinly to relate alt 
that Ker had said of the dangerous extremity to whicji 
Widlace was reduced 3 and then closed hia IntnUigcnQji 
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%f mentioning tlie attempt whicb ber cowin meditated 
to make, to save him. The heightened color gradnal* 
It fiided fifbm the face of Helei^ and low sighs were aM 
the replies she made to his observations on the diiBcnl- 
ty of tne enterprise. But when his pity for the brave 
men engaged in the cause, compelled him unthinking* 
]y to express his fears that the patriotic zeal of Wal- 
Mce would only make him and them a sacrifice, Helen 
nailed ) — there was inspiration on her lips and in her 
eyes. Father, said she, hast thou not taught me that 
God shieldeth the patriot as well as armeth him 7 
' True, returned he with an answering smile ; stea- 
dily believe this, and where will be the s^hs you have 
just been breathing T 

Nature will shrink, readied ske, but the Christian's 
hope checks her ere she fails. Pardon me then, holy 
Mh&ijttlt i.aMpmciiiiMs weep) but they are often 
ieia«WMt >^ xaSmAAiou. 

llatigliter of v«p««'^, replied the good prior, yottt 
might ttiach devotiou to age. and cause youth to be 
enamored of the graces of religion ! Be ever thus, and 
you may look with indifference on the wreck of worlds. 

Helen bavins meekly replied to this burst from the 
heart of the holy man, be^d to see her cousin. before 
he set off on his expedition. The prior withdrew on 
the embas^, and in an hour Murray, habited for his 
visit to his uncle, entered the apartment. Their con- 
versatioo was long, and their parting full of an inte- 
rest that dissolved them both mto tears. *' When I 
see you again^ my brave cousin, tell me that my ^ther 
is free and his preserver safb. Your own life, dear 
Andrew," added she, as he pressed his cheek to hers, 
" must always be precious to me." 

Murray hastily withdrew, and Helen was again left 
alone. 

Haviiffi no method of conveying baggage, the armor 
intended for Wallace was leA with the iron hoii, in the 
care of the prior j and Murray and Kcr, putting peas- 
ant's cloaka over their own armor, took leave of the 
prior 5 and having received a' thousand blessings firom 
nslbett to be delivered to his master, they ba& adieu 
to him ; and proceeded, under cover or the night, 
tiirei^h th« obscurest paths of the wood whiabdirMM 
Bocbwell froa» DnuMbaigard. 
Vofc. L U% 
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Sir Jdm Mttrmy wu gone to rest wlien his mejltaw 
WfiTedl but Lord Andrew^s ^oice being well ki<»#ii 
by the porter, he was admitted, into the house ; and., 
leaving his comnanion in the dininff-hall, he went t» 
the ajMLTtment or Sir John. The old knight was sodif 
aroused ; and he welcomed his nephew witii oBen arms^' 
for he had feared from the accounts brought oy the fit* 
gitive tenants of Bothwell, that he also bad Men cai^* 
ried away prisoner. 

Murray now unfolded his errand :-^Fir8t to obtain & 
band «^ sir John's trustiest people, to assist in rescuV 
log the preserver of the Earrs life from immediate de** 
struction : and secondlj, if a commission for Lord Mair^ 
release did not arrive from Edward, to aid him to free* 
bis uncle and the countess from Dumbarton cast^. 

Sir John listened with growing anxiety to his ne*- 
pbew'iB details. When he heard ^ Lady Helen's- con- 
tinuing in the convent, h^ highly approved it : that itf 
well/said he 5 to have tak^^<&r to any pdwat^^otec^ 
tion, would have been to^SpmSuBTcalamity : she might 
have been traced, and her protector put in danger ; 
none but the church can with safbty to itself, grant an 
asjlum to the daughter of a state prisoner. 

Then I doubly rejoice she is there, replied Murray 4 
and there she will remain, till your generous assistance 
empowers me to rescue her fatner. , 

'* Lord Mar has been very rash, nephew," returned 
Dnimshargard ;(o) *' what occasion was there lor him 
to volunteer sending men to support Sir William Wal* 
lace 7 and how durst he bring ruin oh Bothwell castle, 
|yy collecting, unauthorized oy my brother, its vassals 
for such a ds^lgerous experiment 1" 

Murray started at tnese unexpected observations. 
He knew his uncle was timid, but he never suspected 
him of meanness : however, in consideration of the 
respect he owed to him as his father's brother, he smo* 
there4 his disgust, and gave him a mild answer. But 
the old man c<Nild not approve of a nobleman of his 
rank, running himself, his fortune, and his frimids into 
peril, to pay any debt of gratitude ; and ae to petri* 
otic sentiments being a stimufeus, he treated the idea 
with contempt. Trust me, Andrew, said he, nobo^ 
profits by these notioos but thieves, and despeittU. m* 
lows who ate ready to become thievea ! - \ 

I do not ttBdentand yoii|.«ir t ^ 
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;' Nai ludentuid me 1 replied the knight rather im- 
iMently : who suffers in these emUetU far lUmrtyt 
tt 7<ni enoose to cali them, but such men uLora 
|bf ami your father? Betrayed by artful declama- 
tioif they rush into conspiracies against the exiitiiig 
go? emment — are detected — ruined — and perhape, final- 
^ lose their lives j Who gains by rebellion^ but 
a few pennyless wretches who embrace these vaunted 
principles from the urgency of their necessities ? — 
they acquire plunder under the mask of extraordi-. 
naty disuterestedness ! and hazarding nothing of 
tbemeeWes but their worthless lives, they would make 
iDols of the first men in the realm ; and throw the 
whole country into flames, that they may catch a few 
brands from the fire ! 

.Young Murray felt his anger rise with this 4>eech. 
'*" Yoix do not^.sptok to my point, sir ! — I do not come 
here to dii^uie the gefteraj evil of revolt, but to a^k 
your assistance to snatch two 'of the bravest men m 
Seotland from the fa^gs of the tyrant who has made 
you a slave V^ 

Nephew ! cried the knight, starting from his couch 
and oarting a fierce look at him y ifany man but one 
<^ my own blood had uttered that word, this hour 
should have been his last. 

» Every man, sir, continued Murrs^, who acts upon 
your principles, must know himself to be a slave : 
and to resent being called so, is to affront his own 
eonscience. A name is nothing; the fact ought to 
knock upon your heart, and there arottse the indica- 
tion of a Scot and a Murray. See you not the villa- 
gB8 of your country burning around you ? the castles 
ofjrour chieftains razed to the ground? Did not the 
plains of Dunoar reek with the blood of vour kins- 
men 'f and even now, do you not see them led away in 
chains to the strong holds of the tyrant ? Are not your 
■touteat vassals pressed from your service, and sent in- 
to foreign wars ? And yet you exclaim, / see no in 
juru — Mtpum al ffte name qf slave ! 

Anzray nwe from his seat as he ended, and walking 
the room in agitation, did not perceive the confusion 
oT bin unele, who, at once overcome with conviction 
and with fear, again ventujwd to speak : '' It is 
•ure, you apeak truth, Andvew! Bat what am 



*VBSj «Oier primfe indMdvat, ttmt we ibMdd Ml^ 
bli|»e]v«8 a foHom hope ^ the whole natioB 7 WW- 
ll^lidl/ who was the iifflt to b^ to the uBurper, lil^ 
he thank usibr losing our heads in resentment of hll> 
indigni^ 7 Brace himself, the rtghtfiil heir ef tbiri 
crown, leaves us to our fates, and has become a coertiet^ 
in England ! For whom then should I adventure taf* 
grey hairs, and the (^uiet i^my home, to seek an on- 
<iertain liberty, and to meet an almost certain death V^ 
For Scotland ! uncle, replied he ; liberty is her 
light. You are her son, and if you do not make one- 
in the grand attempt to rescue her from the Mood- ^ 
hounds which tear her vitals, the guilt of parricidtf 
will be on your soul ! Think not, sir, to preserve your 
home, at even your grey hairs, by hiuging the chaine 
fay which you are bound.— You are a Scot ; and that is 
sufficient to arm the enemy as&inst^j;^^ j^opei^ aii4 



lifb. Remember the fate of h^^j^^jjjgP^JBt the 
very time he was beset by the'pMpHlV^awaid, anci 
persuf-ded h' their flatteries to be altogether an En- 
glishcen; fn that very hour, when he had taken a 
niece of Crtssingh; m^s to his arms, by her hands the 
vei»eance of ESm rd leached him.—He fell ! 

Muirav saw that his uncle was struck, and that he^ 
trembled. 

'' But I am too insignificant, Andrew !'' 

Yon are the brother of Lord Bothwell ! answered" 
Murray, with all the dignity of his fkther rising in hie 
countenance : His large possessions made him a trai-' 
tor in the eyes of the tyrant's representatives. Cres- 
ringham, as treasurer of the crew, has already sent 
his lieutenant to lord it in'our paternal castle ', and do 
not deceive yourself in believing that some' one of his 
officers did not require the fertife fields of Drumshav- 
gard as a reward for his services ! No, cheat not yourv. 
self with the idea that the brother of Lord Bothwell 
will be too insignificant to share in the honor of bear* 
ihg a part in the confiscations of hu countiy ! Trust 
ihe, my uncle, the fbrbearance of tyrants is not that of 
merey, but of convenience. When they need your 
wealth or youir lands, your submission is forgotten^ 
and a prison or the axe, ready to give them quiet pos*: 
session. 

€ir John Murray, though a timid end miroir-ei(ht» 
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iaif 4 m his Ibus takin|f a ditfere»t tssn, he haatilj^ 
dnjcbre^ hit detennination to set off immediately for 
Um HighlaiiHa. In the morning, > by day-break» said 
1m>.I will conmieace my journey, ai^ join my brotlier 
a| Jioch-awe ; for I cannot believe myself safo a mo- 
B|f|it) while so near the garrisons of the enemy. 
'.-'Murray approTed this plan j and after obtaming hie 
l»rd>wmn^ leave, to take thirty men from his vsMals^ 
|^4bUow hun to the mountains ; he returned to the 
Ml to make the selection, and to inform Ker of the 
aiiocess of his misnon. It was not necessary, neither 
wsould it have been agreeaUe to his pride, to relate the 
•Iguments which had been required, to obtain this 
small assistance ; and in the course of an hour he had 
Ivought together the appointed qumber of the bravest 
i9fia on the estate. Woen equipped in their garments 
of- mingled greens, (that they might the better escape 
4^ction in cree^n^ through the underwood on toe 
tocks) he led them into the hall to receive their last 
COmi^ands from their feudal lord. 

Qnseeinff them armed, with ever? man his drawn 
dirk in his nand, Sir John turned pale. Murrav with 
the unfolded banner of Mar in his hand, and ICer by 
his side, stood at their head. 

Young men, said the old knight, striving to speak in. 
a .firm tone j in this expedition you are to consider 
ypurselves as the followers of my nephew : He is brave 
and honorable, therefore I commit you to his com- 
mand. — But as it is at his earnest petition, I am not 
'answerable to any man for the enterprizes to which he 
iaay lead you. 

4 Be they all on m^ head ! cried Murray, blushing at 
hia uncle's pusiUanimity, and drawing out his sword 
with an inpatient jers of his arm that made the old 
knight start back 3 we have now your permission to 
deurt, Sir! 
• Sir John gi^ve a readv assent : He was anxious to 

et so het4ieaded a youtn out of his house, and to co|* 
:t his gold and servants, that he might commence hie 
own flight bv break of da^. 

It waa stifl dark as midnight when Murray and hie 
little company passed over the heights above Druiiip 
rimpn4, MM look th«ir rapid, though, lileiit w 
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Itfwiids the dift wliicli would condact tbon toT^tlA 
SMue daagerom puses of Gaitlaae cnigs* 



CHAPTER Xn.^ 

Two days past drearily away to Helen. Slie ecmU 
■Ot expect tidings from her cousin in so short a time. 
No more hamiy dreams cheered her lonely hours ; and 
anxiety to learn what might he the condition of the 
Bu-l and Countess, so poewssed her, that Yisions of af- 
fright now disturhed both her wtfking and sleeping sen- 
ses. Fancy shewed them in irons and in a aungeon^, 
and simietimes she started in horror, thinking that 
perhaps at that moment the assassin's steel was raised 
against the life of her father. . 

On the morning of the third day, when she was chidjU 
ing herself for the rebellious despondence to which she 
had given way, the female who waited on her, came 
into the cell to inform her that the prior had sent t 
friar to conduct her to his library^ where messengeis 
from Dumbarton awaited, to deliver a letter to ne^ 
from Lady Mar. Helen lingered not a moment, but 
ipving her hand to the good father, was led by him in- 
to the apartment where the prior was standing be- 
tween two men in military habits. The one was dres- 
sed in English armor with his visor closed, the other 
as^ a knight, but in tartans. The Scot presented her 
with a signet in gold. — ^Helen looked on it, and imme* 
diately recognizM it to be the same that her step-mo- 
ther always used. 

The Scottish knight was preparing to address her^ 
when the prior interrupted him, and taking Lady 
Helen by the hand, made her seat herself.— C^onpos* 
Yourself for a few minutes, said he, this transitory lift 
hourly brings forward events to teach us to be calm; 
iukd to resign our wislies and our wills to the Lord w 
idl things. 

Helen looked fbarfhlly in bis face :•— " Some evil 
tidings are to be told me.''— The blood left her lias: 
it seemed leaving her heart also. The prior ftilf of 
co mpaatffl n; heateted to speak. The Scot tJbn^ 
■*"wtwd lisr : , «. 
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" Be not alanned, lady, your pventii have fiJlen io-^ 
ttelkumane Hands, i am sent under the command it, 
Atis noble Southron knight to conduct you to them." '\ 

Then my father lives ! The^ are aafe, cried she^ in 9* 
traniport of joy, aud bursting' mto tears. 

He yet lives, returned the officer^ but his wouflda 
epening afiresh; and the fatigues of his joumev^ have so 
ei^hausted him, that Lord Aymer de Valence nas grant- 
ed the prayers of the Countess, and we come to taks. 
you to recieve his last blessing. 

A Civ of anguish burst from the heart of Lady Helen % 
and (idling into the arms of the prior^ she found ref- 
uge from woe, in a merciful insensibility. The nity- 
ing exertions of the venerable father, who poured re- 
stibratives into her mo^th, at last called her to recoU, 
betioB and to sorrow. She rose from the bench on, 
which be had laid her, aiM] b^ginff permission to re- 
tire for a few minutes ; tears cnoaked her further ut- 
terance, and beinff led out by the friar, she once more 
#e-entered her cell. 

Lady Helen passed the moments she had requested^ 
in tiiose duties which alone can give comfort to the af-' 
fficted, even when all that is visible bids it despair : 
aad rising from her knees witlr that holy fortitude 
«^ch none but the devout can know, she took her 
mantle and veil, and throwing them over her, sent her 
att^idant to the prior to say that she was ready to set 
ovt on her journey, and wished to receive his partiiu| 
benediction. The venerable &ther, followed by Hal- 
bert, obeyed her summons. On seeing the poor old 
httper, Helen's heart lost some of its newly acquired 
cenqposure. She held out her hand to him : he press-. 
ed it respectfully to his lips :—^* Farewell, sweetest 
lad^ ! may the prayers of the dear saint, to whose re- 
mains your pious care gave a holy grave, draw down 
upon your own head, in this your great extremity, 
conaofotion and peace;* The old man sobbed} ana 
the tears of Lady Aelen^ as he bent upon her hand 
dropped upon his wver hair : ** May Heaven hear yon 
good Halbert t — And cease not, venerable old man, to 
jwaj-for me ; for I go in the hour of trial.'' 

All than dwell in tlds house, my daughter, rejoined 
theprioislnn jmt up orisons for your co9Dfert,.aB4 
ftg liie Bool ftf the dcpcrtiiig EarL ObMnri^ th** 
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terirkfaagmentedatthiese words, kepraeecdedin a 
yet more uaoothing voice ; ** Regret hot that he ^poee 
oefore you ; for what is death but entrance into Ufa t 
It ia the narrow gate which shuts us firom this daikt 
world, to usher us into another of OTerlasting light and 
happiness. — Weep not then, sweet child of the church,, 
that your earthly parents precede you to the heaven- 
ly Father; rather sav with the viigin^ Saint Bride ^. 
*' How long, O Lord, am I to be banuhtd iky prn- 
mice? How long endure the prison qf my boagf fte*' 
fore lam adm»ited to the freedom itfparadue ; to Mt 
MiM</%sainfs?'' 

Helen raised her eyes, yet shining in -.tears, and, 
with a divine smile pressing the crucifix to her breast ; 
^ You do indeed arm me, my father ! — ^This is my 
ftren^!" 

. And one that will never fail thee ! exclaimed he- 
She dropped upon one knee before him. He crossed 
his hanoB over her head — ^he looked up to heaven— Jiiar 
boeom heaved — ^his lips moved — ^then, pausing a mo- 
ment. ^o in peace, said he, and may the angeb whick 
guard mnocence, minister to your sorrows, and lead 
you into all joy \ , 

Helen bowed ; and breathing inwaidly a devout re- 
qxmse to this blessing, she rose and followed the prior 
out of the cell. At the end of the cloister she again, 
bade farewell to Halbert : and, led by the prior, bent 
her steps towards the grand entrance of tne monas-^ 
tery. — At the gates stood the knights, with their at- 
tendants. She once more kissed the crucifix held by 
the prior, and giving her hand to the Scot, was placed 
by him op a horse superbly caparisoned. He sprung on. 
another himself! and the English officer who was al- 
ready mounted, drawing up to her, she pulled down 
her veil : and ail bowing to the holy brothediood at 
the porch, rode off at a gentle pace. 

A long stretch of wows Which spread before the mo-, 
nastery, and screened the back of Bothwell castle' 
from lieing discernible on that side of the Clyde, lav. 
befere them. Through this path they pursued theu 
way.tiU they had crossed the nver. '^ 

Time wears \ exclaimed the Scot to hie cOBuaaiOAa 
we mist pv^on. The Si|diali knlgbt nodM and 
--^hi^l^wilBtahiiatefd ^Tbe #Mk tt^ aow ftU 



1!HE,flC0TnaB GHBUPS. Ili 



.iflto a nmid trot; and winding aluig tlMtaeqiieiCflrai 
.baaki of toe Aven, which opened into a hundred beaa* 
fiful eechuioBS intertecting the deep sides of the riy«r 
wHh ombngeons shades m. gieen hiUocks, the mmhI 
seemed lengthening as they went. — Helen in vain look- 
ed for the distant towers <^ Dumbarton Castle mark- 
ing the horizon : nO horizon appeared, but a range df 
ftdks and wooded preciinces. 

A sweet breeze played through the Talley, and re- 
vived the harassed irame of Helen. She put aside her 
iteil to ei^Oy its freshness, and saw that the knights 
turned their horses' heads into one of the obscurest 
mountain defiles. She started at its depth, and at tSie 

t^lodm which involved the extremity in total darkness, 
t is our nearest path, said the Scot ; Helen made no 
Mply, but turning her steed, followed him, there beinc 
room for one only to ride alo^ the narrow m^tginm 
the river that flowed at its base. The Enfflishman^ 
wh6se voice she had never yet heard, and the atten- 
dants followed her. It was with difficulty the horses 
could make their wav through the thickets that inter- 
laced the pathway, which was sa confined that it rath- 
er seemed a dleft made by an earthquake in some huge 
mountain, than a road that was meant for man. 

'When they had been employed for an hour in break- 
i]4( thfeir way through this trackless place, they came 
at last to a wider space, where other ravines, broader 
than this, opened themselves. The Scot, tsking one 
to the right, raised his bugle, and blew so sudden and 
knid a blast, that the horse on which Lady Helen sat 
took fright, and began to plunge and rear, to the evi* 
dent hanrd of throwins her into the stream. Some of 
the dismounted men roaring her danser, seized the 
hone by the bridle, while the English knight eztriea* 
ted her from the saddle, and oarrvine her in his arms 
tbroBgh some clusteringHl>ushe8 which were held back 
Ibr hia by the Soot, he entered a cave, and laid her at 
the feet m an anned man who stood in the midst. 

Terrified at this extramrdinaiy action, she starledt 
vp with a piercing shriek, but was at that moment en« 
moped in the aims of the stranger ; and a loud and 
hmtal Atmt of exultation was uttered by one of the 
9011 whe had faronght her in. It vras echoed bom 
Hiilftovl, sad ftooovpnidl fcgr- « hunt ef hoto tt n" 



laMbMr. Tlnn ww lioriw in <ytoy waaaA, JftgWi 
tj God, pMtect QBt cried iht, ftumcly scrivut^to 
hnak awav from the man wfao held her : Where am 
1 7 cried flhe, looking wildly at the two men who had 
.hroiwht her ;— Why am I not taken to my ftthert 

We leave our ford to tell yon, answered the Scot ; 
and 80 aajring, both he and the Eiwiivhman left the 
fdace. The atranger atiil h^ her focked in a grasp 
.that aeemed of iron. In vain ahe atruggled, in vain 
.she ahrieked, in vain ahe called on heaven and earth 
lor aaaistance ; ahe was held, and atill he kept silence. 
Ezhaustied with terror and fniitleaa attempts ibr re* 
lease, she put her handa together, and in a calmer Ume 
exclaimed ; " If you have honor or humanity in your 
heart, yon will release me ! I am an uniirotected wo- 
man praying for your merey, withhold it not for the 
sake of Heaven and your own soul I" 

Kneel to me then, thou syren ! cried the wairior, 
with fierceneaa. Aa he spoke he threw the tender 
knees of Ladv Helen upon the rocky floor. Hia voice 
echoed terrime in her ears ; but obeying him, free me, 
cried ahe, for the sake of my dying father ! 

" Never, till I have had my revenge !" 

At this dreadful denunciation ahe ahuddered to 
the soul but yet she spoke : " Sui^ly I am nustaken 
for aome one elae !-rO, how can I have otSuided any 
man to incur ao cruel an outrage V 

The warrior burst into a aatanic laugh, and throw- 
ing up his visor : Behold me, Helen ! cried he, gnap* 
Ing her claq>ed handa with a horrible fwce : " My 
hour is come V* 

■ At sight of the dreadful &ce of Soolis she e«nprt« 
bended all her danger, and with a supernatural 
strength virrestiiq; her handa from hia hold, ahe burst 
through the bushes out of the cave. Her two first < 



miea stood at the entrance, and eating her in their 

But it 



arms, brought her back to their lord. But it was aa 
insensJUe roim they now laid down befbte him : Over* 
CODW with horror at being again dranged into the 
power of a raviaher, her senses fled. However, short 
was her auapension fiom misery : water was tnrown 
on her faGe> and ahe awoke to recollection, lying aa 
the bosom of her enemy. Again she struggled, again 
l^v criti echoed from aida to nde of 9Se catOra. 
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•re mine bjr a force that tliaU compel yen to* tvlniil 
when and where I will. How often mre I.fcw^ at 
jpour foet; h^gginir for that mercy on my pusion whiefa 
you denied me ! Twice you refused to be my wifo !•*«» 
joif dared to despise my We and my power i-^-hiow you 
•hall foel my hatred and my rerenffe f 

Kill me ! cried the distracted £telen, kill me and I 
will bless you. 

That wooM be a poor ▼en(peaace, cried he, you mvit 
be humbled pnmd minion, xeu must learn to fiiwtt 
on me for a smile ! to woo as my sUTe,for one of thoM 
embraces which you spumed to receive as my wifo. I 
will make you foel the tyger in m^ love ! and thffidy if 
•he will, the dishonored and despised lady Helen may 
.di« 1 as he npoke he strained her to his breast, witn 
the contending ezpressitms of passion and revenge 
glariaff in his eres. Helen shrieked at the pollution 
of hie lips ; and as he more fiercely held her, and de« 
dared tnat she should be his forever, her hand struck 
•gainst the hilt of his dagger. In a moment she drew 
it out, and, armed with the strength of outr^ed inno* 
cence, unwitting of whether it gave death or not, only 
hoping it would release her, she struck it into his side; 
All was the action of an instant. And as instantane- 
onsly he caught her wrist ; and exclauninff , damnably 
traitoress, thou -shalt fore the worse for uis ! dashed 
herfirom him, and struck her stunned and motionlese 
to the ground. ^ 

The weapon had not penetrated for. But the sight 
of his own olood, drawn by the hand of a woman, so 
incensed the now raging Soulis, that had not insensi- 
bility been her security, perhaps the violence of hie 
unmanly indignation woula have rqieated the blow, 
and at once have rid her of lifo and its indignities. He 
called aloud on Macgregor. The two men, who yet 
stood without the cave, hastily entered j but they 
■taited when they saw a dagger m his haiKl, and the 
lady lying psje and apparently liftless> with Uood 
spnnkled on her gannents; 

Blacnegor who had personated the Scottish knight, 
■poke Irst^ and in a tremulous voice, asked why he 
bad killed the kdy 7 
A SoHUpfiwwsed.' H*r«! said hc^ tl^wing «pe» )# 
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fmtt, fUii woabd, that beautiftil fiend; whom you m 
fiiCeooBly looked upon, aimed at my life! — ^1 only 
Mught to force her to my wishes ; and thus did she 
requite an honor, which many of her proud sex sigh 
•iter in vain. 

My lord, said the other man, I expected dijferent 
treatment for the Earl of Mar's daughter. 
• Bise Scot! returned Soulis, when you brought & 
woman into these wilds to my arms, yon had no right 
le expect that I shoiild use her other fnan as a wanton^ 
and vou as the servile minister of my pleasures. From 
this hour, dare but to pass judgment on my actions, 
and your infiimy shall be published as widely as mj 
tmin^ts can blow the tale. 

Tms language Lord Soulis ! rejoined the man much 
agitated ;~^ut you mistook me — ^I meant not to re- 
proach. 

- '' Tis well you did not." And turning from him 
with contempt, he listened to Macgreg6r, who stoop* 
ing towards the inanimate Helen, took her hand, and 
ftlwerved that the pulse beat — ^Fools ! returned Soulis, 
did you think I would so rashly throw away what I 
have been at such pains to gain ! Call your wife, Mac- 
tfreg(tt : she knows how to bring women out of these 
fits; and she will teach her to know the indsdom of 
■ubmission to my will. 

The man obeyed ; and while hia companion by the 
command of Soulis bound a fillet round the bleeding 
forehead pf Helen, which was cut by the jpointed flints; 
the chief' himself brought two chains, and fastening 
one to her wrists, and me other on her ancles, he ex- 
claimed with brutal triumt^ as he locked them on : 
f* There, mj haughty damsel ! flatter not thyself that 
the arras or Soulis shall bo thine only fetters. These 
chains shall bind thee to my feet ; and no more da^jers 
riiall be near to thwart my revenge !" 

Macgregor's wife entered. Here Margery, said he, 
take this lady under your care. Recover ner from 
Ihis swoon, aM while I go to have the litter prepared 
for her reception, counsel her to behave with more 
ftatitiide to so true a lover. 

^Maigenr promised to obey : but exprestfng suiprii^ 
at the sight of the chains, Soulis said her duty was 6be» 
Maov MQ^nmuk} •nA'witlidnwuig, fbUoired hj fait 
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nnal, the woman was left aXone wUh the bwufhlew 
body of Helen. Water, and a fi^w drope which Ma^t 
gery poured into the mouth, restored.the unhapi^y lady 
to her senses. On opening her eyes, the sight of ,oa# 
of her own sex inspired her with nope ; but vtretd^iig 
out her hands in the act of supplication, she waa hor^ 
ror-struck at finding them &8tened, and at the clink of 
the chains as they shook against each other. Why am 
I thus? demanded she of the woman ^ but suddenly 
recollecting having attempted to merce SouUs with hif 
own dagger, and now, supposing she had slain him, ahe 
added, is Lord Soulis killed I 

No, my lady, replied she, my husband says he ia bul 
slightly nurt, and surely your fair &ce belies yoiur 
heart, when you could attempt the life of so. brave sad 
loving a lord ! 

You then belong to him ? cried the wretched Helen/ 
wringing her han£ j alas, how aiu I beset !>-what will 
be my unhappy fate 7 O Virgm of Heaven, take me 
to thyself! 

Heaven forbid! cried the woman, that youshonlcl 
pray against being the favorite lady of our noUe cMef ! 
Manv are the scores round Hermitaffe Castle i^W 
would come hither on their hands and Knees to axrive 
at the happiness which you reject. . 

Happiness ! cried Lady Helen, in anguish of ipirit| 
Oh it can visit me no more till I am restored to my far- 
ther, — till' I am released from the power of Soulis ! 
Give me liberty, continued she, wildly graq>iafl the 
arm of the woman, assist me to esc^w, and hau the 
wealth of the Iku-1 of Mar shall be your reward > 

I would sooner throw myself into a boiling caldrmi, 
returned the woman ; my lord would bum me on the 
spot, and murder my husband, did he think I even lis* 
,tened to such a project. No, lady, you never will see 
your fiither ; for none who enter my lord's hermits^ 
once, are ever desirous to come out again. 

The hermitage ! cri^ Helen, startiiur from the 
ground, but in the action the chains entaiwled heafeet, 
fljhe stumbled and fell against Mai||ery : Father ^tha 
desolate, exclaimed she, bumtinjn' mto tears, have mer- 
ey vpoa me ! O lever let me Uve to enter these ac- 
^Airsed walls! 
, t1iei:faxeilr^htfUen^N^^tobe mi«;iettt«Millr 
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ivomaii, Init aot%o to yoa. My lord told me, when lot 
brought me to theae wilds to attend oA your ladyriup, 
that you dndl reign in hermitage just as if you were 
Ms lawful wife ; and that for your sake he will send 
' away-all the 'other young damsels, who now, in losing 
their master's love, may indeed curse the walls that 
wit n e s s e d' their ruin. But you, gentle lady, will be 
wmoess there : and in all things commanding the king- 
ly heart of its lord, have rather cause to bless than to 
curse the castle of Soulis. 

Himself and all that bears his name, is accursed to 
me, retufned Helen : his love is my aoomination, and 
his hatred my dread. Pity me, kind creature } and if 
yon have a daughter whose honor is dear to your pray- 
ers, think you see her in me, and have compassion on 
me. My life is in your hands, for I swear oefore the 
thione w Almighty Purity, that Soulis shall see me 
die. rather than be dishonored ! 

Poor«yoang soul ! cried the woman, looking at her 
frantie gestures with commiseration, I would pity you 
if I durst, but I repeat, my life and my husband's, and 
my children, who are near hermitage, would lul be 
saerificed to the rage of Lord Soulis. You must be 
content to submit to his will. Helen closed her hands 
over her breast in mute despair, and the woman went 
on;--«s for the matter of your makin^^ such lamenta- 
tions about not reaching vour father, if he be as little 
your friend as your motner is, you have not much 
cause to break your heart on that score. 

Helen started aghast. ** My mother ! what of her ? 

— epeak, tell me ? — ^It was her signet that betrayed me 

^into these horrors. She cannot have consented — O I 

'no!— «<Hne villains — speak, tell me what' you would 

sayof my mother !" 

T^ie woman, rraardless of the terrible emotion which 
now shook the frame of her auditor, coolly replied, 
that she had heard firom her husband, who was the 
confidential servant of Lord Soulis, that it was to La- 
dy Mar he owed the knowledge of Helen's being at 
BothweU. The Countess had written a letter to her 
cooiiii Lord Buchan, who being a sworn friend of En- 
ciead, was then pasring some time with Lord De Ta* 
WMM at Dumbarton. £a this epistle she intimated h(«t ' 
MmI Loid Bvchu wo«m d«vlMaplia totur^-- 
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pww ,BothweIl cagtie the enmiiiig day ; but added Iw 
must not give came to Lord Har to saapeet JtbAt ahe 
was pmj to the affidr: Hig present miried mind 
might blame that interierence which vaa impeiled by 
anxiety for the saietv of her huaband and iMOf Hcden, 
as well as from a zeal which she avowed had ita aomoe 
in her senae of duty to Edward, the royal fiieod tfhar 
nearest kinsman. The Countess then proceeded to re«' 
late, that the Earl of Mar had been OTer-persuaded to' 
engage in some |»eparations to send armea men to the 
support of the unfortunate outlaw, Sir William Wal- 
lace, who was then with a small troop lurkisg about 
the cavema of Cartlane craigs. 

When this letter arrived. Lord Soulis was at dinner 
with the other Lorda ; and Buchan laying it bdfbre De 
Vdence, (whom he knew to be in the confidence of 
King Edward) they all consulted what was best to be 
done. Lady Afar begged her cousin not to appear m 
the afiair hmiself that she might escape the suspicions 
of her husband, who, she strongly declared, waa not 
arming his vassals from any disloyal disposition to- 
wards the King of Enelana, but only at the instiga- 
tions of Wallace, to wnom he romanticly considered 
himaelf bound by the ties of gratitude. Ai she save 
this information she hoped that no attainder would fall 
upon Lord Mar which this disclosure waa intended to 
prevent ; and to keep this transaction as close aa pos- 
sible, she proposed that Lord Soulis, who she under- 
stood waa then at Dumbarton, should take the com- 
mand of two or three thousand troops, and marching to 
Bothwell next morning, aeiae the few hundred armed 
Scots, who were ready to proceed to the mountains. 

Her ladyship ended by saying that her daughter waa 
at the castle, which she noped would be an induce- 
ment to Soulis to insure the ElarPs safety for the nke 
of her love, and to obtain her hand aa his reward. 

The greatest part of lady Mar's, injunctions could 
not be attended to, as Lord de Valence as well as Sou- 
lis was made privy to the secret. The English noble- 
SBan declared that he should not do his duty to hia king,. ' 
if he did not head the force that went to quell so daa- 
geroMs a conapincy; and Soulis, eager to goatanf.. 
rat«, ipylbUy accepted the honor of bemg his corapan- * 
ioft. ltwMOQnGttitada«iQi«BtltethBB»,tli«tPsV«»' 
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|0Me flhoold send the LoidMar ^pnaoasr to Dmiibar* 
ton c«rtle, ' there to await the award of Edward on hie 
erime. Lord Buchan was easily persuaded to the sei* 
iure of Mar^a person, as he hoped the King would en* 
dow him with tne Mar estates, which must now be con* 
^scaled. Helen groaned at the latter ^art of this nar- 
ration ; but the' woman, without noticing it, proceed- 
ed to relate how, when the party had executed their 
Resign at Bothwell castle, the Uountess and Helen 
were to have been sent to Soulis^s castle of Dunglass, 
near Glasgow : but on that wily Scot not finding her, 
he conr^uved the suspicion that Lord de Valence had 
prevailed on the Countess to give her up to him. He 
observed that the woman who could be prevailed 09 to 
betray her daughter to one man, would easily be brib- 
ed to repeat the crime to another j and under this im- 
pression he accused the. English nobleman of treache- 
ry : his Lordship denied it vehemently 3 and a c^uarrel 
ensued; and Soulis departed with a few of his own 
followers, giving out tnat he was retiring in high in- 
dignation to Dunfflass. But the fact wad, he lurked 
about in Bothwell wood, and from its recesses saw 
Cressingham's lieutenant march by to take possession 
of the castle in the King's name. A deserter from his 
troops, a few hours afterward, fell in with Lord Sou- 
lis's company, and flying to hiiik for protection, a Xaof 
private conversation took place between them : but it 
was interruj^ed by one of the (q[>ies who had been sent 
by the chief in quest of ^ews, and who now returned 
with a woman, a tenant of the convent of St. Fillans, 
whom he had seduced awav on finding her pretty and 
talkative. She told him all he wantM to know } and 
to assure his lord that he spoke truth, and to f|aia the 
promised reward, he brought her to confirm his intel; 
ligence, that a beautifiil young lady, who could be 
no other than Lady Helen Mar, was concealed in that^ 
convent. 

On this information, the delighted Ijord Soulis con- 
versed a long time with the stranger, ficom Cressing- 
hiam'a detachment. And determining on taking Hel^ 
ugomediately to Hermitage, that the distance of 
Teviot dale might render a rescue less probable, lie 
>laid his plan accordingly , and sent for Maegiegor's 
i^nft «Bd alitttr ftom JDuiglaii, that ■hcai^gH lie rea* 
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^ to ftttoid his beantifiil prey. Bteum^lle, nnntiiwiil - 
ue woman, my husband and the stranser, the one ha- 
bited as a Scottish and the other as an English knight, 
(for my lord being erer on some wild prank, hat al- 
ways a chest of strange dresses with him 3) set out for 
£ft. FiUans, taking with them the signet which your 
mother had sent with her letter to the Earl her cousin. 
They hoped such a pledge would ensure them belief 
both with the prior and you. — ^You know the tale they . 
invented;^ and its success {xoves that my lord ie no ^ 
bftd contziYer. 



CHAPTER Xin. 

^EtlBir, who listened with astonishment and grief 
to this too probable story of her step-mother's ill judg- 
ed tenderness, or cruel treachery, -remembered the 
threats which had escaped that lady in their last con- 
Tersation : and not seeing reason to doubt what so 
clearly explained the before in^^jj^icahie si^ure of her 
ihther, the betraying of Wallace, and her own present 
calamity, she made no reply; but inwardly pra^red 
heayen to trayerse by its almighty power, thewid<j 
mischief which had thus been Wrought by the rashnesa 
of Lady Mar. 

You do not answer me rejoined the woman ) hot if 
yon doubt my account, Lord Soulis himself will assure 
you that all I haye said is true. 

Alas no ! returned Helen, profoundly sighing 3 I be- 
Heve it too well. I see the depth or the Ihiseiy into 
which I am plunged. 'And yet, cried she, suddenly 
recollecting the imposition the men had put upon her: 
yet, I shall not be wholly so, if my father lives, and 
was not in the extremity they told me of! 

If that thought gives you comfort, retain it ; return- 
ed the woman ; the whole story of the EarPs ilhiess, 
was an invention to bring you at so short notice ftom 
the jvotectibn of the pr r. 

I thank thee, gracio « Proyidence, for this comfort ! 
exclaimed Helen j it i spires me with redoubled tr«Bt' 
lithee. 

Margeiy sbeek^MT h^, Ah; poor vitftiai, itiiDliiUl 
Vol- 1. P 
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ahal^thfOw tahi is thjr dvcotimt ! But «he bad aei tipM 
to'ttjr ao, for her hufband aiid the deserter from Ores- 
$b^^mm re-entered the cave. Helen, afraid that it 
waa Soulis, started up. The atraiqper made a motion 
let lift her in h^ arms ; she stnigglra, and hy the sud- 
dannesi of her motion his beater fell down «nd discetv* 
end a ndle and stem countenance with a large scar 
tefOss ms iaw ; this mark of contest, and the gloomy 
scowl of his eyes made Helen shudder and rush to- 
wasda die woman for protection. The m&n hastily put 
op his beayer, and speaking through the eloeed steel* 
she. for the first time, hea^ his voice, which soundea 
hollow and decisive : he bade her prepare to accom- 
pany Lord Soulis in. a journey southward. 

Helen looked at her shackled arms, and despairing 
of €riflEectii» her escape by any effi>rt of her own, she 
tiioaght wt gaining time was some advantage ; and 
aUowiag the man to take her hand, while Macgr^or 
flopported her on the other side, they led her out of 
the cave. She observed the latter smile and wink at 
his wUe. — Oh, I am cajoled again I cried Helen, tak- 
ing a sudden fright $ to what am I to be betrayed ?—> 
imnand me— -leave me '.—Almost fainting with the 
dfead of some new horrors, she leaned against the arm 
of tlkB stranger. 

Tht thunder now pealed over her head, and the 
lightning shot across the top of the mountains. . She 
Iboked up : O ! oried she, in a voice of deep horror ; 
is there no bolt for me ! — At that moment Soulisy 
mounted on his steed, aimroached, and ordered her to 
be put'into the litter. Incapable of contending with 
t3» numbers which surrounded her, she allowed them 
to execute their master's commands, and to draw the 
emtaiaa around her. Maigery was set on a pillion 
behind her husband ; and Soulis giving the worn, they 
all marcbed on at a rapid |»ce. In a few hours they 
cleared the shady valleys of the Clyde, and entered on 
the bairen tracks of the Leadhill moors { a dismal. hae 
was throvni over the country. The thunder yet roar- 
ed in distant peals : and the lightning came dew-a 4ii 
Meh vast sheets, that the catiers were oflen oUiged 
t» fit iown their burthen, and coiter thelf eyes vrtth 
tfa^ iJABdk to recover their scathed sight. A shriU 
vlildplflrotdtlM iliiht «OT«rU« of te littif, iA4 1*^ 
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JMit Mide at intennJSfditoovaed the raogh mitliB«i 
^itlie distant hills, just yisiUe through their mnty veQ; 
imd the ff learning waves of smne wandering water as it 
^ided along through the cheerless waste. 

All is desolation, like myself ! thought Helen ! bat 
neither the cold wind, nor the rain which was now 
falling and drifting into her Tejhicle, occsaioned ' her 
any sensation. It is only when the mind is at ease that 
the body is delicate ; aU within was too expectant of 
mental horrors, to notice the casual inconveniences of 
peason or situation. 

The cavalcade with difficulty mounted the steeps of 
a stupendous mountain, where the storm nu^ed so tur- 
bulently that the men stopping, told their rord that it 
would be impossible to proceed in the approaching 
darkness with safety. Look I cried the^r, look at the 
perpendicular rocks, rendered indeterminate by the 
thick clouds of gathering mist : feel the overwhelming' 
gusts of the tempest^ and judge whether we dare ven- 
ture with this litter on the dangerous path-way made 
sliMwry by descending rain ! 

To pause, to halt in such a spot, seemed to Soulis a* 
perilous as to proceed. We shall not be better off, an- 
swered he, soould we attempt to return ; precipices 
lie on either side ', and to stand still would be equally 
perilom ; the increasing torrents from the heights are so 
violent, that there ia every chance of our bemg swept 
away snonld we remain exposed to the swellins stream. 

Helen looked at these sublime cascades with a calm 
welcome, as they poured from the hills and dashed 
their spiay upon the roof of her vehicle. She hailed 
her release in the death they menaced ; and far from 
being intimidated at the prospect, cast a resigned, and 
even wistful glance, into the swelling lake beneath, 
under whose wave she expected soon to sleep. 

The m^n, on the remonstrance of their master, re- 
sinned their pace ; and after hard contention, with tiie 
storm, they gained the summit of the west side of the 
mountain, ami were descending its eastern brow, when 
the shades of night closed in upon them. Lookii^ 
down into the Uack chaos before tnem, they once more 
protested that they could not, on peril of their lives, 
•dfance a foot until the dawn of noming should IS^ 
thm Ml thitf WNT* 
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At this declaraHoa, which Sotdis saw could not novr 
be diBpated, he ordered the troop to halt uader the 
shelter of a vast projecting rock which overhung the 
narrow ledse that formed the road, while a deep ^ulpH 
il its ^eet, by the roaring of waters, proclaimed itself 
ine receptacle of those tremendous cataracts which 
rush in torrents from the ever-streaming Pentland 
hills. 

Soulis dismounted. The men set down the litter, 
ftnd removed to a distance as he approached. He open*^ 
ed one of the curtains, and throwing himself along the 
Gouch on which lay the exhausted, but watchful Helen^ 
he clasped his arms roughly about her, and exclaimed — 
** Sweet minion ! I must pillow on your bosom, till the 
morn awakes.'' His brutal lips were again riveted to 
her cheek. Ten thousand strengths seemed then to 
heave h|m from her heart ; and struggling with a pow* 
er that amazed even herself, she threw him from her ; 
and holding him off with her shackled arms, her shrieks 
again pierced the heavens. 

Scream thy strength away, poor fool ! exclaimed 
Soulis, seizing her fiercely in his arms ; for thou art 
now so surely mine, that bea^'en itself cannot preserve 
thee. 

Death ' death ! was the faint cry of the now despe- 
rate Helen; uid making another powerful effort to 
extricate herself from the monster who triumphed in 
her agonies, she released her right hand, in which she 
ffrasi^d a ranall golden knife that had been the gift of 
her rather, and which, since the dagger had been wrest- 
ed from her, she had concealed in her bodice as a last 
refuge; raising the hand that contained it to plunge it 
into her own breast, she was arrested in the stroke by 
a loud noise at the side of her couch ; — and the mo- 
ment afterwards, she was covered with the bl^od of - 
Soulis ! — A stroke from an unseen arm had cut through 
the shoulder of the ravisher ; and though it did not in- 
jure his life, yet the red stream gushed from the wound, 
and starting on his feet, a fearful battle of swords took 
place over the prostrate Helen. 

Two men, out of the numbers who came up to assist 
Soulis, fell dead on her body ; and the chieftain him- 
Mdf covered with wounds, and hreathinpr revenge and 
ttasphemy, was forced on by thesnrvivors.- Where- 
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4o yoit cany me, vill&ini t cried he ; wparate me not 
ftom tbe vengeance I will yet hurl on that night*de* 
mon who has robbed me of my yictim, or ye shall die 
a death more horrible than hell itself can inflict ! He 
raved ; but more unheeded than the tempest ;* terrified 
that the spirits of darkness were indeed at their backs, 
in spite of his reiterated threats the men carried l^m 
c^ to a hollow in the rock, where they laid him down, 
now nearly insensible by the loss, of blood, bne ot 
two of the boldest of them cautiously returned to see 
What was become of Lady Helen ; well aware, that if 
they could regain possession of her, their master would 
loaa them with favors : but on the reverse, should she 
be finally lost, the whole troop knew their fate would 
be some merciless punishment. 

Macgresor and the deserter of Cressingham were 
the first who reached the spot where the lady had been 
left, and with the greatest horror they found the litter, 
but not herself. She was gone. But whether carriea 
off by the mysterious arm which had felled their lord, 
or she had thrown herself into the foaming gulph be- 
neath, they could not determine. The latter, how- 
ever, they decided should be their report to Soiilis : 
knowing that he would rather hear that the object or 
his passions had perished, than that she had escaped 
his toils. 

Almost stupified with consternation, they letumed 
to repeat to their furious lord (who, on havins his wounds 
etatiifched, had recovered from his swoonj their cun- 
ningly devised tale. On hearing that the beautiful 
creature he had so' lately believed his own beyond the 
power of fate ; that his property, as he called her, 
the devoted slave of his will, the mistress of his desti- 
ny, viras lost to him forever, swallowed up in the whelm- 
ing wave, he became firantic. There was desperation 
in every word. He raved 3 tore up the earth like a 
wild beast j and foaming at the mouth, dashed Bfaiee* 
ly'firom him, as she approached with fresh balsam lor 
bis wounds. — Off, scum of a damned sex ! cried he ^ 
where is she whom I intrusted to thy care ? 
' My lord, answered the afiHghted woman, you know 
best.- You terrified the poor young creature: yon 
fbroiBd yourself into' her litter, and can you wonder-* 
^ Huit 1 abeuld'force yon to hell !-<£zecnhle wi^tei' 
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receive lier lord! As he spoke, he struck her mm \ 
but it was with his gauntlet hand, and the eyes o? the 
unfortunate Mai^iy opened no more ! The blow fell 
on her temple j the steel cut the arteiy, and a motion- 
less corpse lay before him. 

My wife! cried the poor Macgregw, putting hii 
trembling arms about her neck : On, ray lord, how 
have I deserved this ? You have slain her ! 

Humph! suppose I have; returned the chieftaiil 
with a cold scorn, touching her body with his foot : 
the was old and ugly; and could you recover Helen; 
who was more to me than fifty thousand wives, ^oa 
should cull hermitage for a substitute for this prating 
beldame. 

• Macgregor made no reply : but feeling in his heart 
that he loAo smoa the vHnd loUl reap the wkirltoind ; 
that . such were the rewards of villany to its vile in- 
Mruments ; he could not but sav to himself, '' I have 
deserved it of my God, but not nrom thee !'' — and sob- 
bing over the remains of his equally criminal wife, by 
the assiritance of his cOTirades, he removed her from 
the now hated presence of his lord. 

CHAPTER XIV. 

MxAHWHiLS, the Lady Helen, hardly ratbiiiil from 
the contending emotions of horror and hope that agi- 
tated her heart, the moment Soulis disap»eared, had 
extricated herself from the weight of aead bodief 
which lay upon her ; and manacled as riie was, in her 
eagerness to escape, she would -certainly have fellen 
over the precipice,^had not the same galliuit arm which 
had covered her ravisher with wounds, caught her ae 
phe qirang from the couch. Fear not, m>daie, ex* 
clumed a gentle voice; you are under uie protectioa 
of a Scottish knight. 

^ There was a kindness in the sound, that aeerned to 

roolaim the speaker to be of her own kindred: she 

bU as if ftuddenly rescued by a brother ; and dnmj^liq^ 

It head on his imiom. a ^ower of grAefel tefiVM* 

mi^ktt mvdMfgecl hieaftiiid pmttited hH Urn 



Anting. — ^Awiure that ino time wu to be lost $ tkai tK« 
enemy rallyii^ would aoen be on him agsan^ he dbBp» 
ed her close in hu arms 3 and, with the actiTity oi^ 
mountain deer, leeping from rock to rock, crossed two 
rushing streams, even under Hh^ foam of their pouring 
flood ; and then treading with a light and steady step 
ftn alpine bridge of one singly tree which alone arched 
the cataract roaring below j he ordered a man who 
now af^roached to spread his plaidupon the rock. He, 
laid the trembling Helen upon it ; and again eonjur- 
ing her to confide in him, called to his men seveniUy 
by their names : in a moment he was surrounded by a 
number, whose swords, gleaming in the faint light cast 
by a few unclouded stars, would have re-awakened the 
alarm of Helen, had she not still heard his voice : 
there was a graciousness and balm-distilling sweetness 
in every tone, and she listened in calm expectation. 

He directed the men to take their axes and cut away 
on their side of the fall, the tree which clasped it to 
the other. He thought that the villain whom he had 
just assailed, should he not be killed, might, with hife 
followers, have sufficient strength to follow him ; and 
therefore he thought it prudent todemoliish the bridge. 

The men obey^ ; and in five minutes, the hardly 
breathing Helen heard the loud splash of the falling 
beam into the water. On this being done, the warrior 
retnmed to his fkir chaise. It was raining &st ; and 
fearful of farther exposing her to the inclemencies 6C 
the night, he wished to propose leading her to a shel* 
ter : — ^'^ There is a hermit's cell on the northern side 
cf this mountain : I will conduct you thither in the 
morning, as the securest asylum ; but meanwhile you 
must sdlow me to seek you a refuge from this pityless 
night." 

Any where, sir, with honour my guide, answered 
Helen timidly. 

You are as safe with me, lady, returned he, as in the % 
arms of the viisin. I am a man who can now ha?e no f . 
joy in womankind, but when as a brother 1 protect 
them. Whoever you are, confide in me, and yon shall 
not be betrayed. 

At these words, Helen confident^ gav^ him her 
hand, and strove to riae ; but at the nrst attem^it the 
jhackles pieiged h^ ancles^ and she sunkagaiA to the 
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Sroilnd*— The cold iroa on her wriats touched^tlMi 
9xiiiofher preifvver. He now recollected his mtr^ 
|irue on hear^iig (he clank of chains as he carried her 
OTer the bridge : Who, inquired he could do this un« 
manly deed ? 'a ^' 

The wretch from whom you rescued me, to preTOnt 
my escape from ^ captivity worse than death. 

While she spoke, he wrenched open the clasps round 
her wrists and ancles, and releasing her, threw the 
chains over the cliff into the torrent beneath. As she 
hoard them dash into ther stream, it seemed a pledge of 
her deliverer's truth ; and while an almost unutterable 
gratitude filled her heart, she again resigned to him 
her hand ^to lead her forward ; and turning to him, 
with all the earnestness of the sentiment she felt, ** O 
Bit" said she, " if you ha);;^ wife or sister*— and should 
they (for in these terrific times who is secure ?) ever 
fall into the like peril with mine ; may heaven reward 
your bravery by sending them such a preserver !" 

The stranger sighed deeply. Sweet lady, returned - 
he, I have no wife, no sister : but my kindred is never- 
theless tery numerous, and I thank thee for thy prayer. 
The hero sighed profoundly again ; and led her silent- 
ly down the windings of the declivity. Having jmto- 
ceeded with caution, they descended into a little woody 
dell where stood a hut. 

This, said the knight, leading her into it, was, three 
days ago, the habitation of a good old shepherd who 
fed his flocks on these mountains ; but a marauding 
band of Southron soldiers forced his only daughter from- 
him 3 and plundering his little abode, drove him out 
upon the waste. He perished the same night by grief 
and the inclemencies of the weather :— And his son, & 
brave youth, who was left for dead by his sister's re-, 
vishers, I torday found sitting in this dreary solitude, 
wounded and in despair. Indeed, lady, when I heard 
your shrieks from tlie opposite side of the chasm, i- 
thought they might proceea from this poor boy's sister, 
wod that I should nave the satisfaction c»f restoring 
them to each other. 

Helen shuddered as he related the simple story 
which so nearly resembled her own 'y KtA at his closing 
we];d», she said, f' Unhappy airl, that did not-flndsft. 
|ea«io«B a protecUNr !— Aid I ; «h| sir) howloVa^I ex* 
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ptfew tKf ffntitude to heaven and yon f " As she wfitkt, 
aft^ tremmed so with w^tkness, and tiie remembraneea 
which, crowding on her mind, painted what might now 
have been her &te, had she not been reacaed by this 
gallant stranger, that, unable longer to stand, riie sunk 
down upon a turf seat. The chief still held her hand : 
it was chill as death. He did Jiot reply to the agitated 
speech she last made, but alarmed ror her state, took 
notice how cold she was 3 and calling to hb men, order- 
ed them to seek fuel to make a fire. The night was so 
utterly darii, that his messengers despaired of success | 
but while they were exploring the crannies of the rockt 
fbr dried leaves or sticks, Helen, totally exhausted, 
leaned almost motionless against the rougn wall of the 
hut. The knight, finding by her shortening breath that 
she was fainting, took her m his arms, and supporting 
her on his breast, chafed her cold hands and forehead. 
fiUs effi>rt8*were vain : she seemed to have ceased to 
breathe 3 hardly a pulse moved her heart. Alarmed at 
such s^ns of death, he again called to the man who 
remained in the outw&rd chamber. 

Blair, cried he to the first that entered, haye you no 
cordials amoimst you, with which I might revive this 
suffering lady T 

The man answered by putting a flask into his mas- 
ter's hand. The knight poured some into her mouth, 
and much more upon the streaming locks, which touch- 
ed, his reclining cheek. Poor lady ! sighed he 3 she 
will perish in these' forlorn regions, where neither 
warmth nor nourishment can be found ! 

Ah, sir, returned Blair, had not those ruthless South- 
rons brought their besom of desolation eyen to sweep 
away the comforts of the poor, honest Hay would 
now have been alive, and administering both rood and 
a cheerinfr fii« to this dying lady. Alas, what a 
change ! it b they who liave rendered these once 
smiling hills, forlorn regions and wastes for men to 
petisfain! 

Before the knight coald reply to these remarks of 
his servant, several of the men re-entered with a quan- 
tity of Inroken brahehes ' from some withered trees* 
wmeh they had fomul under a projecting rock at a 
IMe dtstance. WtOi ihese a firs was soon kindkd ^ 
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sad \$a bla^e diJTiudng comfort through the chambefi 
he had the satisfaction of hearing a reviving sigh steal 
from the breast of his chaige. She lay on the ground, | 

on which he had caused several plaids to be soread to ! 

make her a couch ; and her head still leanea on his 
bosom, when she opened her eyes. ^ The light shono 
full on her face. 

Sweet lady, said he, are you revived ? 

Her delicacy started at making a pillow of the 
breast even pf her deliverer ; and raising herself^ 
though feebly, she thanked him, and requested a little 
water to drink. It was given to her. She drank 
some, and looking up, met toe fiixed and compassion- 
ate gaze of the knight : but weakness had cast such a 
film oefore her eyes, that she hardly discerned that 
his face was turned towards her 3 and being still lan- 
guid, she leaned her head back on the turf seat. Her 
u>ng hair, having lost its veil, lay in dishevelled tress- 
es over her neck and shoulders. Her face was oale as | 
marble, and her thick auburn locks saturated with 
wet, by their darkness, made her look of a more dead-, 
ly hue. 

Death ! how lovelj^ canst thou be ! sighed the knight 
to himself— he even groaned. Helen started and look- 
ed round her with alarm. Fear not, said he, I only 
dreaded your pale looks : but you revive, and wiu 
itt bless all that are dear to vou. buffer me, sweet 
lady, to drain the wet from these tresses — (he took 
hold of them as he spoke) — ^the effects of such terrible 
cold may be dangerous. She saw the water running . 
from her hair over his hands, and allowing him to 
wring out the rain, he continued wiping her glossy 
locks with his scarf, till exhausted oy fatigue, she 
gradually sunk into a profound sleep. 

The dawn of morning had penetrated through the 
broken lattices of the cottage before Lady Helen 
awoke. But. when she did she was refreshed : and 
opening her eyes — hardly conscious where she was, or 
whether all that seemed to float before her memory 
were not. the departing vapors of a f)rightful dream- 
she started, and fixed them upon the figure of the 
knight seated near her. His noble air, and the serene 
ei^ressioa of his fine features, struck like a spell U|>on 
bar gathering lecollectioiia : she at onCe remerabdred 
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fll she had lufferedl', all that ahe 0wed to him. Agita-' 
ted by « few anziotu thoughts that grasped the future^ 
she moved. Her preserver turned his eyes toward* 
her : seeing she was awake, he rose from the side of the 
dvine embers he had sedulously kept alive during her 
nunwer, And expressing his hope that she felt reviv- 
ed, she returnea him a few words in the affirmative, 
mingling with them thanks for his care ; and soon af- 
ter he quitted her, to rouse his men for their journey 
to the hermit's cell. 

When he re-entered, he found Helen seated on the 
bench, braiding up tho fine hair which the rain had so 
lately reduced to a streaming mass. At his approach, 
she threw back her Ions ringlets, and would nave ris- 
en, but he seated himself on a stone at her feet. We 
shall be detained here a few minutes longer, said he. 
I have ordered my men to make a carriage of crossed 
branches, to bare you on their shoulders 3 and as they 
are not very experienced workmen, it may employ 
them some time. For you to walk, lady, added h6, is 
impossible. Your delicate limbs would not be equal 
to the toil of descending these heights to the glen of 
stones. The holy man who inhabits there will protect 
you, until, by your directions, he can summon your 
^fiunily or your friends to receive his charge. 

At these words, which Helen thought were meant 
to reprove her for not having revealed herself, she 
blushed. But fearful that the breathing of a name under 
the interdict of the English governors, and which had 
tlready spread such devastation over all with whom it 
had been connected ; fearful of involving her preserv- 
er's safety by making him aware of the outlawed crea- 
ture he had resetted ; she paused for a moment and then 
the colour heightened on her cheeks, she replied : 
" For vQur humanity, brave sir, shewn this night to 
a friendless woman, 1 must be ever grateful : But not 
even to the hermit can I reveal my name ; it is fraught 
with danger to every honest Scot who should know 
that he protects any who bears it 3 and therefore least 
€f all, noble stranger^ would I breathe it to you. 
She averted heir face to conceal the emotions she could 
act asbdoe. 

• The kiUKht looked at her intensely, and profoondly 
tighfld. . iltfflMr nnbraidad focka lay upon Mr bar- 
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^Mt fi^ng tMLTs glided tkioiiff h her long eye-laeliM^ 
traraMed on her cheeks, and curof^ied upon his hand— 
]|« Btaited, and tore his eyes from her countenance. 
I ask not, madam, to know what you think projper to 
oenceali But doi^r has no alarms for me, when by 
incunring it I can serve those who need a protector/' 

She looked up in his face : Ah, thought she, are there 
then two men m Scotland who will speak thus * The 
plumes of his bonnet shaded his (features ; but thejf 
were pal«r than she had noticed them on his entrance, 
and -a strange expression of distraction disturbed theii^ 
before composed lines. His eyes were bent to the 
ground as he proceeded. 

'' I am the servant of my fellow creatures— command 
me, and my fiuthful followers ; and if it be in the pow- 
er of such small means to succour you or yours, I am 
ready to answer for their obedience. If the villain 
from whom I had the happiness to release you, be yet 
more deeply implicated m your sorrows, tell me how 
they can be relieved, and 1 will attempt it. I shall 
make no new enemies by the deed^ for the Southrons 
and I are at eternal enmity.'^ 

Helen could not withdraw her eyes from his varying 
' countenance which from underneath his dark plumes 
seemed like a poftontous cloud/ at intervals to emit 
the rays of the <$heering sun, or the lightninff of threa* 
toning thunder. Alas ! replied she, iu should I repay 
such nobleness were I to involve it in the calamities 
of my house. No, generous stranger, I must remain 
unknown. Leave me with the hermit ; and from his 
cell I will send to a ikear relation of mine, who has 
not yet been ii^pilphed in the misfortunes of mr fimi-' 
It. He will take me thence, and reward the holy man 
for his care. 

I urge yon no more, gentle lady, replied the knight, 
rising ; were I at the head of an army, instead of a 
handnil of men, I might then have a better argument 
for effiiring my serviceft ; but as it is, I' feel my weak- 
ness and seek to know no further. 
. Helen trembled with an uoacoOontaUe emotioii >* 
" Were you at the head of an army, I might then im* 
^Iflttd Mveal to yon tiie foil weigw of my saiieliMi } 
k«t HtiiviM hM already been sofkientiy gawiMi l» 



■» kf y9m baadsy in yxh^fumng aie firte Ay (6n»ll 
eMDiy : and for the vest^ I must put ny tnnk la tlw 
tame over-ruliiig Providence/' 

A man at this moment entered and told the ^koi^ht 
that the vehicle was finiahed, and that the manHilg 
being fine, his men assembled readv to march. He 
turned again towards Hei^i : Mav I conduct yon to 
the rude carriage we have prepared ? 

Helen gathered her mantle about her, and the kniriit 
throwing nisscaif over her head, as it had no otner 
covering, she save him her hand, and he lead her out 
of the hut to the side of the bier. It was ^ver»laid 
with the men's plaids, and made a-cmnfortable vehicle. 
The knight placed her on it, and the men raising it 
on their shoulders, her deliverer spoke the word, and 
leading the way, they took their course down the 
mountain. 



CHAPTER XV. 

Thet proceeded in silence through the curving! of 
the dell, till it opened into a most hazardous path along 
the top of a far extending cliff which overnung and 
claqped in the western wae of a deep loch. As they 
mounted the pending wall of this immense ammthea- 
tre Helen watched the sublime uprise of the king of 
light issuinff from behind the opposite citadel of rocks 
and borne aloft on a throne of clouds that streaked the 
whole horiaon with floating gold. The herbage on the . 
cUfia glittered with liquid emeralds as his beams kiss* 
ed ^hoir aummits ; and the ladce beneath sparkled like 
a sea of moulten diamonds. All nature seemed to re- 
joice at the presence of this magnificent emblem of the 
Most High. Her heart swelled with devotion, and m 
prompt thanksgiving to God breathed firom her lips. 

Such, thought she, O Sun art thou!— The resplen* 
dent kaage of the Giver of All Good. Thy cheering 
beams, like His All-cheering Spirit,^ pervades the vesy 
eoal, wid drive thence the deqwndeiioy of bold mi 
darkness. But, bright as thou art,. how does the ai- 
■liUtude fade befiwe god4ike man, the true iMM«f 
kii iMmi l»w ikr do Ue pnHeetinf mm Mwd 
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.Wiethe dMolate ; how tDighty is the power of Bis he- 
B0¥olotic» to dispenffe «acceilr, and to administer coii- 
•obition ! 

As site thus mused jter eyes fell on the nohle mien of 
the knight, who, wrapped in his dark mantle of mingled 
tfreena, his spear in his hand, led the way with a grsce* 
nil btttjrapid step along the shelving declivity. Turn- 
ing suddenlr to the left, he struck into a broad defile 
• betwe«t the prodigious craggy mountains, whose 
brown cheeks trickled with ten thousand rills from 
the recent rains, seemed to weep over the deep gloom 
of the valley beneath. Scattered fragments of rocks 
from the cliffs above covered with their huge and al- 
most impassable masses the surface of the ground. Not 
an herb was to be seen ; all was black, barren and ter- 
^rific. On entering^ this horrid pass, where no trace of 
human footstep was to be seen, Helen would have 
shuddered had she not placed implicit confidence in 
her conductor. 

As they advanced, the vale gradually narrowed, and 
at the last shut them in between -two beetling rocks 
that seemed just separated a-top to admit a f6w ra^ 
of the sun. A small river flowed at the bottom, amid, 
which the bases of the mountains shewed their union 
by the malignity of many a rugged cliff projecting 
upwards in a variety of strange and hideous forms. 
Amonff this chaos of nature the men who carried Helen 
with mfficulty fbnnd a safe footing. However, after 
frequent stops, an unremitted cautipn, they at last ex* 
trici^ted themselves from the most intricate path, and 
more lightly followed their chief inV> a less gloomy 
part of this valley of stones. The knight stopped, and 
approaching the bier, told Helen they had arrived at 
the end of their journey . 

In the heart of that cliff, said he, is the hennit's 
cell *y a desolate shdter but a- safe one. Old age and 
poverty yield no temptations to the enemies of Scot- 

As he spoke, the venerable man, who had heard Tof- 
ees beneath, appeared on the rock , and while his tali 
and ms^estic ngure clad in grey, moved forward^ and 
his long silver beard flowed from his saintlv counte- 
' nance and streamed upon the air, he seemea the baid 
;Of ifervan issuiiiff from his cave of shells to bid « he- 
Va Wf)«oiiie to th« joxag and warlike Oscar. , 



f', Bl«i8 th«», B17 son, cried, he, as.he^tetceild«d, mhtM 
gbo4 or evil accideat huth returned ^thee < «> ««pcpi to j 
these solitudes t . 

The knight briefly replied, '^ After I left jroti ares- 
ter-night, ind had again gained the heights over Jm,j'» 
cottage, I was leading my men along tli^ir.brow, wlien 
Iheara a wonian scream. I listened for a moment: 
the shrieks were redoubled. The sound proceedea 
from the other side of the chasm ; I remembered har- 
ing in the morning seen a felled tree over it, and now 
rushing across, by Heaven's assistance freed this lady 
from, a ravisher ; and I bring her to you for pcotec- ■ 
tion." 

Helen stepped off the \)ier 3 the hermit took her by 
the hand, and graciously promised her every service in 
his power. He then preceded the knight, whose firm* 
er arm supported her up the rock, to the outer apart* . 
ment of tne cell. 

A holy awe struck fttr as she entered this place, de- 
4icated wholly to God. A stone altar stood before her, 
supporting a wooden crucifix, and a superb illuminated 
missal which lay open upon it. In a bason cut in a 
rock, was the consecrated water, with which evei^ 
night and morn this pious man, in emblem of the puri- 
fying blood of Christ (the Living Fountain of Salva- 
tion) was accustomed, with mingled tears of penitence, 
to wash away the sins of the day., Helen bowed and 
crossed herself as she entered. And the hermit ob- 
serving her devotion, blessed hej;, and bade her wel- 
come to the abode of peace. 

Here daughter, said he, has one son of persecuted 
Scotland fovind a refuge^ There is nought alluring in 
these wilds to attract the. spoiler. The green herb iw 
all the food they afford, and the limpid water the best 
beverage. 

Ah ! returned Helen, with grateful animation, I. 
would to heaven that all who love t)fe freedom of Scot- 
land were now within this glen ! The herb and the 
stream would be to them the sweetest, luxuries^ when 
tasted in liberty and hope. My father, his friend-^ 
she stopped, sudidenly recollecting that she had almost 
betrayea the secrecy she meant to maintain, and look- 
ing down, remainea in confused silence. Thekniffht 
jgmd at. her, and macb wished to penetiato wM 



iWfrscKyfwsmi cmesm; 



■ke e»nMftM i but delioacy foiMto hlMi to «9»ker 
agtiD. He sp^e not ; but the hennit being igaocuit 
of her reluctance to reveal her fiunily, refomed. 

''I do not express wonder, gentle lady, that you 
nake in terms wnich tell me that even your aez roel* 
tne galling chaina of Edward. Who is there in Scot- 
Und that does not ? Tne whole country mans be« 
neath the weight of his oppressions } and the cruelty 
of his agents makes its rivulets run with blood. Six 
months ago I was abbot c^ Scone : and because I re- 
fused to betray my trust; and resisn the ardueves c€- 
the kinffdom,lodeed there by oar devout King David^ 
Edward, the rebel anointed-of-the-Lord, the prober-' 
of the sanctuary, sent his emissaries to sack the con- 
vent ; to tear the holy pillar of Jacob from its shrine, 
and to wrest from my pasp records I refused to deliv- 
er. All was done as the usurper commanded. I and 
my brethren were turned out upon the waste. We 
retired to the monastery of CambuslCenneth : bat 
there the tyrant found us. Cressingham, his treasurer, 
having seized on other religious houses, determined to 
make the plunder of this convent swell the hoards of 
Ins spoil. In the dead of night his men attacked it : 
the brethren fled, but not until the ferocious wolves, 
though glutted with useless slaughter, had slain seve- 
ral, even at the very foot of the altar. All being dis- 
persed, I knew not whither to go. But determiiMd to 
fly far from the tracks of men, I took my course over 
tne hills, discovered this valley of stones ; and finding 
it fit for my purpose, have for two months lived alona 
in this wilderness. 

Unhaj^y Scotland! ejaculated Helen. Her eyes 
had followed the chief, who during this narrative lean- 
ed against the open entrance of the cave. His eyes 
were cast npwaros with an expression that made her 
lieart vibrate w|th the exclamation which had just es- 
caped her. The knight turned towards her, and ap- 
proached. You hear from the lips of my venerable 
flriend, said jbe, a direfbl story \ happy then am I, gen- 
tle lady, that you and he have a shelter^ thoagli s 
Totq;h one. The hours wear away, and I ranst'tear 
myself from this tranquility to scenes better ftefiRiiig^ 
a younger son of the country he deploits. T6 ton^ 
■gr goof fiUber^oMtittiMd U^ ■MteMi^ lh»teM»l« 
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^kmfBA voiec ; I cMnmit tins ncred' dmtge^; Htar- 
eBaentmeto be her teimKHrBiy eoardiaii ; aiul since 
flh^ allows me to serve her no farther, I confide her 

tOVOtt. ^ * 

Helen felt unable to answer. But the Abbot spoke : 
'* Then- sun I not to see you any more V* 

That is as heaTen wills ; rep lied he^ but as it is not 
likelj on this side the grave, my best pledge of friend- 
ship is this lady. To you she may reveal what she has 
wifnheld from me ; but in either case she is secure in 
your eoodness. 

Rely OR my faith^ my son : and may the Almighty's 
shield hang on your steps ! 

The knight kissed the reverend man's hand} and 
tumine to Helen, Farewell, sweet lady ! said he. She 
txembled at the words, and hardly conscious of what 
she did, held out her band to him. He took it, and 
drew it towards his lips, but checking himself he only 
pressed it 3 and in a mournful voice added — " In your 
prayers, sometimes remember the most desolate of 
men !" 

A mist seemed to pass over ^he eyes of lady Helen. 
She felt as if on the point of loosing something most 

Erecioufr to her ; my prayers for my preserver, and my 
ither's hardly articulated she, shall ever be mingled. 
Andf if ever it be safe to remember me — should heav- 
en iiideed arm the pctbriofs hand, then my^ father may 
be piDikl to know and thank the bfave deUverer of his 
child. 

The knight paused, and looked with animation upon 
her 3 " Then your father is in arms, and against the 
tyrant ! Tell me wb^re 1 and you see before you a 
man who, with his followers, is ready to join him, and 
lay down his life in the just cause ! 
At this vehement declaration, lady Helen's full heart 

fave way, and she burst into tears. He dfew towards 
er and in a moderated voice continued 3 '* My men, 
though few are brave. They are devoted to their coun- 
try } and are willing for her sake to follow me tinto 
victonr or death;. As I am a knight, I am sworn to 
defend the cause o£ right 3 and where shall I so iustly 
find il, as on the side of bleeding, wasted Scotland t 
How^ ehall I so ;well begin my career, as in the defenoe 
of bm iiyuitd iOMt SpaidL, geiitle lady! tn»l mr 



widi jan ndUa tMrnt^ atme, waA he AmA MtlHin 
came to h]amm the eonfidence jtn. repM6 ia a Irna, 
thpBgh waoderiaf Scot \" 

My father, replied Hden, we api ng afresh $ iir mt 
where vonr generous aerr^ees eas reach him. Two 
brave cniefs, one a kinanan of my own, and the other 
hie friend, are now coUeaffoed to free him. If they f^ 
my whole house fUis in Uood, and to add another vie* 
tim to the destiny which in that case will overwheUn 
me— the thought is beyond my strength. FUnt with 
agitation and the fears which now awakened, struck 
her with consternation, she sti^pped ; and then added 
in a suporessed voice, Farewell. 

Not tul you hear me further ; replied he : I repeat, 
I have now a scanty nninber of followers ; but I leave 
tiiese mountains to gather more. Tell me then where 
I may join these chiefs you speak of; give me a pledge 
to them that I come from yon, and, whoever may be 
your &ther, be he but a true 8cot, I will compass hb 
release or die in the attempt. 

Alas ! generous stranser, cried she, to what would 
you persuade me 1 You nave kindred you say ! What 
right have I to dispose of a life that must be so dear to 
tli»m t Alas, you know not the peril that ^ou ask ! 

Nothing is perilous to me, replied he, with a heroie 
amile, that is to serve my country. I have no interest, 
no joy but in her. Give me, then, the only happiness 
of wnieh I am capable, and send me to serve ner by 
freeing one of her defenders. 

Helen hesitated. The tumult- of her mind dried her 
tears. 

She looked up with all these inward agitations paint- 
ed on her cheeks. His beaming eyes were full <» pat- 
riotic ardor, while his fine countenance, composed mto 
a heavenly calmness by the sublime sentiments of un- 
•eUbd bravery which occupied his soul, made him ap^ 
pear to her not as a man, but as a god. 

Fear not, lady, said the hermit, that you plunge 
your deliverer into any extraordinary dan|^r, by in- 
▼olving him in what ymi>might call a rebellion against 
the usurper. He is already outlawed by ESdward's re> 
preeentaiive; and knowing that, fbar not to confide 
your &ther'8 fate to him. 
, Bt too, oQtUwad! etclained ih«i wivtoM indeed 
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kifSf ttnBDitrj when hex nobleit «pirits are denied Vt» 
agbt to live I Unhaippiy are her ehilAmi, wEeii evaijr 
el«> they take to regain what has been torn from them 
imiy inTohFea tiion m deeper rain '. 

No countrjr is wretched, sweet lady, retnrned the 
luughti till by a dastardly acquiescence it consents t6 
its own slavery. Bonds and death are the utmost o^ 
our enemy's malice ; the one is beyond their poww to 
ififlicty when a man is determined to die or live free ^ 
and £<at the other, which of us will think that rain 
which leads us into the blessed freedom of paradise f 

Helen looked tm tiie chief as she used to lo<A on heir 
cousin, when expressions of virtuous enthusiasm burst 
fiom his lips ; but now it was rather with the gase of 
admiring awe, than the exultation of one voutfaM 
mind sympathizing with another : You would teach 
confidence to despair herself; returned she; again I 
hope.: for God does not create in vain! you shafi 
know my fiither ; but first, generous stranger, let me 
amirise you of every danger with which that knoW- 
leoge is surrounded. He is hemmed in Iqr enemies : 
Alas, how closely are they connected with him ! not 
the English only are leagued against him, but the moat 
powerral of his ovm countrymen join in the confedera* 
tion. My unhappy self is the victim of a horrid coali- 
ticm between a Southron chief and two rebe] Scots ) 
lebels to their country ! for they sold my father to cap- 
tivity and perhaps death 5 and 1, wretched I, was the 
price. To free him, the noblest of Scottish knights ia 
now engaged ; but such hosts impede him, that hope 
hardly dares hover over his tremendous patn. 

Then, cried the stranger, send me to him. Let my 
arm be second to his in the great achievement. My 
heart_jreams to meet a brother in arms who feels for 
Scotland what I do ; and with such a coadjutor as yoi 
speak of, I dare promise your fatiier Hberty, and that 
tne power of England shall be shaken. 

Helen's heart beat violently at these, woidt. ** I 
would not lefose the.union of two such minds : go then 
to the remotest pdnt in Cartlane cnugs. But alaa I 
how can I direct you ? cried she, hasti^ interinptis^ 
telaeffj the passes are beset vrith English ; artd heates 
know* whether at this moment the bmve WaUace Mf^ 
«i»«itobe«gaijithedeiiycrarofrayfkth«r.^ v 
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H6lai paused. The rec<^ection of all tbat Walked 
hid suflered for ^khe sake of her fkther, and the ettre- 
inity to which he was driven when his messenger left 
him, rose like a horrid train of apparitions before her. 
In one instant she seemed to see his mnrdered wife ex- 
tended on the bier in Both well castle , and in the next, 
the brave chief, laying on the ground, with his «>lden 
docks djed a horrid red and dropping gore. A pflle hor- 
ror overspread her countenance, and lost in these re- 
collections, she did not remark the surprise which was 
manifested in the sudden start and rushing color of the 
kniffht as she pronounced the name of Wallace. 

If Wallace ever had the happiness of serving any 
that belonged to you, returned the knight, he has at 
least one source of pleasure in the remembrance. Tell 
me what he can farther do ? Only say where is that 
father whom you sa^ he has once preserved, and I will 
hasten to yield nr)r feeble aid to repeat the service. 

Alas, replied Helen, I cannot but repeat my fears, 
that the bravest of men no longer blesses the earth vrith 
his existence. Two days before I was betrayed into 
the hands of the traitor ftom whom you rescued me, I 
saw a messenger from the gallant Wallace, and he in- 
formed me that his master was surrounded in the moun- 
tains, and that if my father did not send forces to re- 
lieve him, he must inevitably perish. No forces could 
my father send : he was then made a prisoner by the 
English ; his retainers shared the same fate, and none 
but my cousin escaped to accompany the honest Scot 
back to his master. My cousin set forth with a few 
followers to join him ; a few against thousands. 

They are in arms for their country, lady ; returned 
the knight, and a thousand invisible angels guard them : 
fear not for them ! I leave Wallace and your cousin 
to their own valor and your prayers. But for your &- 
ther, if I guess aright, he is one of the Scots dearest to 
his country ? name to me the place of his confinement, 
and as I have not the besiegers of Cartlane craigs to 
encounter, I engage, with God's help and the arms oF 
my men who never yet shrunk from sword or spear, 
to set the brave Earl free. 

• How ! exclaimed Helen, remembering that she had 
aot yet mentioned her father's rank, and gaxing at him 
with astonishment, " do you know his oainiB $ it tlM 
•iifortttiie of my father already so ftrspraadr . 
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Rather say his virtue, noUe ladj, answered ih*- 
knight ', no man who watches, over the destinies of our. 
devoted country, can be ignorant of who are her 
friends, or of the sufferings of them who are afflicted 
for her sake. I know that the Earl of Mar has mad« 
himself a generous, sacrifice, but I do not know the 
circumstances j therefore I am to learn them from yoii, 
that I may know where to seek the accomplishment of. 
my vow, to set him at liberty or to die. 

Thou brother in heart to the generous Wallace 1 
exclaimed lady Helen 3 my voice is feeble to thank' 
thee. A few tears of grateful agitation fell from her 
eves 3 and the ^ood hermit who had sat by the altar 
all this time m suspense of how this conversation 
would terminate, now advanced to her side, and siv* 
ing her a cup of water and a little fruit, conjured her- 
to refresh herself before she satisfied the inquiries of 
the knight. She put the cup to her lips to gratify the 
benevolence of her host, but her anxious spirit was too 
much occupied in the concerns dearest to her hearty 
to feel the wants of the body ; and turning to the 
knight, she briefly related the design of her father to 
send succor under the command ol his nephew. Lord 
Andrew Murray, to Sir William Wallace 3 also she 
described the seizure ofBothwelf castle by Ay merde 
Valence and the Lord Soulis. The Enelish Lord, con- 
tinued she, carried my father and afl his family to 
Dumbarton castle, while the Scottish.oiie, by a base 
stratagem, drew me into these wilds. 

She then related what had been the eipbassy of Ker 
to Lord Mar 3 and of her cousin intending to apply to 
his uncle, Sir John Murray, for a few men to lead to 
the rescue of Wallace. Proceed then to Dumbarton 
castle, continued she, if heaven have yet spared the 
lives of these two dear friends, you will meet them be- 
fore those walls. Meanwhile, I shall seek the pro-, 
tection of lady Ruthven, my father's sister 3 and from 
her castle of Alloa near the Forth, send a courier to 
Dumbarton to inform my father where I am : I shall 
then be in safety. Therefore noble stranger, one bond 
I most lay upon you, should you come up with my 
cousin, do not discover that you have met with me. 
He is precipitate in his resentment : and his hatred it 
10 bot agaiost Soolis, that should he know the oatxag» 



(^f« fufltaltied, he woid^, I'fetr, rua himaelf tad tlia 
oeiiffAl ciutse into gieat duiger, by seeking «n ittmie- 
wate ▼engeance. 

: The granger readily passed his word to Helen, that 
he would never mention her name to any of her family, 
■until sh^ herself gave him liberty. But when your 
^ther is restored to his rights, continued he, in his 
presence I hope to claim my acquaintance with hii 
lovely dauahter. 

Helen blushed at this compliment. It was not more 
than any man in his situation might have said^ but it 
confused her, and hardly knowing what she said, she 
answered; ** Heaven alone knows when that will be, 
fi»r where will my outlawed jiarent find a refuge ? 
none will dare jrield rights to him, who lies under the 
interdict of Edward. 

. Fear not, lady ! replied he, the sword is now raised 
in Scotland that cannot be laid down till it be broken 
or has conquered. All have suffered by Edward ; the 
|K>werful banished into other countries or assassinated 
at home, that their wealth might ' reward foreign mer- 
cenaries ; the poor, driven into the waste, that the 
meanest Southron mi£[ht share the spoil. Such has 
been the wide devastation. Where all have suffered, 
all must be ready to revenge. And. when a whole 
people take up arms in defence of their rights, and of 
all that is dear to fathers, sons and htjsbancte, what 
force of their violators can repel them ? 

So I felt, returned Helen, ieelins the glow of enthu'* 
nasm rekindling in her breast ; vHiile I had not yet 
seen the horrors of the contest. While my father com- 
manded in Bothwell castle, and was calling out his men 
by hundreds, to send as auxiliaries to the patriot chief 
who struck the first blow for Scotland ; I too felt noth- 
ing but the iiispiration which led them on, and saw 
nothing but the victory which must crown determined 
valor in a just cause. But now, when all who my fa- 
ther commianded are slain or carried away by the ene- 
my; when he himself is a prisoner, and awaiting the 
■entence of the tyrant he nas opposed ; when the gal- 
lant Wallace, instead of being ante to hasten to his res- 
cue is heumied in between unnumbered hosts ;— hope 
akaoet dies within me, and I fear that whoever may be 
fttedtoiiBeSeotlaiid, my beloved lktker,andthoM btt- 
Vmging te him, are first to be made a iscri&B^. 
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Qhe turned pale as ahe i^ke } and the atxasfeffk 

eom|>a88Lonating the emotion which she pravetttej 
flowing from her eyes, resumed *, ** No, hidy j if there 
be that Tirtue in Scotland, which can alone deserve 
freedom, it will be achieved : I am an inconsiderahte 
man : but relying on the God of justice, I promise you 
your father's lil]«rty > and let his freed<Hn be a pledge 
to you for that of your country. I now go to rouse a 
few brave spirits to arms. Remember, the battle ii 
not to the strong, nor victory with a multitude of 
hosts ! the banner(r) of Saint Andrew was once held 
out from the heavens over a little army of Scots while 
they discomfited thousands. The same holy arm leads 
me : and if need be, I despair not to see it again, lijce 
the pillar of fire before the Israelites, consuming the 
enemies of liberty even in their might.'' 

While he yet spoke, the hermit re-entered from the 
inner cell^ leading in a youth, who, a4>parently weak, 
leaned on him for support. On sight of the knight, 
who held out his hand to him, he dropped on his knees 
and kissing it, burst into tears. Do you then leave 
me ? cried he, in a hardly articulate voice 3 am I not 
to serve my preserver ? 

Helen rose in indiscribable agitation; there was 
something in the feelings of the boy that was infec- 
tidus; and while her own heart beat violently, she 
looked first on his emaciated figure, and then at the 
noble contour of the knight where every Ood had 
uemed to have set his seid to form a perfect image of 
his own divinity. His beaming eyes seemed the verv 
fountains of consolation ; his cheek was bright with 
generous emotions ; and turning his look from the 8up« 
pliant boy to ^elen, she advanced a few paces towards 
nim. 

Rise, said he to the youth, and behold in this lady 
the object of the service to which I appoint yon. You 
will soon, I hope be sufficiently recovered to attend 
upon her wishes as you would upon mine. Be her ser* 
vant and her guard : And when we meet again, as she 
will then be under the protection of her father, if yon 
do not prefer so gentle a service before the rougher one 
of war, I will resume you to myself. 

The jowag man who had oMyed the knight and ris* 
tn, bowing lespectfuU;^ acquiMced is hisiieweop' 
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oiiaaim ; and Helen uttering some incoherent tirords 
(^ thanks, to hide her increasing agitation turned 
away* • The hermit exclaimed ; again, my son, I be- 
seech heaven to bless thee ! and may its guardian care 
lirotect all here! returned theknisht. Helen looked 
up to bid him a last farewell ; but he was gone. The 
mrmit had left the cell with him, and she found her- 
self alone ; for the youth had also disappeared into the 
inner cave. She threw herself down before the altar, 
and giving way to a burst of tears, folded her hands 
over her breast, and inwardly implored heaven to pro- 
tect the knight's life ; and to grant by his means, safe- 
ty to Wallace, and freedom to her father. 

As she prayed, her agitation subsided ; and a holy 
confidence elevating her mind, she remained in an ec- 
stacy of hope of heavenly assurance, till a solemn 
voice from whind, aroused her from this happy trance. 

" Blessed are they whiph put their trust in God \" 

She started up and perceived the hermit, who on en- 
tering had observed her devout position, and a spontn- 
neous benediction broke from his lips. — Dai^hter, 
said he, leading her to a seat ; this hero will prevail : 
for the power before whose altar you have just knelt, 
has declared, my might is xoith ^em who obey^my Idtot 
and put ^eir trust in me ! You speak highly of the 
young and valiant Sir William Wallace, but I cannot 
conceive that he can be better formed for great and 
heroic deeds than this chief. Suppose them to be 
equal ; when they have met, with two such leaders, 
what may not a few patriotic hearts effect ? 

Helen sympathised with the cheering prognostica* 
tions of the hermit ; and wishing to learn who this ri* 
val of the character of Wallace was ; a character she 
had contemplated with admiration, and almost- believ- 
ed it to be unparalleled ; she asked with a blush, not 
boubting the hernut could inform her, the name of the 
knight who had undertaken so hazardous on enter- . 
prise for her 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

' I X90W uoi, ntaneA thd hermit ; I iieTer saw your 
nllant deliverer before yesterday moming.- At the 
nowr ef my matin oritonB I was adoring the Giver of 
Lif^t at the entrance oi my cell; when of a sudden I 
heard a noiae, and the moment after saw a deer nirii 
down the precipice and fall headlong. As he lay stmg- 
fUng amongst tne stones, I had just obsenred that an 
arrow stuck in his side, when a shout issued ftom the 
rocks above, and looking up, I beheld a young warrior 
with his bow in his hand, leaping from cliff to cliffy till 
springing from a his^ projection on tile right, he lit at 
once at the head oi the wounded deer. 

'' Seeing by his bonnet and flowing plaid that he was 
a Scot, I emeiffed from the recess that concealed me, 
■nd addressed him with the benediction of the mom- 
lag. Soon after, his followers, who were not so agile 
as their leader, appeared, and with a few strokes of 
their broad swords slew the panting animal. The chief 
left them to dress it for their ov^ refreshment ; and on 
my invitation entered the cell to share with me a her> 
mit's fiire. 

** I told him who I was, and what had driven me to 
this seclusion. In return, I learnt from him that it 
was his design to sGmulate the surrounding chiefs to 
some exertions for their suffering country; but his 
name he declined revealing to me ; it was necessaiy, 
he said, to conceal it for tl^ sake of those to whom he 
should apply, and who m^ht (eai to take up arms : Br 
his reatfuaing unknown, they would esc^M the suspi- 
«ioa of Jiaving even been asked. His zeal for Scotland 
had already msde himself an outlaw. When he told 
me these iMuticnlars, I imparted to him m^ doubts of 
the possibility xti any single individual being aUe to 
arouse the slmnbering courage of his country ; but his 
langvage soon filled me with other thoughts. The ar- 
ffuments he meant to use were few and conclusive. 
lie set before me the perfidy of King Edward, who, 
helitf the son of our late monarch Alexander's sworn 
bretMr, the cood Henry, and deemed a prince of high 
Iwaor, was chosen umpire in the canse of Bmce and 
Balioi. Edward accepted the task in the character ef 
ftfthwid to Sootlandi bat nk> aooMr was he advance^ 
Vol. I. 6 
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into the heart of our kingdom at the head of a large 
army, which he had treacherously introduced asa mere 
appendage of state, than he declared the act of jade> 
ment was his right as liege Lord d the riMilm. This 
falsehood, which the testimony of men and oar records 
disproved at the outset, was not his only baseness ; he 
bought the conscience of Baliol, and adjudged to him 
the throne. That recreant prince acknowfedged him 
for her master $ and in the degrading ceremony of the 
homage he was followed by ahnost all the Scottish 
lords then on the borders. But this vile yielding did 
not purchase them peace : Edward demanded oppres- 
sive services frota the Kii^g ; and the castles of the no- 
bility to be resigned to Englisli governors. These re- 
quisitions being remonstrated against by a few of our 
boldest chiefs, among whom your illustrious father, 
gentle lady, stood the most conspicuous; the tyrant 
repeated them with additional demands, and prepared 
to resent the appeal on the whole nation. 

" Three months have hardly elapsed since the fatal 
battle of Dunbar : our nobles, indignant at the accu- 
mulated outrages committed on their passive monarch, 
arose to assert their rights ; but being defeated on that 
desperately-fought fiem, Baliol was ta&en, and them- 
Kolves obliged again to swear fealty to their enemy.— > 
I'heu came the seizure of the treasures of our monaste- 
ries, the burning of the nttional records, the sequestra- 
tion of our property, th^ banishment of our chiefs, the 
violation of our women, and the slavery or murder of 
^ the people groaning under the yoke. *^ The storm qf 
deaolatton thus raging over our country, how (cried 
the young warrior to me) eon any qf htr 9on» ^wink 
from Uit glory qf again attemjfHng her reetoration !** 
He then informed me that Earl de Warrenne, whom 
Edward had left Lord Warden of Scotland, was ill, 
and had retired to London ; leaving Aymer de Va- 
lence as his deputy in the kingdom. To this new ty- 
rant, De Warrenne has lately sent a host of mereena- 
hea. drawn fVom Wales and the oontinental provineea, 
to hold the south of Scotland in sufagection ; and to 
rainfbroe Cressingham and Ormsby, who coaunAnd 
ilortiiwundB fimn Stirling to th« extremest point of 
ftMitlieriaiMl. 

^ With thaia nmfiwiiiilatiiiMi of ths **>«*'*'-'» of 
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c ppiC M OW, the braye knight demonstrated the facility 
•with which iuYaders drank with power, and goi^ged 
with riapine; could be Yanquished by a resolute and 
hardy people. The sybsence of Edward, who is now in 
FlanderS; increases the probability of success. The 
knight's design is to infuse his own spirit into the bo* 
soms of the chiefs of the numerous clans in this port of 
the kingdom. By their assistance, to seize the lortres- 
tea in tne low lands ; and so form a strong chain of 
repulsion against the admission of fr^sh troops from 
England. Then, while other chiefs (to whom he also 
means to apply) rise in the highlands, the Southron 
gai^sons there, being unsupported by supplies, must 
become an easy prey, and would yield men of conse- 
quence to be excnanged for our countrymen who are 
BOW prisoners in England. He wished to be furnished 
at present with troops merely enough to take some 
castle of power sufhcient to give confidence to his 
friends. On his becoming master of such a place, it 
should be the signal for aU to declare themselves ; and 
rising at once, overwhelm Edward's garrisons in every 
part i>f Scotland. 

*^ This is the knight's plan ; and I hope for your sake, 
as well as for that of the cause, that the first fortress 
he gains may be that of Dumbarton : It has always 
been oonsidered the key of the country." 

May heaven grant it * holy father, returned Helen ; 
and. whoever this knight may be, may the blessed St. 
Andrew at all times ffiiide his arms ! 

I dare not guess who he is, replied the hermit, as h» 
thinks fit to conceal himself} but if I dare bi^athe a 
thottght on the subject, it is that that noble brow was 
Ibrnwd some day to wear a crown. 

What, said Helen, starting, you think that thi* 
knight is the royal Brace 1 

I am at a loss what to think, replied the hermit : be 
has a. most princely air ; and there is such an overflow- 
ing of soul towards his country when he speaks of it, 
tioU Boch love can alone spring from the royal heart 
which was created to foster and to bless it. 

Bat is he not too young, inquired Helen, to be either 
«f the Braces ? I have h«ra my father say that Braee,. 
Lonl of Annandale, the opponent of Baliol lor tint 
1, watmwsli hitMBUHr $ aadttal hb aoDth* £••-" 
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ti Cmick nittit be now fifty yean of age. Tfaia 
If I am any judge of^ooks^ cannot be tiirenty->five. 

True, answered the hermit ; and yet he may be a 
Brace : for, it is neither of the two von have nietttimii> 
ed that I mean } but the grandson <m the one, and tfett 
eon of the other. You may see by thia aiiver beaid, 
lady, that the winter of my life is far ^lent. The el* 
^r Bruce, Robert Lord of Annandale, was my cotem* 
]M>rary ; we were bovs together, and educated at the 
same college in IcoimkilL He was brave, and pasted 
his manhood in visiting different courts } and at last 
marryiM- a jady of the princely house of Clare, took 
her to France, and-there left his only son to be 
Iffoaght up under the eye of the renowned Saint Lew» 
n. Young Robert took the cross while quite a youtii') 
Imd carrying the banner of the holy King of France t* 
Ihe plains of Palestine, covered himself with immortnl 
glory. One day, in scaling the walls of a Ssraeen ibr^ 
tress, by an extraordinary act of valor, he rescued tiM 
nerson of prince Edward of Ensland. The hortiMe 
trrant who now tramples on all uws human and di- 
v^e, was then in the bloom of youth, defending th« 
cause of Christianity. Think oik that, sweet lady, and 
marvel at the changing power of ambition ! 

** FVom that hour a strict friendship subsisted be* 
tween the two young crusaders ; and wtien Edward re* 
turned to England and mounted the throne, as he was 
then the ally of Scotland, the B^rl of Annandale, t<t 
please his wife and his son, took up his residence at 
the English court. When the male issue of David 
fiuled in the untimely death of our Alexander III. then 
eame the contention between Bruce and Baliol for the 
vacant crown. Our most venerable chiefs, the guardio 
ens of our laws, and the witnesses of the parliamenta- 

3r settlement which had been made on the house of 
nice during the reign of the late King, all declared 
for Lord Annai^lale. He was not onl^ the nearest 
male heir in propinquity of blood, but his experienced 

CI, and his known virtues, made all eager to pltott 
on the throne. 



4t 



IfeattiHiile Edward, forgetting friendship to kin 
ftiend, and fidelity to a foithnil ally, vras andermiainif 
l4t interest of Brace and the peace of the kins^iii.*— 
liMer maJs to o u t fl t vori^ priaee weieesoAWSM 
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tttwncfid 3 but by covert wa^s, with bribes and pomi- 
tes, the Kinff of Englsuid raised such aa oj^positioii -on 
jLhe side of Baliol, as seemed to threaten a civil warl 
Bruce, secure' in his right, and averse to fdunge hie 
conntrf in blood, easUy fell in with a proposal that 
was insidiously hinted to him by one of Edward's crea- 
tures, to require thiU moruarch to be umpire betweti^ 
him mnd Btdiol. Then it was that Edward, after re- 
ceiving the requisition as an honor conferred on him, 
declared it to be his right as supreme Lord of Scotland* 
The Earl of Annandsle refused to acknowledge this 
tmmmption : — Baliol bowed to it : and for such obedi- 
ence the unrighteous judee gave him the crown. Ob 
this base decision, Bruce a^osolutely refused to acknowl- 
edge its justice y and leaving the scene of action to 
avoid the power of the King who had betrayed hid 
fights, and the jealousy of the other who had usurped 
them, he went over seas to join his son, whcf happened 
then to be at Paris. But alas, even that comfort waa 
denied him, for he died on the road of a broken heart. 

*^ When his son Robert (who was Earl of Carrick in 
right of his wife) returned to Britain, he, like his fa- 
ther, disdained to acknowledge Baliol as King $ and 
bein|r more incensed at his successful rival, than at the 
treachery of his false friend Edward, he believed his 
glossing speeches ; and by what infatuation I cannot 
tell, established his residence at that monarch's court, 
•*»This forgetfulness of his royal blood and of the inde- 
pendence of Scotland, has nearly obliterated him from 
every Scottish heart ; for, .when we look at Bruce the 
eoujrtier, we cease to remember Bruce the descendant 
of Saint David, Bruce the valiant kniffht of the cross, 
who bled for true liberty before the wuls of Jerusalem. 

^* His eldest son may be now about the age of the 
yoonjg knight who has just left us. And when I look 
m his royal port, and listen to the patriotic fervors of 
hiseoul, I cannot but think that the spirit of his BoUe 
praod&ther has revived in his breast j and that, Icav* 
mm his indolent father to^the vassal luxuries of*£dward'e 
piusce, he is come hither in secret, to arouse Scotland 
and to assert his claim.'' 

•> Ji is VMy likely, reioined Helen, deeply aaghinjg s 
and nay heaven rewm his vhrtne, with ue oiown if 
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Amen ! replied the hennit ; and to that end ahall 
my hands he lifted up in prayer day and night. May 
I, O gracioas Power ! cned he, looking upwards and 
|H«s8in^ the cross to his breast ; live but to see that 
nero victorious, and Scotland free ; and then let thy 
tervant depart in peace j tince mine e^ct loill have eeen 
her salvation ! 

Her talvationf father ! said Helen timidly ; is not 
that too sacred a word to apply to any thing, however 
dear, that relates to earth 1 

She blushed as she spoke, and casting her eyes to 
the ground, fearful of naving too daringly objected, 
awaited with anxiety his answer. The hermit observ- 
ed her attentively, and with a smile of holy benignity, 
replied, '^ Earth and heaven are the work of one Crea- 
tor : he careth alike for angel and for man 3 and there- 
fore, nothing that he has made is too mean to be objects 
of ms saleation. The word is comprehensive : in one 
sense it may signify our redemption from sin and death 
by the commg of the Lord or Life in this world ; and 
in another, it intimates the different means by which 
Providence decrees the ultimate happiness of men. 
Happiness can only be found in virtue ; and virtue can- 
not exist without liberty. Hence, when Scotland is 
again made free, the bonds of the tyrant who corrupts 
her principles with temptations, or compels her to ini- 
quity by threats, are broken. Again the honest peas- 
ant may cultivate his lands in security ; the liberal 
hand feed the hungry ; and industry spread smiling 
l^enty through all ranks. Every man to whom his 
Maker hath given talents, let them be one or five, may 
apply them to their use } and by eating the br^td of 
peaceful labor, 'rear numerous families to virtuous ac- 
tion and the true worship of God. The nobles, mean- 
while, looking alone to the legislation of heaven and 
to the laws of Scotland, which alike demand justice 
and mercy from all, will live the fathers of their coun- 
try, teaching her brave sons, that the only homage 
which does not debase a man, is that which he pays to 
virtue. This it is to be free — this it is to be virtuous 
—this it is to be happy — ^this it is to live the life of 
zighteoosness, and to die in the hope of immortal glo- 
ry ! Say, then, daughter, if, in praying for the liber^ 
of Scotland, I said too much in caJUng it Iwr totocK 
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' Forgive me, father ! cried Helea, overcome with 
shame at having questioned him. 

Forgive you what t returned he ; you have not of- 
fibnded me. I rather love the holy zeal which is jea- 
lous of allowing objects, dear even to your wifahes^ to 
encroach on the sanctuary of heaven. Be ever thus, 
meek child of the church, and no human idol, not even 
a king at your feet will be ab^e to usurp that part of 
your virgin heart that belongs to God. 

Helen blushed : '^ My heart, reverend father, re- 
tamed she, has but one wish j the liberty of Scotland ; 
and with that the safety of my father and his brave de- 
liverers. 

Sir William Wallace I never have seen, rejoined the 
hermit ; but whe» he was quite a youth, I heard of his 
graceful victories in the mimic war of the jousts which 
were celebrated at Berwick in honor of Edward, when 
that tyrant first marched into this country under the 
mask of friendship. From what you have said. I do 
not doubt his being a worthy coadjutor of Bruce. How- 
ever, dear daughter, as it is only a suspicion of ours 
that the knight is this young prince, we must not, for 
his safety a^ for the sake of the cause, let the name 
escape our lips : no, not even to your relations when 
you rejoin them, nor to theyonth whom his humanity 
put under my protection. Till he reveals his own se- 
cret, for us to divulge it would be folly and dishonor. 

Helen bowed acquiescence to this ; and the hermit 
proceeded to inform her who the youth was whom the 
stranger left to be her page. After the knight and his 
men quitted me, continued he, he fell in with this 
poor boy^ lying wounded amongst the weeds near his 
ravished cot. The child's tender years^ not being, as 
you see, fifteen, had no effect on the obdurate hearts of 
our enemies. He only lifted his arm to defend his sis- 
ter from their violence, and they laid him senseless 
at their feet. When he awoke to recollection, the hut 
was stripped of its humble furniture, and his sister car- 
ried off. He crawled out of the door in quest of his 
wounded parent, but weakness prevented him going 
further. There he lay under the dews of night} and 
most probably would have perished from cold and fa- 
mine, nad not heaven sent the knight to his asnstance. 
CNur young warrior imniediately retraced his steps and 
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brought the youth to me ; pvomismg to eall at my cell 
on his return from his present enterprise, and take my 
charge with htm to be his page. He then left us : but 
soon he appeared with you, — shewing in the strongest 
language, that he who, in spite of every danger, sue* 
oors the sons and daughters of violated Scotland, is 
proclaimed by the spirit of heaven, to be her Aitare 
deliverer and king. 

As he ended speaking, he rose, and taking Helen by 
the hand, led her into a small recess, formed by an in- 
ner excavation in the rock, where a bed of dried leaves, 
covered with a ^v coverlid, lay on the ground : here, 
gentle lady, said he, I leave you to repose. In the 
evening, I expect a lay brother from St. Oran's mo* 
nastery, who generally comes every Sabbath eve to 
commune with me ', him you may send on any embas- 
sy to Alloa, and before he returns, I hope that Walter 
Hay will be sufficiently restored to accompany you 
to your friends. At present, m^ gentlest seraph* 
gusid your slumbers ! 

Helen fatigued in sjurit and in body, thanked the 
good hermit for his carefulness, and bovring to her 
blessing, he quitted the apartment, and left her to re* 
pose. 

CHAPTER XVn. 

MvBRAT, ffuided by Ker, having led on his thirty 
foUowers by uie remotest windings of the wooded de« 
files which intersect the Lanerk hills, avoided even 
the sight of a Southron soldier. 

CbMred hv so fayorable a commencement of their 
expedition, they felt no dismay when at the gloominif 
of the evenin|f, Ker descried at a distance a body of 
armed men sitting round a fire. They were stationed 
at the foot of a projecting rock which goards the wee- 
tern entrance to the Cartlane craigs. Murray order* 
ed his men to fall back amongst the bushes, and mak- 
ing the ai^, eoncerted in case of sueh a dilemma, thvr 
■treek their iron erows into the interstices of the din, 
aad eatekitfg «t the branehes which grew oat ofiti 
■•^ilKtow eid9> wMi muoh libor,. aaj in pMftpt4&* 
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ienee, gained the eummit. That jeffectedj thej persn- 
ed their way with the ten^e ttiHy caution , till at'ter a 
long and watchful march, without ejaicountering a. hu- 
man being, they came to the base of the huge rock 
which Wallace had made his fortress. 

Ker, who expected to see it surrounded by as Ea- 

Sflkh army, was amazed to find a death-like solitude. 
n a low voice he said to Murray, ," The place is de- 
serted! my brave friend has eitner miraculously ee- 
caped } or, what is too probable, compelled by thte ei- 
tremity of his little garrison, has been obliged to sur- 
render." 
- We will ascend and see, was Murray's answer. 

Ker led reund the rock to the most accessible point, 
and mounting by the projecting stones, with some dif- 
ficulty gained the top. Silence pervaded every part j 
— ^the scattered rocks which crowned the pinnacle of 
this huge craig, and Avhich had formed the temporary 
houses of his comrades, were lonely. On entering the 
recess where Wallace used to seek a few minutes slum- 
ber, the moon, which shone full into the cave, disco- 
vered something bright lying in a farther comer. Ker 
hastily approached it, recollecting what Wallace had 
told him, tnat if during his absence he could find means 
of escape, he would leave some weapon as a sign: a 
dagger, if it were by the south point, where he must 
fight his way through the valley ; and an arrow if it 
were by the north, as he then should seek a shelter for 
his exhausted followers in the wilds of Glenfinlass.' 

It was the iron head of an arrow which the moon 
had silvered, and Ker catching it vm, with a. gladden- 
ed countenance . exclaimed, he is sate ! this leads us to 
Glenfinlass. He then explained to Murray what bad 
been the arrangement of Wallace respecting this sign, 
and without hesitation they decided to follow him. 

Turning their faces towards the northern part of the 
difiT, they^came to a spot which had. been under the 
strongest guard of the enemy^ but now, like the rest, 
.was wMerted. A narrow, winding f»,th, led from this 
rocky platform to a fall cm water which rushed impe- 
tnoasly by the mouth of a lazge cavern. Over the top , 
of this cave> after they had moended the voM oni^, 
they clamberad, aad entering afMm tfnothec sweep m 
i^ged hilla> eooimnttci^ a JWtA mwd^^, .. -. 
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TniTeraiiffi Hne' lower part of StirliiigahiK) Huf 
eroMod Grafiom's Dyke,(«) and parsaing their oourae 
iN^evtward, left Stirliiu; castle far to the ri^t. Tiny 
BOW aacended the Ocbell hiUs, and proceeding aKnog 
the wooded heights which overhang the banks of the 
Teith, folded the river, and entered at onoe into the 
hroad valley which opened to them a distant view ol' 
Ben Lomond and Ben Lidiv 

There^ exclaimed Ker, extending his hand towuds 
the clottd-eapped Lidi, beneath the shadow of that 
mountain we shall find the light of Scotland, my dmt 
master in arms ! 

At this intimation the wearied Mtinrays, like sea- 
Bien long harassed on a tempestuons ocean at sight of 
a port; uttered a shont of joy, and hastening forwaid 
with renovated strength, met a foaming river roaring 
in their path. Despismg all obstacles, they mshed in, 
and bofibting the waves, soon found a firm footins on 
the opposite riiore. The sun shone cheeriy i£ov« 
their heads, and illuminating the sides of the moiui- 
tains as they pressed through their umbrageous defilMi 
hung every dew-dripping herb with the splendor of dt» 
amends. Ben Lidi, the standard of their nope, s eem ed 
to wave them on, as the white clouds streamed fieam 
its summit, and rolling down its dark sides, floated ki 
ftranse visionary shapes over the lakes beneatii. 

When the litUe troop halted on the shore of Loch 
Vanachoir, the mists which lingered on the brow of 
Lidi, now descended into the i^ey, and covering the 
mouth of the pass that led from the loch, seemed to 
shut them at once between the mountain and that 
world of waters. Ker, who had never been in fhess 
tracts before, became alarmed ; but Murray, who re* 
membered having; explored them with his father in hie 
way to Afgyleshire, led forward through a steep rough 
road, cut oat of the side of the mountain. As they 
elung by tile slippery rocks which overbung the lake, 
the mists dissolved into a heavy shower, and by degrees 
dennng away, discovered the ahiaing heads et Ban 
Lononil and Jwn Coehea. 

They noiw entered a windiag MiyriBtb of ^nigi; 
ndpMif onward, gradurily dee eaj id ed aaU poow 
■■gten<inV|MMl0Mi0gelHisBwovniaMd wMi 
Urn, whkb mmtSm Mi^iA Iw wuy 



TIflS SCOTTISH GWSn. t|». 

•»iMTitak|«deatnictaon: ^ill the asgmmted roar of 
nwhinff waten iBliniated to Mamy tliat tlkey draw 
Bear the gieat &U of Glenfinlaas. The river, though 
iHurating forward with the noise of thunder, was scarce- 
fy diacemed through the thick forest which ghNwed 
•ver ita waves. lure towered a host of stately pinea^ 
mad there the lofty beeches, birches, and mountain ash, 
beading over the flood, interwove each other's branch- 
es, and f<mned an arch so I&penetrable, that while the 
•un gilded the tops of the mountains, all beneath Isy 
M prafound shadow. 

The awful entrance to this sublime valley, struck 
the whole parW with a feelins that made them pause. 
It seemed as if to -these sacred soUtu^s, hidden m the 
very bosom of Scotland, no hostile foot dared intrude. 
-««>Munav looked at Ker : '' We so, my friend, to 
arouse toe genius of these wilds. Here are the native 



of Scotland ; and from this pass the spirit 
will issue that is to bid her groaning sons and daogh- 
terahe freer 

They entered, and with beating hearts pursued their 
way alona the western border of Loch Lubnaig, till 
the foyallieights of Craignacoheilg shewed their heath- 
covered summits. The forest, stretching far over the 
valley^ lost its high trees in the shadow of the sur- 
rounding mountains, and told them they were now in 
the centre of Glenfinlass. v 

' Ker put his bugle to his lips and sounded the pibroch 
of EUerslie. A thousand echoes returned the notes ; 
-Mmd after a pause which allowed the last response to 
^0 away, the air was answered by a hbrn rrom the 
•oramit of Craignacoheilg. At the same moment an 
armed man appeared on the rock, leaning forward to- 
wards the Loch. Ker drew near, and taking off his 
bonnet that he might be known, called aloud ^ ** Sic- 
v^ien I it ia William Ker who speaks : I come with the 
Loni Andrew Murray of Bothwell, at the head of thir- 
ty men, to the aupport of our master Sir William Wal- 
hce.« 

At these words, Stephen placed his bugle to hia 
month, and- hiMnng the appointed sisnal, in a few mi- 
Bales the rock was covered with tne menahers of i(i 
littlB oairisaB. . Women and children appeared, ahotti- 
,iHi wMh Jej } anAthB a^mi dcec^nding on the wdi 
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the gkn, hastcnied forward to bid their comndes wel- 
come. One advanced towatda Murray, who instaally 
reeognized him to be Sir Rc^r Kirkpatrick of Tor- 
thorald ; a chieftain who two mouths bMsfbre had rettF- 
ed in disgust to the highlands, in consequence of a blow 
whieh he had received in the court of justice at Stirl- 
ing, from Cressingbam its haughty governor. The 
ehiefs saluted each other ; and Murray pointing >to his 
meU; said, ** I have broughflthese few brave feUowv to 
the aid of Sir William Wallace. Poor as is my offisr- 
ing, I • am yet eager to be led to him, that I may ex- 
press my gratitude for the blessing he preserved to me 
— the life of my dear uncle.'' '^ 

Kirkpatrick's answer disappointed'* the jsager.^pirit. 
of the young warrior: " I am sor^, bi^^Mnrray, that 
you have no better knight to receive ^u nbn myself. 
1, and the gallant chieftain, have hot yet met ; but I* 
am in arms 'for him, and the hour of^ retribution for 
my injuries, as well as his, is at hand." 

But where is Sir William Wallace 1 demanded 
Murray. 

" Gone towards the Forth, to rouse that port of sleep- 
ing Scotland. If all he meet have my spirit, they wul 
not require a second call. Npw is the time to aim the 
blow : and thanks to the accident which brought me 
the welcome news, that an ^m was raised that should 
strike it home." 

As he spoke he led Murray to the cliffs which crown 
the summit of Craignacoheilg ; and conducting hidk 
into the lower apartment of a tower which had once 
been a favorite nunting-lodge of the great King Fer- 
gus, he welcomed him a second time with a warm em- 
brace : This, said he, is the far-famed lodge of the 
tAree Kit^s ; here did our heroic Fei^us, attended by 
his two royal allies, Durstus the Pict, and Dionethus 
the Briton, reside during their long huntings in Glen- 
finlass.(f ) And here, eight hundred vears ago, did the 
same glorious monarch form those plans wMch saved 
his kingdom from a foreign yoke ! On the same spot, 
we will lay ours to rescue Scotland from a tyranny 
more intolerable than that which menaced him. Yes, 
Murray, there is not a stone in this building that has 
not a voice which calls aloud to us to draw the twoid, 
and give liberty to the ])eople whom that iUmtriovi 

' -co kept free at the price cf his blood. 
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Aad by the ghoct of th&t save Fergus, I swear, est* 
eUtmed Muitayy that my hooest claymore shall never , 
■hxoud its head, while an invader be left alive in Scot- 
land! 

Kirkpatrick caiight him in his arms : — " Brave son 
pi the noble Both well, thou art after mine own heart ! 
—The blow which the dastard Cressingham durst aim 
at a Scottish chief, still smarts upon my cheek, and 
rivers of his countiymen's blood shall flow to wash out 
the stain I After I had been persuaded by his serpent 
eloquence to swear fealty to Edward on the defeat at 
Dunbar, I vainly thought Scotland had only changed 
a weak and unfortunate prince, for a wise and vicari- 
ous king : but when in toe courts of Stirling I jSajnd 
Cressingham propose to the barons north of the dyke,' 
that they should give their strongest castles into En- 
glish bands ; when I opposed the measure with all the 
indignation of a Scot who saw himself betrayea} be 
first tried to overturn my arguments ; and finding that ^ 
impossible, as I repeated them with redoubled force- 
he struck me ! — Powers of earth and heaven, what was 
then the mighty tempest of my soul ! I drew my sword, 
and would have laid him dead at my .feet, had not my 
obsequious countrymen held my arm and draped me 
from the apartment. 

** Covered with dishonor by a blow which I could not 
mvenge, I fled to my brother-in-law, Sir John Scott, of 
Loch 'Doine, and there, for a time, buried my injury 
from the world; but it lived in my heart ; it haunted 
me day and night, calling for revenge. 

" In such an hour, how did« I receive the tidings 
which my old soldier Stephen Ireland brought to me, 
that a Scot was in arms against the tyrant ! It w&s 
the voice of heaven calling me to peace of mind ! S|0^ t 
phen, on entering the neighborhood of Loch Doine^ 
neard of my residence with my bed ridden kinsman, 
and bethought himself of applying to me, (as he knew 
in right of my deceased wife I was heir to c^^l these do- 
mains) for clothing and other comforts for the women 
and children in his comfKuiy. Accordingly, he came 
to me over nisht, made his appeal to my humanity — 
but it aroused the courage or my soul '. The dauntless 
Wallace had engaged in an enter^nrise which even my 
isjuries had foiled to inspire me with a determinatioa 
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toatl—ipr. B«t the flMmfiiit I beard he was in 
tgraapedat the opportunity of aveoginff mj oonatry^ 
ami of tramplina on the pcoud heart of the Soathvoa 
villain who had oiared to inflict disgrace upon the thoek 
. of Roger Kirfcpatrick. 

'' I not only sent the contOBtaof any wardrobe and 
eellara to the rock whefe the brave troops were as* 
aembled, bat called toother, with the permission^ of 
Sir John Scott, his hardiest Loch Doiners, I set forth 
the tyranny which surrounded themr; and then pauat* 
ing the advantages of that libertv for which I ^hw de« 
termined to contend, I prevuled on them all, and led 
a hundred, with stout nearts and strong armory to re* 
inforce the brave Lanerkers on this rock. 

'' I have been here two days, awaitins the arrival of 
Wallace, that we may set forth togjsther to Stirling i 
and there in the very heart of his den, sacrifice the ti* 
ger Gresnngham to the fate he merits.^ 

But what, my noble friend, asked Murray, are the 
forces you deem sufficient for so ^reat an enterprise ?>— 
How many fighting men remain of Wallace's own 
coi^any besides your own ? 

More than a hundred, replied Kirkpatrick, including 
yours. 

'^ But how inadequate will all our forces be, (when 
united, not three hundred men) to storm so strong a 
place as Stirling castle! To attempt it, without a 
thousand men at least, would be to hasard our whole 
enterprise. It is garrisoned with four times that num- 
ber j and the advantage of their situation would he 
more than equal to double that force again. In shorty 
it would be Leonidas amongst the host of Xerxes." 

True, answered Kirkpatrick ', and like him, even in 
death we should be triumphant. When honest ven« 

Seance nerves a single arm, it is equal in strensth to % 
nndred. Oh ! would to heaven I were at this nw* 
raent with my Loch Doiners alone, in the citadel of 
Stirling ; neither CressingfaAm, nor any of his provd 
council, should breath another hour. 

Were your Loch Doiners there, returned MnriMiy| 
they might indeed sell their lives dearly, and soiia 
many a Southron to poigatory : but how, with so 
analLoJband as that w^ command, are they to got in- 
to the oitod^U Thebritttof.llMooAtott mwt bo h«« 
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ftra 1h* wABv s ind moueht hoi A [iroportioMtt* lbrfe« 
cui be of ftnj avail. — ^Resolution, but not raahnM»y 
moil be the principle of our proceeding*. Having pu* 
fled the Rubicon, we must go forward : And my opin* 
ion «, that a few minor advantages obtained, onr coon* 
trymen would flock to our standard 3 the enemy wOCdd 
be intimidated } and we should carry thousands instead 
ni hundreds before the walls of Stirling. To attempt 
il now, would be to invite defeat, and pluck upOtt«uv 
the min of our ]hx>ject. 

You are right, young man, cried Kirkpatrick : my 
grey head foigetting its experience, and rendered im- 
petuous by insult, did not see the blind temerity of 
my scheme : I would rather for years watch the oppor- 
tanity of taJting a sicnal revenge, than not accomuish 
it ait last : Oh, 1 would rather waste all my life in these 
solitary wilds, and know that at the close of it I should 
see the Mood of Cressingfaam on these hands, than livei 
a nrince and die unrevenged ! 

- jKer and Stephen now entered ; the former having 
learnt from the latter the. particulars of Sir Roger 
Kirkpatrick's joining them : and payinff his respects 
to the grey-bestrded knight, he inrormea Murray, that 
having disposed of his firesent followers, with those 
who had reached them in the valley of Stirlingshire, 
hd was come to lead him to share some refreshment i» 
the banqueting-room of the tower. 

What ; cried Murray, full of glad amaaement ; is it 
possible that my eoumn Helen's troops have reached 
^eir destina^n T For none otner belonging to Both- 
w^lcastle) had any chance of escaping their jailor't 
hands. ^ 

Stephen will" answer vou in the hall ! answered Ker 3 
for neither of us. my niend, shall speak fiurther, tilL 
Kfce the mortal followers of the immortal heroes of 
flsOt OVKT ikiciursr vc flovsosctf. 

Khrkpatriek t(dd Murray, that while he and Ker 
wttre at the board, he wouM retire to dispatch eipres- 
Ms to two brave eousms of his, the Dvummondk of 
fiteUiatt uid Coneraiff , who, as they were in the sanM 
Jidre, would net be long in sending him each a hun* 
4k«d mmtki So, ny M08 Murray, cried he, itr|K™f 
Uid Aadrew et the AeHMer,. shall the sttii^-btS 
gMlw llMI it 19 «Aw IMNnwi to Ml 4MtnwtiM • 
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Mnmj Kjpprfynd his seal ; mid bidding him a diort 
adieu, followed Stephen and Ker into the hall. A 
haunch of venison or Glenfinlass smoked on the board 
and a goblet of wine from the bounteous cellars of Sir 
John Scott, brightened the hopes which glowed in ev- 
ery heart. 

While Ker and Murray were recruiting their ex 
hausted strength, Stephen, who played the^tit bf host, 
Bat»at the head of the table to carve the food ; and to 
satisfy the anxiety of Murray to know how the fifty 
Bothwellers came to Craignacoheilg ; and by what for- 
tunate occurrence, or signal act of bravery, Wallace 
could have escaped with his whole train from the ibe> 
surrounded Cartlane craigs. 

Heaven smiled on us ! re{died Stephen. The very 
evening of the day in which Ker left us, there was a 
carousal in the English camp. We heard the sound of 
the song and of riot ; and of many an insult cast upon 
our besieeed selves. About an hour after sunset the 
noise sunk by degrees ; and seemed to intimate that 
the revellers, overcome by excess, had fallen asleep. 
' At this very time, owing to thq heat of the day, so 
great a vapor had been exhaled from the lake beneath^ 
that the whole of the northern summit and side of the 
fcMrtress cliff was covered with a mist so exceedingly 
thick, that we could not discern each other at a foot's 
distance. Now is the moment, said our gallant leader. 
The etiemy are stupijied wUh toine ; the rock is etoth- 
ed in a veil ; — A is the shield of Ood that is held be- 
fore tu ! under its shelter let us^pass from tAetr 
hands! 

** He called us together : and making the proper 
dispositions, commanded the children and women on 
their lives to keep silence. He then led us to the top 
of the northern cliff that overhang the qave through 
which Ker escaped, and also a strons suard of the en- 
emy. ^ the assistaftce of a rope held above by seve- 
ral men, our resolute chief, twisting it routfl mie avpn 
fo steady him, with the other catching by the projdcl^ 
tng stones of the precipice, made his way down Um 
rock, and was the first who descended. He stood ^ 
the bottom enveloped in the cloud which ahrauded the 
meaatain. till aU the aien of the fint diviiiun had 
-'MMd Um hMghti hm thm iwtriaMrt. thi» mU^ 
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ciieir pikea tvwBids the foe, that tl^ey might raceivi 
them on their points should any accioental noise give 
the alann. But all remained quiet on the ^t $ al- 
thowh the sounds of murmuring ▼oices, both m songs 
and laughter, intimated that the utmost precaution 
was necessary, as a wakeful part of the enemy was not 
fiur distant. 

** Wallace re-ascended the rock hfif way ; and re- 
ceiving the children. snccessiYely, which their trem- 
bling mothers lowered into his atms 5 he handed them 
to Feigns, and Feigus to me, and I carried them 
through the bushes which obscured the cave's month, 
and leift them in charge of the women, who were alrea- 
dy there. The rest of the men soon followed ; and our 
sentinels receiving the signal, that all were safe, drew 
silently from their guard, and closed our march 
throuMi the cavern. 

<< TTiis effected, we blocked up its mouth, that should 
onr escape be discovered, the enemy might not, by see- 
ing a passage, find the direct road we haid taken. 

'' We pursued our way auite unmolested ; and 
reached tne northern outlets or the mountains, which 
opened to us the hospitable valleys of Stirlingshire. 
Here some kind shepheids gave the poor women «nd 
children temporary shelter 3 and Wsulace seeing how 
thin were his ranks, and that if any thing was to be 
done for Scotland, ne must swell his few to a host, put 
the whole party under mv guidance ; and telling me, 
(when Uie women and old men were rested) to march 
them to this place, ordered, me here to await his re- 
tnrh. Selecting ten men; with that small band he 
set out towards the Forth, where, he said, he hoped to 
meet some valiant friends, lovers of th^ country, who 
would readily embrace her cause. 

** He had hardly been an hour departed, when Fer- 
gus, who stood upon the hill side, observed a proces- 
sion of monks descending the opposite mountain. 
Tbsy drew«ear : and while the rest of our party kept 
close, I ventured to wra]» myself in my plaid and min- 
^ with them as tbev halted in the glen. A crowd of 
•wsmen from the neighboring hills had followed the 
tiUn, and were mow gayMved roand the Uer which the 
nooks had set dosm in the midst. I know Bet by 
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jproeemoaf but he saw MmetluDff in my old roctth ftA» 
tiirea that declared me to be anoonest Scot. Fnead, 
wh^pered he in our native gaelic, will yon conduct us 
to some safe place where we can rest, and withdraw 
this bier from the sacrilegious eye of curiosity ? 

/' I made no hesitation ; but desired the train to fol> 
low me into a byre belonging to the good shepherd 
who was my host. - On this motion, the common peo? 
pie went away : and the shepherd and myself entering 
the place, were lefl alone with the mouKs. He went 
into his cottage to collect provisions for them ; and 
I r^ained with the brethren, who now sat down on 
the piled turf fatigued, but happy to have found such 
christian charity. 

'' When the travellers threw up their hoods, which, 
as mourners, they h^ worn over their faces, I could 
not help exclaiming — " Alas, for the glory of Scotland, 
that this goodly groupe of stout young men rather wore 
the helmet than the cowl !'' — How ! (asked their prin- 
cipal, who did not himself appear to have seen thirty 
years ;) Do we not pray for the glory of Scotland ?— 
Such. IS our weapon. True $ (replied I) but while 
JMbses prayed, Joshua fought. God gives the means of 
glory tnat they should be used. But for what, old ve> 
teran, (said the monk with a penetrating look) should 
we exchangoour cowl for the helmet ? Knowest thou 
any thing of the Joshua that would lead us to the field ! 
There was something in the young priest's eyes that 
seemed to contradict his pacific words : They flashed 
an impetuous fire. My reply was short j^^'^^lA you 
a 8cot ?" " I am, in soul, and in arms.'' <^' Then, 
knowest thou not the chief of Elleralie V As I spoke, 
for I stood close to the bier, I perceived the pall that 
covered it, shake. The monk answered my last ones- 
tion with an exclamation. *' You mean Sir William 
Wallace !" * • - 

'' Yes ; my master ! I replied. My eyes, still ri- 
veted on the bier, which shook more violently at these 
words, saw the pall hastily thrown off and a beautiful 
youth habited in a shroud, start up in it, exclaiming 
—Then is our pilgrimage at an ena ! Let us to him ! 

" I confess 1 fell back several paces at this sight. 
The monk perceiving my terror, hastily said : " Fear 
^oC ! he is alive-^-our leader * and «ecdu Sir WiUiau 
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Wallace. His pretetMied death was attratafem to 
conduct us safely through the Enalish anny ; for we 
are all soldiers like yourself." Ashe spoke, he open- 
ed his grey habit, and shewed me the mailed tartans of 
my country beneath.'' 

What then ! interrupted Murray, these monks were 
my faithful Bothwellers 1 

Even so, replied Stephen 3 I soon assured them they 
might resume their own characters ; for all who in- 
habited the valley we were then in, were true, thouch 
poor and aged Scots. The young had long been draft- 
ed by Edward's agents to fight his'battles abroad. 

** Ah ! interrupted the youth on the bier ; are we a 
people that can die for the honor of this usurper, and 
are we i^^orant how to do it for our country 1 Lead 
us, soldier of Wallace,' (cried he, stepping resolutelv 
on the ground) lead us to your brave master 3 and tell 
him that a few determined men are come to shed their 
blood for him and for Scotland i" ' • 

" I then briefly explained to this astonishing youth, 
for he did not appear to be more than fifteen, and stood 
before me in his white robes of death like the spirit of 
eome bright-haired son of Fingal ; I told him whither 
Wallace was gone ; and of our destination to journey 
forward, and await him in the forest of Glenfinlass. 
My momentary fright, great as it had been, was noth- 
ing to the horror which struck the good shepherd, who 
now entered, followed by some of my Lanerkers with 
a stock of provisions. He uttered a terrible cry at the 
sight of the shrouded youth standing amongst us ; but 
before he had flown a yard from the byre, I caught hold 
oThitn, and bringing him back, Kenneth, who was the 
"conductor of the procession convinced him that the 
supposed q)ectre was a living creature. 

''Closing the door, while the poor fellows were re- 
fresh^ themselves, we learnt from Kenneth that the 
troop, wheh it had left Bothwell under the expectation 
of your soon following them, marched gaily 4^nward. 
But they had hardly proceeded half a dozen miles, be- 
fore their scouts perceived the out-posts of the English 
which surrouqdeOiC&rtlane crain ; and therefore they 
struck into a cirdiutous track that would brinff them 
to a remote ahd less guarded entrance to these nills.— 
Tlwj went' fonr»rd with mwch hamd, preeavtj^ 



\ 
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cad ^Ktbovity, till they reached the ewnnent of S|. Co^ 
ImnhAt <^t the wettern side of the craigs. Kenneth 
knew the abbot, and. entering it under covert of die 
night, obtained pennianon for his haraned men to 
rest there. The youth, now their leader, waa a stu* 
dent in the church. He had been eent hither by his 
mother, a very pious lady, in the hope that as he la of : 
a very gentle . nature, he would attach himself to reli- 
gious retirement, ana beccime a noYice for the aacred 
tonsure. But courage often springs with moat strength 
in the softest frames. 

** The moment this youth discoTered what was Ken* 
netVa errand, he threw himself at the feet of the ab- 
hol;, and after many rejected entreaties, told him, rie* 
ing from his knees in aafler, that if he would not con* 
aent to his joining Sir William Wallace with these 
men, he wovJd take the earliest <^^rtunity to escape 
from the <sonvent and throw hixnself on the English 
pikes. — The abbot seeing him determined, with reluc« 
tance granted his wish :-«-And then it was, (said Ken- 
neth) that the youth seemed inspired. It waa no Ion- 
Ser a lovely enthusiastic boy that we saw before us, 
ttt an angel gifted with wisdom to direct, and enter- 
prise to lead us. It was he proposed disguising our* 
selves as monks : and While lie painted his blooming 
countenance of a deathlike paleness, and stretched him- 
self on the bier, the abbot sent to the Enfflish army to 
request admittance into the Cartlane hillaforaparty 
of monks to cross them to bury their dead in the cavo 
of St. Columba, in Stirlingsmre. Our young leader 
hoped, that in passing amongst the craios, we might 
find an opportunity to apprise Wallace that we wero 
firiends and ready to reinforce his eihausted garrison. 

<< On our entrance into the passes of the craigs, (con^ 
tinned Kenneth] the English commander told ua of the 
horrors which liad just happened at Bothw^; and 
with very little courtesy to sons of the church, ordered 
the bier to be opened, to eiamine whether it really did 
•oatain a corpse, or provisions for our besieged coun* 
trynien ; and then to see us fiiirly through the fl^bas, 
tliat we might not commnnieate with Walkce, or Wal- 
lace with on, he sent a atroag guafd to watoh our mo<i 
IMKB. In hopes of evading that vigibiice, OB preteMe 
«ra WW eftha d a Ma ii dy tlMt hisheai>an«lw«ld.fi»- 
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Ibrm ft pUgrimflfe over all the crasge, we tra^nM 
f hem hk eveiy dtrection ; and I have no doubt we 
should at last baTe wearied out our ■enttnels and gain* 
cd our point, had not the news been brought to ovr 
guard that Walkoe had escaped. How, none in the 
Bnglish army could guess > for not a man was missinr 
from his post, and not an avenue apjpeared by which 
they could trace his flight ; but gone he was, and With 
him his whole train. On this disfi|^intnient the 
Soutiuons retired as fast as possible to Glas^w, to 
give as good an account as tbey could to their eom* 
mander-m-chief. for the disgraceml termination of the 
siege. Dismayed at this intelligence, the guard hur- 
ried us into Stirlingshire, where we had said the cave 
of St. Columba lay : and havinff executed their com* 
mission, they had just parted with us, when at the oth* 
er side ofyon mountain, the pecole around, attracted 
by our procession, followed us down into the valley. 
Had we not met with you, it w«« our young chieTs de* 
sign to have thrown elf our dif^^ises in the first safe 
place, and divided into small tKinds, have parted, and 
severally sought Sir William Wallace. 

'* Your appearance, worthjy Steven, ^continued 
Kenneth) puts an end to our wai^erinos, till in Glen* 
finlass, we shall be joined to him, to whose service we 
have sworn to the Lady Helen Mar, to devote our 
lives." 

But where, demanded Murray^ who had listened 
with delighted astonishnHnit to this recital, where i< 
iius admirable youth t Why, if Kenneth have learnt 
I am arrived^ does he lAot bring him to recieve my 
thanks and friendship 7 

It is my fault, returned .Stephen, that Kenneth will 
not approach you till y^ur repast is over. I left him 
to see your ff^pwers jiroperly refreshed. And for the 
youth, hp, serais timiid of appearins before you ; hit 
name cannot be breathed to you till he reveab it him- 
self, as none know hi in here by any other than that of 
Edwin. He has mentioned to-morrow morning for the 
interview* . 

I must submit to«)us determination, replied Murray; 
but I am at a loss ifo guess why so brave a creature 
should hesitate to hieet me. I can only suppose he dts- 
likes the ideik^f vMigiing Ihe tieophehfts so well coa« 
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dacted, Bxul if so, I shall think it my duty to yield to 
him the command. 

. Indeed he richly deserves it, returned Stephen, for 
the very soul of Wallace seemed transfused into his 
hreast, as he cheered us through our long march from 
the valley to GleniGinlass. He played with the chil- 
dren, heajrtened up the v7omen; and virhen the men 
were weary and'l^ged by the way, he sat him down 
on the nearest stone, and sang to us legends of our an- 
cestors, till every nerve was new braced with warlike 
emulation, and starting up, we proceeded onward with 
resolution and even gaiety. ^ 

" When we arrived at Craignacoheilg, as the women 
were in great want, I suddenly recollected that I had 
an old friend in the neighborhood. When a boy I had 
been the playfellow of Sir John Scott, of Loch Doine, 
and understanding that he was a bed-ridden invalid in 
his house, I went thither, and while I told my tale, and 
be^ed for. only a few necessaries for our babes and 
their mothers, his brother-in-law, Sir Rt^er Kirkpat- 
rick, who sat by his pillow, took fire at my descrip- 
tion of the patriotic valor of my master, and remem- 
bering his own outrages, immediately, declared his de- 
termination to accompany me to Craignacoheilg. When 
he joined the troop on the summit of this rock, he em- 
braced them separately, hailing the men as brethren 
and the women as his sisteris. The children he took 
in his arms, an^ while he held their hands in his, he 
said, ** Let not this right hand be baptised,(ti) till it 
has been bathed in the blood of the foe ; for mercy be- 
longs not to the enemy who is now doomed to fall be- 
neath our swords [" 

It is indeed a deadly contest ! rejoined Murray, shud- 
dering, for evil has been the example of that foe. 
How many throeing bosoms has their steel made cease 
to heave ! How many hapless babes have their mer- 
ciless hands dashed swainst the stoBes ! — truthless, ruth- 
less war ! even a soldier trembles to contemplate thy 
horrors I * 

Only till he can avenge them ! cried a stem voice!' 

entering the aparUnent : It was ICirkpatrick's ; ana 

he proceeded, when vengeance is ik our gra^ tell me, 

, brave Murray, who will then tremble f Dost thou not 

&«1 retrilMitioa in thiaeown Imnds? Dott tlMW avtii^ 
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the tyrant's blood washing thy feet ? As he spoke, ho 
looked down with a horrid exultation in his eyes, and 
bursting into a more horrible laugh, struck his hand 
several times violently on his heart ; It glads me ! It 
gktds me ! I shall see it — and this arm shall assist to 
pull him down. 

His power in Scotland may fall, returned Murray . 
but I fear that Edward will be too careful of his me, 
to come within reach of our steel. 
' That may be, rejoined Kirkpatrick, but my dagger 
shall yet drink the blood of his agents. Cressingham 
shall feel my foot upon his neck ; Cressingham shall 
see that hand torn from its wrist which durst violate 
the unsullied cheek of a true Scotsman. Murray, I 
cannot live unrevenged. 

As he spoke he lefl the apartment ' with a counte- 
nance of such tremendous fate, that the young warrior 
doubted it was human j it spoke not the noble, resolves 
of patriotism, but the portentous malignity with which 
the great adversary of mankind determines the ruin of 
nations : It seemed to wither the grass as he moved, 
and Murray almost thought that the clouds darkened 
as the gloomy knight issued from the porch into the 
open air. 

Kenneth Mackenzie jojrfully entered the hall. 
Murray received him with a warm embrace ; and after 
some conversation, in which he related to Kenneth, the 
particulars of the disasters at Bothwell castle, they 
separated for the night ) and Stephen Ireland led the 
wearied Murray to a bed of freshly gathered heath he 
had prepared for him in ^an upper cl^unber. 

CHAPTER XVIII. 

Sleep, the gentle sister of that awful power which 
shrouds us in her cold bospm, and bears us in still re- 
pose to the blissful wakefulness *of eternal life : — she, 
sweet restorer! wraps us in her balmy embraces; 
and extricating from our wearied limbs the effects of 
every toil, safinljr. relinquishes us at mom to the new- 
born vigor that is her gift ; to the gladsome hnetfit 
vliM^ call iM Ibrth to MOOT and oBJoynoat. 
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Such was the reiC of the vonthftil Mniray; till the 
■hrill notes of a bundled bugles piercing his ear, mde 
him start. He listened ; they sounded again. ~ The 
morning had fully broken. He sprung from his couch, 
threw on his armory and snatching up his lance and 
target issued from the tower. Several women were 
flying past the gate. On seeing him they exclaimed} 
'.* haste ! the Lord Wallace is arrived f His bugles 
have sound^^ur husbands are returned !" 

Murray followed their eager footsteps, aiid reached 
the edge of the rock just as the brave group were as- 
cending. A stranger was also there, whom from his 
extreme youth and elegance, he judged to be the young 
protector of his Bothwellers; but under his present 
circumstances, he forbore to address him until they 
should be presented to each other by Wallace himself. 

It was mdeed the same. The youthful chieftain on 
hearinff the first blast of the horn, had started fh>m his 
bed of heath, and buckling on his brigantine, with the 
swiftest had rushed to the rock ; but at sight of the no* 
ble figure of Wallace, who first gained the summit, the 
young hero fell back; an indiscribabie awe checked 
his steps ; and he stood at a distance, while Kirkpa- 
trick welcomed the chief, and introduced Lord An- 
drew Murray. Wallace received the latter with a i 
glsd smile ; and taking him warmly by the hand. My 
gnllant friend, said he, I hope with such assistance 
soon to reinstate your brave uncle in Bothwell castle ! 
and so cut out a passage to even a mightier rescue !— 
We must carry off Scotland from the t3rrant's arms ; 
or, added he in a graver tone, we shall only rivet hev 
chains the closer. 




bring along with me. But tnere is one here, continu- 
ed he, who has preserved a party of men sent by my 
cousin Lady Helen Mar, almost muble my numben. 

At this reference to the youthful warrior, Sir Ro- 
ter Kirkpatrick discemed him at a distance, and 
Mstened towards him, while Murray briefly' related 
to Wallace the extraordinary conduct of this uYiknown. 
The youth, on being told that the chief waited to re- 
•eiirv him, hMienfdferwMd with €ti^pUatloB fai »•• 



^ 
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ver had fidt before 3 but it was a trepidation that did 
not sub^act from his own worth ; it was the timidity 
of a noble heart which believed it approached one of 
the most perfect among mortals ; and while its anxious 
pulse beat to emulate such merit, a generous con- 
sciousness of measureless inferiority, embarrassed him 
with a confusion so amiable, that Wallace, who per- 
ceived his extreme youth and his blushes, opened his 
arms and embraced him. Brave youth, cric^d he, I trust 
that the power which blesses our cause^ will enable me 
to return you, with many a Well-earned glory, to the 
bosom of your family ! 

Edwin was encouraged by the frank address of a he- 
ro whom he expected to have found reserved, and 
wrapped in the deepest glooms of the fate which had 
roused him to be the thunderbolt of heaven 3 and when 
he saw a benign though pale countenance hail him 
with smiles, be made a strong effort to shake off the 
awe vnth which the divine dignity of the figure and 
mien of Wallace had oppressed him; and replying 
with a still more mantling blush : ** My family is wor- 
thy of your estQem. My father is brave; but my 
mother fearing for me, her favorite son, prevailed on 
him to put me into a monastery. Dreading the pow- 
er of the English even there, she allowed none but the 
abbot to know who I was. And as she chose to hide 
my name, and I have burst from my concealment with- 
out her knowledge; till I do something worthy of 
that name, and deserve her pardon, permit me, noble 
Wallace^ to follow your footsteps by the simple appel- 
lation of Edwin. 

Noble bo;^ ! returned Wallace, your wishes shall be 
complied with. We urge you no further to reveal 
what such innate brav^ must shortly proclaim in the 
most honorable manner. 

Edwin bowed, and turned to Murray, who now ea-> 
gerly complimented him on the share he had in pre* 
flervin|p the Bothwell men from fidling into the hioda 
of their enemies. As yon have won them you shall 
wear them ! continued ne ; and I am sure my fkir cons- 
ul, who swore them to be the unyielding guards of Sir 
William WaUace, will not be displeased that I rengft 
lliem into so brave though youthful a hand ! 

I wiU fidii by yovr ade and theirs, xeplied Edwia< 
VoiTl H 
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—bat I must learn to aerre, before I ca» premme .lO' 
command $ so. generous Lord Murray, do not ja^e 
my boyhood blush by mocking me with, the oSfur of a 
truncheon! , 

Well, haVe it as you will, returned Murray, laugh- 
ing ; but if my little Edwin doea not carry one befdre 
me, I shall have the better luck, and must make my 
best bow to the grim>visaged Bellona. 

By this time the whole of the troops JiaTin^ ascend- 
ed, their wives, children, and friends were lejoicing in 
their embraces: and Wallace asking^ome que9tion8' 
relative to Bothwcl}, Murray briefly related the disas- 
ters which had happened at the castle. 

My father, added he, is still with the worthy Neil 
Campbell, Lord of Lochawe. Thither mv uncle Sir 
John Murray is gone also, to request my father to send 
to the Cartlane craigs all the followers he took with 
him into Argyleshire. But, as things have tilrn^d out, 
would it not be well to dispatch a messenger to Kili- 
hum castle, to say, that you hajve sought refuge in 
Glenfinlass ? 

Before it can arrive, returned Wallace, I hope we 
shall be where his reinforcements can .reach us \hf wa- 
ter. Our present object must be the Earl of Mar. 
He is the first Scottish Earl who has hazarded his es-< 
tates and life for Scotl^eind ; and as her best friend, hi* 
liberation must be^ our first enterprise. In my circoii 
trough two or Uiree eastern counties, a noble increase 
has been made to our little army. Sir Simon .Frazer, 
of Oliver Castle, and his brother, my old school-fellow, 
have each given me a hundred men ; and the brave Sic 
Alexander Scrymgeour whom I met in West-Lothian, 
has not only brought fifty stout Scots to my commandy 
bat as the hereditary standard Jwarer^ipl of the king- 
dom, has come hither himself to carry the royal faau'^ 
ner of Scotland to glory or oblivion. 

To glory ! cried Murray, waving his sword : O ! noi 
while a Scot survives, shall that golden lion(«) again 
Uck the dust ! 

. No! rather, cried Kirkpatrick, his eyes flashiav 
fire, rather may every Scot and evonr Soatbron perish, 
provided the;^ fill but one grave ! Let me, cried he, 
steraly grasping the hilt of his sword, and looking i^ 
waid* i let me, O Saviour of wankii^dtliye kut to we 



THfiscornsH chiefs. m 

tte Fortk and the Clyde, 00 often ilsiaad ivitk «ir 
bloody djre the eaatern and the western oeeuw with th« 
Tital flood of these our foes 3 and when none is spared^ 
then let me die in peace ! 

The eyes of Wallace glanced <»n the young EdwSs, 
who stood ffacing on Kirkpatrick ; and turning on tks 
ka^ht, with a powerful look of reprehension — C^eck 
that piuyer ! cned he ; remember, my brave compan^ 
ion, what the Saviour of mankind was -, and then think, 
whether he who offered life to all the workk will lis* 
ten to so damning an invocation. If we would be Uesfl* 
ed in our arms, we must be merciftil. 

To Whom ? exclaimed Kirkpatrick ; to the robbers 
who tear from us our lands — to the ruffians who wrest 
from us our honors 7 But you are patient ; you never 
received a blow I 

Yes, cried Wallace, turning paler 3 a heavy one, on 
yiyheart. 

True, resumed Kirkpatrick ; your wife fell under 
the steel of a Southron governor, and you slew him for 
it !— oyou were revenged ; your feelings were appeased. 

Not the death or fifty thousand governors, replied 
Wallace, could appease my feelings. Revensewere 
lAsufficient to satisfy the yearnings of my soul. For 
a moment he covered his agitat^ features with hie 
hands, and then proceeded : " I slew Heselrigge be- 
eause he was a monster under whom the earth groan- 
ed. My sorrow— deep, deep as it was — ^was but one 
of many which his rapacity, and his nephew's licen- 
tiousness, had occasioned, cioth fell beneath my arm ; 
but I do not denounce the whole nation without mer- 
cy ! When the sword of war is drawn, all who resist 
must conquer or fall : But there are some noble En- 
glish who abhor the tyranny they are obliged to exer- 
cise over us ; and when they declare such remorse, 
■hall they not find mAcj at our hands ? Surely, if not 
for humanity, for policy's sake, we ought to give quar- 
ter ; for the exterminating sword, if not always victo- 
rious, incurs the ruin it threatens. My hope in fec- 
ipg the unurper is, that by our righteous cause and 
our clemency, we shall not only gather our own peo- 
ple to our own legions, but turn the hearts of the poor 
Welsh, and mislm Irish, whom he has forced into hit 
•nnlei 3 and ao eaa&ov^Jtum with troope-of hu owalt- 
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vyinff, Blany of. the English were tdo'geiierous to on- 
dertake the subjugation of a country which they had 
sivrofii^o befriend $ and those who are here^when th^ 
see Scotsmen no longer consenting to theirbwn degra- 
dation, may take shame to themselves for assisting to 
betray a confiding people.'' 

. That may be, returned Kirkpatrick; but surely 
you would not rank Aymer de Valence who lords it 
over Dumbarton; and Cressingham; who acts the ty- 
rant in 'Stirling, and perhaps now plays away the 
month of May in Botfawell castle— you would not 
rank them amonsst these generous English 1 

No, replied Wallace ; the haughty of^ression of 
the one, and the wanton cruelty of the other, have fpy- 
en Scotland too many wounds, for me to hold a shield 
before them j I leave them to your sword. 

And by heavens ! cried Kirkpatrick, gnashing hia 
teeth with the fury of a tiger in -sight of his prey j 
they shall know its 'point ! 

To-morrow mornmg by day-break, said Wallace, 
turning to Murray, I purpose marching towards Dum- 
barton. It is not at such a distance but that we may 
reach the castle before the moon sets. The men shall 
rest for an hour behind the extern morass. I propose 
seizins it by storm. 

Both Murray and Kirkpatrick joyfully acquiesced 
in this project. Edwin smiled an enraptured assent : 
and Wallace, with many a gracious look and speech, 
disengi^ed himself from the clinging embraces of the 
weaker |^rt of the garrison, who, seeing in him the 
spring ot their husbands' might, and the guard of their 
own safety, clung to him as to a presiding deity. 

You, my dear countrywomen, said he, shall find a 
home ibr your aged parents, your children and your- 
selves, with the venerable Sir John Scott, of Loch- 
Ddne. You are to be conducted thither this evening $ 
and there await in comfort, the happy return of your 
husbuids, whom Providence now leads forth to be ths 
champions of your country. 

The women, filled with enthusiasm uttered a shoat 
of triumph 3 and embracing their husbands, «iud thf^y 
were ready to resign them wholly to Heaven and Sir 
WUliam Wallace. 
^. Wallace left them with these tender relative from 
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whmn ikej were so soon to part, and retired with hit 
three friends, now joined by Sir Alexander Scrym* 
geour. to arrange the plan of his proposed attack. Ed- 
win, delighted with the glory which seemed to Wave 
him from the pinnacles of Dumbarton rock, listened in 
profound silence to all that was said ; and then hasten- 
ed to his quarters, to collect his armor for the ensuing 
momiiiff. 

CHAPTER XIX. 

While the younz chieftain was thus employed. 
Kenneth entered and told him that, it being the cool 
of the evening, Sir William Wallace had determined 
to call his little army, before him that he might see 
their 8tr«ngth.and kiiow their numbers. Edwin, whose 
Boul had become not more enamored of the panoply of 
war, than of the. gracious smiles of his admired leader^ 
at this intelligence twisted his tartan plaid over his 
snow-white brigantine, and placing a swan-plumed 
helmet on his brows, hastily issued forth to meet his 

feneral on the field. Kirkpatrick had already taken 
is statio^jL at the head of his Loch-Doiners, augmented 
by half the clan of Drummond. Scrymgeour waved 
the royal standard before his fifty followers ; and Ire- 
land coming up with the old staunch troop of Lanerk- 
ers, the thirty followers of Murray appeared just as 
the two hundred Frasers entered from an opening in 
the rocks, the blood mounted into the cheek of Mur- 
r^ as he compared his inferior numbers, and recollect- 
ed the weisht of obligation they were to repay, and 
the greateFone they were now going to incur. He 
threw the standard, worked by'I^len, (which now for 
the first time since they part^ he had unfurled) light- 
ly over his shoulder ; and turning to Wallace as he 
moved away to take the head of his men, Behold, said 
he, the poor man's mite ! it is great, for it is my all ! 

Great indeed, brave Murray ! returned Wallace, for 
it brinffs me a host in yourself. , 

I wiU not disgrace my. standard ! said Murray, low- 
ering the banner staff to Wallace. He started when 
be iftw the flowing lock, which he could not he^ 
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9eca|:ii»iQC to be the same he hsd sent to the Satl <sf 
Miur. Thu ia my betrothed, continued Murray in a 
gp,yer.tone ; I have sworn to take her for better for 
worse ; and I pledge you my troth that nothing^ bat 
death shall part usT 

Wallace grasped his hand : " And I ^GS:ge you my 
word, tiiat the head whence it sprung shall be laid 
low, before I ever suffer so generous a defender to be 
separated, dead or alive, from this standard." His eye 
glanced at the impress : Thou art right, continued he ; 
God doth indeed arm thee ! and in the strength of & 
righteous cause, thou goest with the confidence of sue-* 
cess, to. embrace victory like a bride ! 

No, I am only the bridegroom's man ! replied Mur- 
ray, gaily moving off; I shall be content with a kiss 
or two from the handmaids, and leave the lady for mf 
general. " 

Happy, happy youth ! said Wallace to himself as his 
eye pursued the agile footsteps of the young chieftain i 
no conquering affection has yet thrown open thy heart; 
no deadly injury hath lacerated it with wounds incur* 
able. Patriotism is a viigin passion in thy breast, and 
innocence and joy wait upon her ! 

We just muster five hundred men : said Ker, ad- 
vancing from the lihes to Wallace : but they are all as 
stout in heart as condition, and ready, even to-night, 
if you will it, to compience their march. . 

No, replied Wallace, we must not over-strain their 
generous i^irit : let them rest to-night, and to-mor- 
row^s dawn shall light us through the forest. 

Ker, who acted as equerry to Wallace, now went 
forwani to give the word ; and they aH marched for- 
ward. 

Sir Alexander Scrymgeour with his golden standard 
charged with the lion of Scotland, led the van. Wal- 
lace rais^ his bonnet from his head as it drew near.— 
8crymge6ur lowered the staff. Wallace threw up his 
eutstretched hand at this action, in skn for him to 
check the intended homage; but theknight not nn- 
deratanding hi», he stepped forward : Sir Alexander 
Scrymgeour, said he, I am the country's soldicf, not 
its soveicign ; that standard must not bow to me. It 
lenrasentt the wyaltf of Scotland, before ntWk we 
%^fiuc.lttr libeilMM* Andifvittwyetdrndlivthe 
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house, of the valiant Saint David; some of his offsprinj^ 
Mrill, when he hears of this day, shal^e off the spell ol 
the tyrant, reclaim his rights, and lead it forward to 
conquest and to a crown. Till such an hour, let not 
that standard hend to any man. 

Wallace fell back as he spoke ; and Scrymseour, 
bowing his head in sign of acquiescence, marched on. 

Sir Roger Kirkpatrick, at the head of his well-ap- 
pointed highlanders, next advanced. His blood-red 
oanner streamed to the air : and as it bowed to Wal- 
lace, he saw that the indignant knight had adopted the 
thistle, the device, of the hardy King Achaius,(2f) but 
with a fiercer motto : " Touch and 1 pierce !" v 

That man, (thought Wallace as he passed along) 
carries malignity and a relentless sword in his very 
eye ! — How much brighter is courage without ferocity ! 
That implacable countenance, instead of attracting 
sympathy, turns the uplifted arm from the foe it would 
have pierced, to shield him from the merciless stroke 
of such an avenger. 

While these reflections passed rapidly through his 
mind, the Loch-Doiners, a strong, tall, and weU arm- 
ed body of men, marched on and gave placn to the ad- 
vancing corps of Both well. The eye of Wallace felt 
as if turning from a prospect of gloom and horror, to 
the cheerful light of day, when it fell on the bright and 
ingenuous face^ of Murray. Kenneth with his troop 
followed ; and the youthful Edwin, like Cupid in arms; 
closed the procession. 

Being fully drawn up in line, their chief, fully satis- 
fied, advanced towards them, and expressing his senti- 
ments of the patriotism which brought them into the 
field, and his approbation of their martial appearance, 
called to Stephen Ireland to make preparations for the 
march. The sun has now set, said ne, and before dark, 
you most conduct the families of my worthy Lanerk- 
ers to the protection of Sir John Scott. , It is time that 
age, infancy, and female %veakness, should cease their 
wanderings with as : to-night we bid them adieu, to 
meet them again in freedom and prosperity. 

As Wallace ceased, and was retiring from th^ 
ground, several old men, and young women with thAi» 
Eabes in theit anas, ruaneci forward from behind the 
naikB, aad throwing themselves at his festr 
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caught hold of his hands and others of his garments. 
We go, said the venerable fathers, to pray for your 
welfare 3 and sure we are, a crown will bless our conn- 
try's benefactor, here or in heaven ! 

In heaven, replied Wallace, shaking the plumea.of 
his bonnet over his eyes, to hide the moisture whioh 
fiufTused them ; I can nave no right to any other crown 

Yes, cHed a hoary-headed shepherd, who had num- 
bered nearly a hundired years, you have David's right. 
You free your country from tyrants ; and the Lord^ 
speaking from the people's hearts, wiU proclaim their 
deliverer king. 

;«^ay your rightful king, worthy patriarch, said Wal- 
lace, whoever he may be, whether a Bruce or a Baliol, 
meet with equal zeal from Scotland at large 3 and tyr- 
anny must then fall before courage and loyalty. 

The women wept as they clung to his hand j and 
one, the daughter of Ireland, holding up her child in 
her arms, presented it to him : look on my son, cried 
she with energy 3 the first word that he spieaks shall be 
Wallace ! the second liberty ! And every drop of milk 
he drinks from my bosom shall be turned into blood, 
either to nerve his arm to conquer, or to flow on the 
field for his country. 

At this speech all the women held up their children 
towards him : Here, cried they, we devote them to 
heaven and to our country ! — Adopt them, noble Wal- 
lace, as thy followers in arms, when, perhaps their fa- 
thers are laid low. 

Wallace, unable to speak, pressed their little faces 
separately to his lips, and tiien returning them to 
their mothers, put his hand On his heart, and answered 
in an agitated voice — " They are mine ! — my weal 
shall be theirs — ^my woe, my own." As he spoke, he 
hurried from the weeping group, and emerging amid 
the cliffs, hid himself from their tears and their bless- 
ings. 

He threw himself down on a shelving rock, whose 
fern-covered bosom projected over the winding waters 
of Loch Lubnaig 3 and while his eyes contemplated its 
•erene surface, he sighed,, and thought how tranquil 
was nature, till the rebellious pB88i<m8 of man, weari- 
ed of innocent joys, disturbed all ^y fesUMii«M uA 
Tid^nce. «..,■.. vi- 
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The mate of evening hung on the ^[igantic topi of 
Ben Lidi and Ben Vorlich ; and sailing forward^ bj . 
degrees, obscured the whole of the mountains, and left 
nothing for the eye to dwell on but the long silent ez> 
puise w the lake beneath. 

So, said he, did I once believe myself forever shut in 
from the world by an obscurity that promised me hap- 
pineSB as well as seclusion. But the hours of EUers- 
lie are gone. No tender wife Will now twine herikith* 
ful arms about my n^ck; no child of Marion's will 
ever be pressed to my fond bosom ! — I s^w slaveiy 
'around me, and yet I slept. Alas, the angel that 
charmed away my sense of injury, that sunk my coun- 
try's wrongs to a dreamy forgetfulness in her arms, she 
was to be immolated that 1 might awake ! — My wife^ 
my unborn babe, they both must bleed for Scotland'^ 
and the sacrifice shall not be yielded in vain ! No, 
great God ! cried he,' stretching his clasped hands to- 
wards heaven ; endow me with thine own spirit, and I 
shall yet lead my countrymen to liberty and happi- 
ness ! Let me counsel with thy wisdom ; let me con- 
quer with thine arm ! — and when all is finished, give 
me, O gracious Father, a quiet grave beside my wife 



and child ! 



Tears, the first he had shed since the hour in which 
he, unconsciously for the last tinK. pressed his beloved 
Marion to his heart, now flowed copiously from his 
eyes. The women, the children, had aroused all his 
recollections, but in so sofYeued a train, that they melt- 
ed his heart, till he wept. It is thy just tribute, Ma- 
rion, said he : it was blood you shed for me, and shall 
I check these poor drops 1 Look on me, sweet saint, 
best beloved of my soul ! O hover near me in the day 
of battle 3 and thousands of thine and Scotland's ene- 
mies shall fall before thy husband's arm ! 

The plaintive voice of the highland pi^s at this mo- 
' ment broke upon his ear. It was the farewell of the' 
patriarch Lindsay, as he and his tleparting company 
descended the winding paths of Craignacoheilg. Wal- 
lace started on hi^ feet. The s^pairation had then ta-. 
ken place between his trusty fofw^'ers and their fami- 
ties ; and guessing the feelings of those brave men from 
wha^ was oaMin^ in his own bre&st, he dried away the 
traces of hie %wn^ and ensoiag hia spear) cast fH 
Vol. I. H2 
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him aU depTOBsiiig thoughts ; and once more assttmis^ 
the warrior's cheerful look, soaght that part 'bf tm ' 
rock where the Lanerk men were quartered. 

As he drew near unobserved, h&saw some standing 
on the cliff; while others leaned over to catch another 
glance of the departing group ere it was lost amid the 
thick shades of Glenfinlass. 

Are they quite gone ? asked Fergus. Quite, answer- 
ed a young man, who Reemed to have got the most ad- 
▼antageons situation for a view. Then cried he, may 
Saint Andrew and the Virgin keep them till we meet 
again ! ^ 

Amen ! ejaculated Wallace. At the sound of this 
response from their chief, they all turned round. My 
brave companions, said he, I come to repaj this hour's 
pang, by teliins you, that in the attack of Dumbarton 
to-morrow night, you shall have the honor of first 
mounting the walls. I shall be at your head ; and he 
that first gains the summit after me, shall be knighted 
by my hand. 

To follow you,lny lord, said Feivus is our dutv. 

I grant it, replied the chief; and as I am the leader 
in t^t duty, it is mine to dispense to ^every man the 
reward of nis deserts ; and to prove to all men that 
▼irtue alone is true nobility. 

Ah, dearest sir ! exolaimed Edwin, who having been 
assisting the women to carry their infants down the 
Bteep, was now returned, and ascending the cliff, had 
heard the latter part of this conversation ; deprive me 
not c^ the aim of my life ! These warriors have had 
you long, and have distinguished themselves in your 
eyes : Dejuive me not then of the advantage of bleing 
near you ; it will make me doubly brave. And ibr the 
honor of being ennobled by the sword of Sir William 
Wallace, I know not who would not risk .his life : but 
I contend not for that reward. Let him, whoever he 
may be, who is the second to gain the ascent be the 
knight. But. for me^O my dear commander, let me 
only carry to tlje grave the conBcionsness, that next to 
your god-like self, I was the first, and you will make 
me noble indeed ! 

Wallace looked at him with a smile of sack gr$^ 
eiottsnees, that the voutli threw himaelf into his anm i 
^ "U gtutt.my boon, Sir William Wallace ! 
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I will, noble boy ! said he : act up to your senti- 
ments, and you shall be my brother. 

Let who will be a knight, cried he, graBping Wal- 
lace's hand 5 call me by that appellation and I will 
daVe any thing. 

Be the first to follow me then to-morrow night, said 
he, and* I will lead you to honor the highest in my 
gift ', VotN^all unclose the chains of the Earl of Mar ! 
— ^And ye,' continued he, turning to his men : ye shall 
not find your country slow to cmnmemorate the duty 
of such sons. Bein? the first to strike the blow for 
her freedom, ye shall be the first she will honor. I 
now speak as her minister ; and as a badge to time im- 
memorial of your fidelity, wear on your shields the 
Scottish Lion. 

A shout of proud joy issued from every heart. And 
Wallace seeing that honorliad dried the tears of re- 
gret, left them to their repose. Edwin retired to his 
quarters. The chief himself entering the tower with- 
out seeking the rest of his officers, withdrew to his 
chamber ; and after ofiering his evening invocation to 
heaven, threw himself along his heathy couch, and 
soon lost all recollection of cares, past and to come, in 
balmy oblivion of sleep. 

•^0000 — 

CHAPTER XX. 

Profound as was the rest of Wallace, yet the 
first clarion of the Iflrk awakened him. The rosy 
dawn shone in at the casement 3 and a fresh breeze 
wooed him with its inspiring breath to rise to meet it. 
But the impulse was in his own mind ; he needed no- 
thirig outward to call him to action. Rising immedi- 

> ately, he put on his glittering hauberk, and issuing 
from the tower, raised his bugle to his lips, aufid blew 
so rousing a blast, that in an instant Murray rushed 
from his bed. and in nothing but his linen tunic, ap- 
peared on ttie platform. On ~ seeing Wallace, he ex- 
claimed : Being little better than thin air, my lord, I 
will echo you in a moment ! — As he spoke hetMiight 

' up his horn, and breathed forth such a rapid nod -'-"" 
•roos chai^ge; that, before he had time to dec' 
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tlte tower to throw on his armor, the whote rock was 
covered with soldiers. 

Wallace put his helmet on his head and advance 
towards them just as Edwin had joined him, and Sir 
Roger Kirkpatrick, armed cap-a-pee, issued from the 
tower. Blest be this morn, said the old knisht, that 
i^ses to me the happiest of my -life ! My sword springs 
from its scabbard to nieet it j and ere this good steel 
^ sheathed t^ain, continued he, shaking it sternly, 
what deaths may dye its point ! 

Wallace shuddered at the ferocity with which his 
colleague contemplated those horrid features of war, 
&om which every humane soldier would seek to turn 
bis thoughts, that he might encounter them with the 
steadiness of a man, and not the irresolution of a wo* 
ttian. — To hail the field of blood with the fierceness of 
hatred eager for the slaughter of its victim } to know 
any joy ih. combat but that each contest might render 
another leiss necessary ; did not enter into the imagin- 
ation of Wallace, until he had heard and seen the in- 
iunate Kirkpatrick. He now talked of the coming 
battle with horrid rapture ; and told the young Edwin^ 
that he should that day see Loch Lomond red with 
. English blood. 

Wallace, offended at such savs^ness, without an- 
swering him drew towards Murray, who had placed 
himself at the head of his men, and calling to Edwin, 
ordered him to mar6h at his side. The youth seemed 
glad of the summons 3 and Wallace was pleased to ob- 
serve it, as he thought that a longer stay with one who 
ao grossly overcharged the fe^ttgs of honest patriot- 
ism might breed disgust in his innocent mind a^nst 
a cause which had so furious, arid therefore unjust a 
defender. 

Justice and mercy ever dwell tosethec ; said he to 
Edwin, who now drew nea^ him s tor univeral love is 
the parent of justice as well as of mercy. But impla- 
cable revenge ! whence did she spring but from the 
he&d of Satan himself? 

Though their cause amieared the same, never were 
two spiritfi more discordant than those of Wallace and 
Kirkpatrick. But Kirkpatrick did not so soon discov- 
er the dissimilajity 3 as it is easier for fairness to des- 
cry its oppoflite, thai^for foulnesB to af^rdieiid thil 
—-* thing oAa be piorer thapi itself. 
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' The forces being now all drawn out and manhaUad 
according to the preconcerted order, the three con- 
manders, with Wallace at their head, assembled in the 
Tan. Ker, Kenneth Mackenzie, and Stephen Ireland, 
(now returned from Sir John Scott's) covered the re^. 

Without molestation they passed through the ferost 
of Glenfinlass. The enemy thought it too desert a i«* 
pllon to reciuire a guard of soldiers ; and only visitli^ 
It at certam seasons to carry off the deer, or to cut 
down some of those trees for their navy whioh had 
shaded the manly sports of many a Scottish king $ no 
Southron at this time had polluted its |»cred borwrs. 

The sun had just risen as they emerged upon the 
eastern bank of Loch Lomond. The bases of the moum- 
tains were yet covered with the di^iersing mists of 
the morning, and were hardly distinguishable from 
the blue waters of the lake which lashed the shote 
with a proud, yet cheerful violence. The newly awa- 
kened sheep bleated from the sloping hills ; and the 
umbrageous herbage dropping dews, seemed glittering 
with a thousand fairy gems. 

Where is the man that would not fight for such a 
country ! exclaimed Murray, as he lightly stepped 
Qver a slight bridge of interwoven trees which crossed 
one of the mountain streams : this land was not made 
for slaves. Lopk at these bulwarks of nature ! Every 
mountain*head; which forms this chain of hills, is an 
impregnable rampart against invasion. If Baliol had 
possessed but half a heart, Edward might have return- 
ed, even worse than Cssar from our shores ) — ^without 
a cockle to decorate l^is helmet. 
\ Baliol has found the oblivion he incurred ', returned 
Wallace : his son, perhaps, may better deserve the 
■ceptre of such a country. . Let us cut the way ; and 
he who merits the crown, will soon rue^ to the goal. 

Then it will not be Edward Baliol ; rejoined Scxym- 
fleov ; J was so unhappy as once to carry a message 
from his father to Ensland. I there saw the Prince.-*- 
He had been brought up by King Edward's desire at 
his court ; and so effeminate iiad he become, that when 
I was introduced to him, I found him in a perfumed 
jdiamber, and lying upon a couch ofembroifaeredvel- 
fet.— 'His youthful limbs were clothed in a Unn habi^ 
j|f biue tafieta } and his hair, whicb was fftiif «" 
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tug like a woman's was in the act of bein^ curled by & 
page who stood behind him. I started, thinking I had 
oy mistake been shewn into a lady's apartment.- But 
he called to me ; Scrymgeour, said he, do not be afraid 
to disturb me — I have been sometime awake. 

'' At this summons I advanced. But to kneel to 
tach a shadow of a Prince when I presented his fit* 
ther'fl letter, I found I could not ; so merely bowing, I 
laid it at his feet. He looked at me with an air of sur- 
prise :-^Boor8 ! Boors ! cried he. Scrymgeour, added 
ne, breaking up the letter which a page, kneeling/ had 
handed to him on a scented cushion ; you know noth- 
ing of politeness on your side the Tweed. When I am 
king, 1 must bring half a score of gentlemen-ushers 
from Edward's court to teach you manners. 

'^ To answer such a speech in a proper style, would 
have been unavailing. My single rebuke could not 
have unprinced him, and would have ruined myself. 
So I made no reply ; but waited in silence till he had 
read the letter. " My royal father id most barbarously 
unmerciful ! (eiclaimed he) he expects that I will 
transport myself from these dear hospitable scenes, to 
the horrid deserts of the north ! — Tell him it is impo8> 
nble. Heavens ! Bertram, (said he, turning to the paffe 
who crisped his locks) what would the fair Matilda de 
Valence say of my desertion ? I positively cannot go. 
Here Spencer ! write it. I am so wearied with last 
night's revel, I cannot hold a pen to-day." His secre- 
tary advanced to his side ; and in the most affected 
manner he dictated a letter of refusal to his father. 
When finished he gave it to me to carry ; and receiving 
from him a ring, which he took off nis pretty white 
hand as a mark of graciousness, I took my leave ! only 
praying that such a puppet might never disgrace tfacft 
throne of our brave Scottish Kings." 

If such be the tuition of our loras in the court of Ed- 
ward, — and wise is the policy for his own views ' ob- 
served Wallace ', what can we expect even from the 
Braces ? they were ever a nobler race than the Baliol : 
but bad education and luxury will debase the most 
princely minds. 

I saw neither of them when I was in London j r0k 

eied Scrymgeour 3 the Earl of Carrick was at Iqf 
nm in ClesveUnd > ajod Robert Brace, hk Mat 
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•on, with the English army in Gttienne. But thef 
l)ore a noble character; particularly young tlobert, 
who, notwithstanding the pains which the -effeminate 
Edward of Scotland took to please the fair of the court^ 
carried off both the palm and the myrtle from him. 
It seems his person and manners are graceful as well 
as manly ; and while the English ladies call him the 
flower <>f courtesy ; a knight told me, that since he had 
distinguished himself in the jousts and battles of Gui- 
enne, he had received from the fair of that country, the 
equally flattering appellation o^ prince of chivalry." 

It would be more to his honor, interrupted Murray, 
if he compelled them to acknowledge him as Prince qf 
Scotland. With so much bravery, how can he allow 
such a civet-cat as Edward Bal.iol to bear away the 
title which is his by the double right of blood and 
virtue.? 

Perhaps, said Wallace, the young lion only sleep* 
et)i ! the time may come when both he and hia father 
will rise from their lethargy and throw themselves at 
ouce into the arms of Scotland. Let them -win her 
crown from the usurper who now holds it, and every 
honest Scot will hail the name of Bruce as 'his lawful 
and respected sovereign. To such an end I look. To 
stimulate the dormant patriotism of these two princes, 
by shewing them a subject leading their people to lib- 
erty, is one great end of the victories I seek. Only a 
brave king can bind the various interests of this ms- 
tracted country in one ; and therefore, for fair free- 
dom's sake, my heart, turns towards the Bruceswith 
most anxious hopes. 

For my part, cried Murray, I have always thought 
that the laoy we will not woo we h^ve no right to pre- 
^nd to. If the Bruces will not be at the pains to 
Iftatch Scotland from drowning, I see no reason for 
making them a present of what will cost us many a 
wet jacket before we tug her from the waves. He 
that wins the da^ ought to wear the laurel : and so^ 
once for all, I [Mroclaim him king of good old Albin, 
ly) who will have the glory of driving her oppressors 
Myond her farthest wall. 

Wallace did not hear this last sentiment of Murray's 
it it was spoken tn a lowered voice in the ear of Kirk- 
jatrick. I perfectly agree with you 5 was that knights 
/'•-' ■ ■ 



19^ THE SCOTTiSH CHIEFS. 

itj^y ; and in |fae true RomaB style, may tiie de&tb of 
every haughty Soathron now in Scotland, and as ma* 

Sni<»re as Inward chooses to compliment ns with, be 
Bprcliminary eames of the coronation ! 

Wallace who^ neaid this, turned to Kirkpatriek with' 
ft gentle r^ake in his eye^ Balaam blest, when he 
meant to curse ! said> he, but you curse when you 
mean to bless. Are not such prayers, mere blasphe* 
mies ? — ^fdr, how can we expect the blessing of the all- 
gracious God upon our srms, when our invpcations are 
all for the blood of our enemies ; and not one solitary 
prayer is put up for that happy peace which oi^ht to 
oe the aim of all warfare ? 

Blood for blood, is only justice ; cried Murray ;\ 
and how can you, noble Wallace, as a Scot and as a 
man, plead for the villains who have stabbed you to 
the heart ? 

I plead not for them 3 returned Wallace : the mon- 
ster who outraged human nature and me, is now in' 
dust. But for the poor wretches, many of whom fol- 
low their leaders by force to the field of Scotland, I 
would not inflict on them the cruelties we now resent. 
It is not to aggrieve, but to redress, that we carry 
arms. If we make not this distinction, we turn cour- 
age into a crime ; and plaint disgrace instead of hon- 
or upon the warrior's brow. 

I do not understand commiserating the waives who 
have so Ions made havoc with all we value. Methinks, 
replied Kirkpatriek in a surly tone, that such maid- 
enly mercy is rather out of place in the month of the 
leader of so many brave men. 

Wallace turned to him with a benign smile : ^* I 
will answer you, my valiant friend, by adopting your 
oWn figure. It is, tnat these Southron wolves may no(^ 
confound us with themselves,, that I wish to shew in 
onr conduct) rather the generous ardour of the faith- 
ful guardians of the fold, than the rapacious fierceness 
which equals them with the beasts of the desert. As 
we are men and Scot's, let the burthen o^ our prayers 
be the freeing of our country, not the slaughter of our 
enemies ! The one is an ambition with which angels 
may sympathise : The other a horrible desire whick 
clamis kindred with devils. •* 

^ U «NBe eases this may be ; replied Sir Ho^er, s-IHm 
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Ue reconeiled to the ai^gument ; but not in^inine. My 
injury yet barns upon my cheek. And as nothing but 
the hfeand blood of Cressingham can quench it, I will 
listen no more to your doctrine till I am revenged. 
That done, I will not forget your lesson. 

Creneroas Kirkpatrick ! exclaimed ' Wallace, noth- 
ing th^t is really cruel can dwell with such manly 
candor. — Say what you will, I can trust your heart 
after this moment. 

Do not trust it too far, continued Kirkpatrick, for 
I will answer for it, that it pays poor lady mercy a 
▼ery jade's trick, should it mount Dumbarton walls 
and get into company with De Valence, or any other 
jailer of our brave Lord Mar. 

They had crossed the river Ennerie ; and were is- 
suing from the narrow ridge of hills between which 
they had been pent for some miles when Wallace, 
pointing to a stupendous rock which rose in solitaiv 
magnificence in^he midst of a vast plain, exclaimed, 
there is Dumbarton castle I Earl Donald must repass 
this river to-morrow with us ; and then we shall have 
made ourselves a power : — for that citadel holds the 
fetters of Scotland -, and if we break them at this lock, 
eveiy minor link will easily give way. 

The men uttered a shout of anticipated triumph at 
this sight. And proceeding forwards, they soon came 
in view of the fortifications which helmeted the rock. 
As they more nearly approached, they discovered that 
it had two summits ; being in a manner cleft in twain ; 
the one side, rising in a pyramidical form 5 and the 
other, of a more level shape, sustained the ponderous 
buildings of the fortress. 

It was dusk when the little army arrived in the rear 
of a close thicket which skirted the eastern dyke <^ 
the castle, and reached to an immense depth on the 
plain. On this spot Wallace rested his men ; and 
while thev lay thus in ambush till the appointed time 
of attack, ne perceived through an opening in the wood 
the gleaming of the troops on the ramparts, and fires 
b^inning to light on a lonely watch-tower wluch 
crowned the pinnacle of the highest rock. 

Poor fools ! exclaimed Murray, like the rest of their 
brethren of clay, they look abroad for evils, and pre** 
{ni»jiotfor tiMwe wKkh tteerea at their doon. 
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That beacon-iire, cried Scrymgeour, shall hglit Hb 
to their chambers j and for once we thank them for 
their providence* 

That beacon-firC; whiroered Edwin to WalfaK», 
shall light me to honor. To-night^ by your agreement 
I shall call you brother f or lie dead on thooe walls , 
for their summit I will gain. 

Edwin, said Wallace, act as you say^ and deserre 
not only to be called my brother,, but to be the first 
patriot knight. 

He then turned towards the lines, and giving his or- 
ders to each division, directed them .to seek repose on 
the surrounding heaps of growing heather, till the now 
glowing moon should have suiul her tell-tale light in 
the western waves. 

— OOOO^' 

CHAPTER XXI. 

The weax^ troops obeyed their general. Wallace 
himself, having seen all depart, reclined along a pile 
of moss>grown stones, which in the days of the renown* 
ed Fingal, had covered the body of some valiant Mor- 
ven hero. He fixed his wakeful eyes on the castle, 
now illuminated in every part bv the fulness of the 
moon's lustre, and considered which would be most 
assailable by the scaling ladders he had prepared. 
Every side seemed a precipice. The Leven surround- 
ed it on the north and west : the Clyde, broad as a 
sea, on the south. The only place that seemed at all 
accessible was the side next the dyke behind which he 
lay. Here the ascent to the castellated part of the 
rock, became more perpendicular than the others, was 
less guarded by outworks : and by this, he determined 
to make the attempt as soon as the setting moon should 
declare it to be past midnight, and have involved the 
garrison in the same darkness with himself. 

Under that veil, O ! power of justice, cried he, look- 
ing towards the yet brilliant heavens ; let us march 
forward in thy light ! let us conquer in thy strength ! 
«nd what will then avail ten thousand foes, if thou art 
4rith us ! 

' WluJb li»yet ipeke^lietheai^thtlMlidAftotvici^ 
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■Mroaching him witli a swift tbot^h stealing raotiom 
—'lie raised himself, and laying his hand on bis s^'ord, 
■aw a 6gure wrapped in a cloak advanciiw cautiouslj 
towards him. Who art thou ? demanded Wallace. 

A &ithful Scot, was the reply. 

Wallace recognised the voice of Edwin. ** What 
has disturbed jou ? Why do jou not take rest wltk 
the others ?" 

That we may have the surer to-morrow ; replied 
the youth, I am just returned from the summit of yon 
Tock. 

How ! interrupted Wallace, have you scaled it alone, 
Bnd are returned in safety 1 

Wallace cau^t him in a transport in his arms: 
" intrepid glorious boy ! tell me for what purpose did 
you thus hazard your precious life V 

I wished to learn its most pr^nable part } replied 
Edwin, his young heart beating with triumph at these 
encomiums from his commander; and particularly 
where -in the castle the cood Earl is confined, that we 
might make the attack directly to the point. 

And have you ' been successful, my brave Edwin ? 
demanded Wailace, with an impatie^nce that could only 
be equalled by his admiration of the zeal of the young 
joldier. ^ 

I have, viras his answer. Lord Mar and his lady are 
kept in a black square tower which stands in the cleft 
between the two summits of the rock. It is on evenr 
side, not only surrounded by embattled walls which 
flank the ponderous buttresses of this huge dungeon, 
but the space on which it stands is bulwarked at each 
«nd by a stone curtain of fifteen feet high, guarded by 
turrets full of armed men. 

And yet by this side you suppose we must ascend ? 
Mid WaUace. 

Certainly ; for if you attempt it on the west, there 
we should have to scale the watch-tower cliff which is 
nearly twice as high as the other, and from the d|Ui||er 
and length of the ascent we could not all accomplish 
it before day. Should we take the south, and gain the 
lower rock ; we must cut throueh the whole garrison 
before we could reach the Earl. And this side tlie 
dyke, (which rather should be called a deep aad elinqr 
B^liaitooAeirtlMlbotQf tbetoekto«dnii ** 
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approach without the greatest danger. But on toe 
north, where I descended, by wading through part of 
the Levin, and climbing from cliff to cliff, I have eve- 
ry hope that you may succeed. 

I stole from the thicket on your dispersing the men 
,to their rost ; and under this deep green plaid so mix- 
ed myself with the weeds at the lx>ttom of the rock, 
that I very securely made my circuit round, without 
attracting observation. The south certainly seemed 
the most easy of access ; and by that side I ascended. 
Having gained the height, I clambered behind a but- 
tress, whose shadow the moon cast in ^uch blackness 
upon the wall, that, obscured by the darkness, I crept 
safely through a crenelle in the parapet, and dropping 
gently inwards, on my hands and knees, still keeping 
. the shadowy side of the battlements, proceeded cau- 
tiously along, even undiscovered by the sentinelf who 
guarded this side of the fortress. 

I soon'arrived at the open square before the citadel. 
It was yet occupied by some gay groups of Southron 
officers, who were walking to and fro under the light 
of the moon. In hopes of gaining information by lis- 
tening to their discourse, I got behind a box of arrows, 
and as they passed backwards and forwards, distinctly 
heard them jesting each other about divers fair prison- 
ers whom they had possessed at various times ; and the 
conversation ended, with a long debate whether or no 
the icy coldness of their governor, the haughty De 
Valence, would be thawed by the majestic beauties of 
the Countess of Mar. A thousand insolent things were 
•aid on the subject ; but suffice it to say that I gather- 
ed from their discourse that De Valence treated the 
Earl and Countess very severely ; and that they were 
confined in the black tower in the cleft. 

Having learned all I expected from them, I speeded 
my way under the friendly shadow, towards the other 
side of the citadel, and arrived just as the guard ap- 
proached to relieve the sentinels of 'the northern pos- 
tern. I kept close behind a buttress, and happily 
overheard the word of the night as it was given to the 
new watch. This providential circumstance saved my 
Ufe ; — ^finding no mode of egress from this place but bv 
the postern, or into a tmafi tower, the door of which 
open, and take my chance for getting out on the 
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other ride; I decided at once for the tower— and ttead- 
ing in, found it full of spare arms, with two or three 
vacant couches in different corners, where I 8iy>po8e 
the officers on guard occasionally repose. Several 
watch-cloaks lay about. I readily apprehended how 
the discovety might be useful to me 3 and throwing 
one over my shoulders, I dropped from a large embra- 
sure in the wall on to a declivity, which shelved down 
to the clift wherein I now saw the black tower. 

I had scarcely lit on firm ground, when a sentinel, 
followed by two others with presented pikes, approach- 
ed me and demanded the word. Pem^roAe-^was my 
rapid reply. Why leap the embrasure ? said one. 
Why not enter by the postern ? demanded another. 
The conversation of the officers had given me a hint. 
Love my brave comrade, (replied I) seldom chooses 
even ways. I go on a message from a young ensign in 
the Keep, to one of the Sottish damsels in yonder 
tower. Delay me, and his vengeance will fall upon us 
all. Cupid speed you, my good lad ; was their re- 
ply ; and with a lightened step I hastened towards the 
tower. / * 

Not deeming it safe or needful, t0£eek an interview 
with any of the E&rPs family, I merely crept along its 
base and across the works till I reached the high wall 
that blocks up the egress from the north. It is con- 
structed of fragments of rock; and for the convenience 
of the garrison to mount toj>recipitate any assailants 
down the height, who should be daring enough to scale 
it, a sloping platforin leads from*within up to i^e top 
of the wall. On the other side it is perpendicular. 
A solitary sentinel stood here, and how to pass him 
was my next device. To have attacked him would 
have been a desperate hazard, as he was only one of 
the close chain of guards which is planted at certain 
distances all round the interior of the fortress. Hence 
his voice, had it been raised in the least, would have 
caUed half a sco^e to his assistance, and I must have 
been seized on the instant. 

I bethought me of my former excuse, and remember- 
ing the flask of spirits which Ireland had put into my 
pouch on leaving Glenfinlass, I affected to be a little 
intoxicated, ana sta^ering up to the man, accosted 
him as if I were a servant belonging to the garrison- 
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He4id a0l«eem to doubi nM; and KoMiag out my liiuk 
tat hiJD) I nid that a pietty girl at tho towor mA aot 
oaaly giTon me a long oraueht of tho aaaie sood liquor, 
but nd filled n^ b<^le, that I nuvht not lack amuse- 
laent while her companion, one of the Lady Mar's la- 
^s in WMting, wa« tyin^ up a true loverHi knot to 
send by me to my master in the garrison. He believ- 
ed n^ tale the more readily as I put the flask into his 
hand, and bidding him drink, toM him not to spare it, 
it was a chilly njf ht, and I should get more vmere it 
oame from. My honest Southron did as I bade him. 
and soon saw the bottom of the flask. The spirit had 
the effect I wished ; he became flustered and impatient 
of his duty : and I, yawning ahd telling him I was 
sleepy, said I would go to the top of tne wall, and 
there, lit by the lamp of the moon, sleep like an eagle 
on the giddy height, if he would move a little forward 
on his poettf and watch the coming of the pretty Scot, 
who was to bring me the token of my master. The 
fellow liked n« better sport, and reeling and tumbling 
I |»ined the top of the wall. 

1 threw myself along it, and seeing my dupe already 
several paces from me and looking towards the tower, 
I dropt from a height of fifteen feet to the manifest 
danger of my limbs ; but thank heaven I lit amidst a 
bed of friendly weeds. Being unhurt, I clambered, 
down the steep with less difficulty and greater rapjdi- 
ty, than I had expected ; and now stand before yoii to 
(^r it, as my humble opinion, that the north point of 
the rock is the most assailable. 

And your opinion shall be followed, replied Wal- 
lace : the intrepidity of this action merits that erery 
confidence should be put in the result of your obsenra- 
tioos. Your safe return is a pledge that our design is 
approved. And when we go in the strength of Heaven, 
who can doubt the issue ! This night, when the Lora 
c^ battles puts that fortress into our hands, you shall 
mount by my side, and before the whole of our little 
army receive that knighthood' from my hand which you 
have so richly deserved. Such, my truly dear bro- 
ther, my noble Edwii^ shall be the reward of your vir- 
tae and toil ! 

Wallace would now have sent him to repose hinself 
bafora. the attaok. was to be made 5 but animated by 
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the fluceess of his adventure, and ezuHiag in the hon- 
or which was so soon to stamp a sign of this exploit up- 
on him forevec^ he told his leader^ that he felt no want 
of rest; and would rather take on him the office of 
arousinfi^ the other captains to their stations, as th« 
moon, their preconcerted signal, was approaching ite 
sitting. 

When Kirkpatrick, Murray, and Scrymgeour ar- 
rived, to their great admiration, Wallace recounted 
the exploit of his young soldier j and then repeated 
the plans which the alteration in his mode of attack 
had caused him to make. These being approved, eve- 
ry man withdrew to call up his slumbering followers. 
In a few minutes they were under arms ; and being 
marshalled according to Wallace's new orders, he led 
them forward in silence through the water, and along 
the beach which lay between the rock and the Leven. 
Arriving at the base just as the moon set, they began 
to ascend. To do this in the dark, redoubled the diffi- 
culty ', but as Wallace had the place of every accessi- 
ble stone accurately described to him by Edwin (whom 
he bad sent as his representative on an equally arduous 
duty) he went confidently forward, followed by his 
Lanerkers. 

He and they, being the first to mount, fixed and held 
the tops of the sealing ladders, while Kirkpatrick and 
Scrymgeour with their men gradually ascended and 
gained the height at the bottom of the wall. Here, 
planting themselves in the fissures of the rock, under 
the impenetrable darkness of the night (for the moon 
had not only set, but the stars were obscured by thick 
clouds) they awaited the signal from Murray's detach- 
ment for the attack. 

Meanwhile, Edwin as guide, led Lord Andrew with 
his followers, and the Frazer men, round by the wes- 
tern side to mount the watch-tower rock and seize the 
few men who kept the beacon. As a signal of having 
succeeded, they were immediately to smother the flame 
on the top of the tower, and then descend the height 
towards the garrison, to meet Wallace before the pri- 
son of the Earl of Mar. 

While the Lanerkers in deadly stillness, with their • 
eyes fixed on the burning beacon, watched with beat- 
inf hearts the wished-for iignal, WaU|»e^ by.th« aid^ 
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of grappling irons ^ -whkh he struok into the finn soil 
that occupied the cracks in the rocks, drew himself 
upf almost parallel with the top of the great wall, which 
•tretched aionff like a vast curtain, clasping the bases 
of the two hilu. He -listened : not a voice was to be 
lieard in the garrison of all the legions which he had 
so lately seen ^itteting on its battlements. It is an 
%wful pause.~?^ow was the moment when Scotland 
was to make her first essay for freedom 3 should it fail, 
ten thousand bolts of iron would be added to her 
' chains ! Shduld it succeed, liberty and happiness were 
almost certain consequences ! 

He looked up ; and fixing his eyes on the beacon- 
flame, thought he saw the figures of men pass before it 
— ^the next moment all was wkness — he sprung on the 
top of the wall 5 and feeling b^ the touch of hands 
about his feet that his brave followers had already 
mounted their ladders, with his sword firmly grasped, 
be leaped down on the ground within. As he lit on 
his feet, he struck against the sentinel who was iust 
passing, and by the violence of the shock struck him 
to the earth ; but the man as he fell catching Wallace 
round the waist, dragged him after him, and with a vo- 
ciferous cry shouted murder. 

Several sentinels ran with levelled pikes to the spot ; 
the adjacent turrets emptied themselves of their armed 
inhabitants ; and fell on Wallace, just as he had ex- 
tricated himself from the grasp of the prostrate soldier. 

Who are you ? demanded they. 

Your enemy, was the stem reply ; and two fell at 
his feet with one stroke of his sword. ^ 

. Alarm ! — ^Treason ! was the outcry of the rest as thoj 
aimed their random strokes at the conquering chief. 
But he was now assisted by the vigorous arm of Ker 
and of several Lanerkers ; who, naidng cleared the 
wall, were by his side, dealing abont blows in the dark- 
ness which filled the air with groans, and strewed the 
ground with the dying and the dead. 

. One or two Southrons, whose courage was not equal 
to their caution, had fled to arouse the garrison : and 
just as the whole of Wallace^s men had leaped the wall 
and rallied to his sumport, the inner ballium gate burst 
ooen, and a legion of^foes bearing torches, amd in bat- 
tle amy, ismud forth. With Eorrible thr«at«aingi 
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Ihey eune on ; and in one moment surrounded Wal- 
lace and his little company. But his soul briffhtened 
in danger; and his men stood firm with fixed piKes, re> 
ceiving without injury the assault ; while, their wea- 
pons being longer than the enemy's, the Southrons, 
unconscious oi the circumstance, rushed upon tReir 

?>oints, incurring the death they meant to give. Wal- 
ace seeing their disorder, ordered the pikes to be drop- 
ped, and his men to charge sword in hand. Terrible was 
now the havoc 3 for the desperate Scots grappling each ; 
*< to his foe with a fatal hold, let not eo tiU the piercing 
shriek, or the agonizing groan or their victims, con- 
vinced them. that the stee^ death had entered their 
Titals. Wallace stood iniront, making a dreadful pas- 
sage through the falling ranks, while the tremenaous 
sweep of his sword flashing in the intermitting light . 
warned the survivors where the avenging blade woul# ^ 
next fall. A horrid vacuity was made in the lately 
thronged spot : It seemd not the slaughter of a mor- 
tal arm, but as if the destroying anpef himself were 
there rand with one blast of his desolating brand, had 
laid all in ruin. The platform was cleared : and the 
fallen torches lying, one half extinguished, and others 
flaaJng on the ground by the sides of their dead hold- 
ers, shewed, by their uncertain gleams, a few terrified 
wretches seeking safety in flight. The same lurid 
rays, casting a transitory light on the iron sratings of 
the Black Tower, informed Wallace that the heat of 
conflict had drawn him to the prison of the Earl. 

We are now near the end of this night's, work ! cried 
he, let us press forward to give the brave Earl liberty ! 

Liberty, and Lord Mar; cried Kirkpatrick, rush- 
ing onwards. He was immediately followed by his 
own men ; but not so quickly but that the guard in 
the tower hearing the outcry, turned out from the 
flanking gates, and surrounding him, took him pris- , 
cmer. { 

lit there be might in your arms, roared he with ^he 
TOice of a lion, men of Loch-Doine rescue your leader ( 

They hurried forward with yells or defiance 3 but 
the whole garrison, awakened bv the flying wretches 
from the defeat, turned out all its troops ; and with 
De Valence himself at their he&d, takmg Kirkpat> 
lick's men in 'flank, would haye overpowered tnenv. 
•^«^ Vol. I. I — 
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htd fiot Wallace; pressing on with his- sixty hcioea 
.{tot wcii felt within himself that his whole sold was 
in his arm, while heaven guided the stroke) in that 
&ith, a host in themselves; they flew forward, and with 
fehement acclamations, shouted, " Wallace, and Free- 
dom '."—<' Death for the Traitor \" waa the loud aad 
terrible reply. 

Pikes struck against corselets, swords rung on hel- 
mets; and the ponderous battle-axe falling with the 
freight of fate cleft the uplifted target in twain. Blood 
seemed to pour from every side ', ami the drifqung'. 
hands of Kirspatrick, as Wallace tore him from the 
grasp of the enemy, proclaimed that he had bathed hia 
vengeance in the very stream. Kirkpatrick on beiog^- 
teleased, and shakinghis ens^nguinvO arms, Inirst in- 
to a horrid laugh : "The work speeds ! — ^Now through 
the heart of tM governor \" 

As he spoke, Wallace lost him from his side again s 
and again, by the shouts of the Southrons, who cried 
'' no quarter for the fiend !" he learnt that he was re- 
taken. That merciless cry was the death-bell of their 
own doom. It directed Wallace to the spot; and 
throwing himself and his brethren of Lanerk into the 
midst of the band which held the chief— Kirkpatrick 
was rescued, and again into his hands. But thousands 
teemed now to surround him. To do this generous 
deed, be had advanced farther than he ought ; and him- 
self and his brave followers must have been slain, had 
he not fallen back, and covering their rear with th& 
Uaok tower, all who had the hardihood to apf»oach 
fell under the weight of the Scottish sword. 

Scrymgeour, at the head of the desperate lioeh-Doi- 
ners and his own men, in vain attempted to reach his 
furrounded countrymen ; and fearful of being taken, 
ofof losing the royal standard, he wa^ turning to make 
a valiant retreat, when Murray and Edwin, having 
disengaged their men from the precipices of Ihe beacon 
look, au guided by the ^oise of the battle, noahedi in- 
to.U» midst of it, striking their, shields, and utteriag 
|he inspiring stolen of '"Wallace and Freedoinl'^ It 
«vi» re^ech<m by every Scot ; those that wei» flpn^ 
vetuHM^d-; those who surtaxed the conflifit hailMAhe 
m with beaded 4i«iews; ajod Ihe texrihlethnadfiriC 
umi uro^ MvMng ftom. miifc tp nfk, Mitmck Ai«ei 
wto Do Vtleace't Bwa w|ich iomm them fMuatw I 
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^ Oa that short moment turned the criais of theit ftCe. 
Wallace cut his way through the dismayed Southronfl ; 
who, hearing the reiterated shouts of the fresh rein- 
forcement, knew not whether its strength might not 
be thousands instead of hundreds, and panic-stuck, 
they became an easy prey to their enemies. Surround- 
ed, mixed with the assailants, thev knew not friends 
from foes ; and each individual's thoughts being now 
bent on flight, without regard to^their fellows thej 
all indiscriminately cut to right and left, wounding 
as many of their own men as of the foe ; and finally^ 
after slaughtering half their compinions, some few es* 
caped through the small posterns of the garrison ; the 
inner ballia gate being occupied by part of the Fra- 
zers, with Ireland at their head. 

The whole of the field being now cleared, Wallace 
ordered the gates of the Black Tower to be forced 
But at the main entrance resistance was still made. 
A strong guard was within : and as the assailants drew 
near, every means were used to render their assault 
abortive. As the Scots pressed forward to obey their 
commander, stones and different heavy metals were 
thrown down upon their heads ; and a piece of iron 
from the machicolatioL over the gate, struck the right 
arm of Wallace motionless to his side. Not in the 
least obstructed by this accident, he took his sword 
in his left ; and oraering his men to drive a large beam 
oi wood which lay on the ground, against the hinges 
of the door, it burst open — and the whole party rushed 
into the great hall. 

A short, sanguinary, but decisive conflict took place. 
The hauberk and green plaid of Wallace were dyed 
from head to foot with red. His own brave blood, and 
the ferocious stream from his enemies, mingled in one 
horrid hue upon his streaming hands. 

Wallace ! Wallace ! cried the stentorian lungs of 
Kirkpatrick. In a moment Wallace was at his side, 
and found him struggling with two men who had al- 
seadv forced him to the ground. The dag^ thit 
would have terminated his existence, was aimed at 
tlie Yory instant in which Wallace laid the holder of 
It 409d across the bodv of the iUlen knight $ and 
mtcHiltg the other Msulant by the throat, even witli 
^ wAmM um he thnw him prostnte at his fiM^ 
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Spare me for the honor of knighthood ! cried tlie 
conquered. 

For my honor you shall die! cried Kirkpatrick, 
who had extricated himself from the slain, and start- 
ing up, almost thrust Wallace from off their supplica- 
ting enemy. His sword was already at the heart of 
the Englishman. Wallace beat it back. Hold Kirk- 
Patrick ! — He is my prisoner, and I give him his Ufe. 

You know not what you do ; cried the old knight 
in a fury, and struggling with Wallace to release his 
sword arm : This is De Valence ! you would not spare 
our deadliest foe ! 
j " Yes, even Edward in that position !" 

Even Edward's thanks will await you, noble chief, 
cried the panting and hard pressed De Valence, if you 
grant me life ! 

Sooner take nfv own, Wallace ! cried the determin- 
ed Kirkpatrick, fixing his foot on the neck of the pros- 
trate Earl; and again trying to wrench his right 
hand from the grasp of Wallace. 

By all the powers of mercy, I swear, cried Wallace, 
that he shall strike through my heart who aims a blow 
at any fallen Southron that I hear beg for quarter." It 
is their absence we want, not their lives. And be- 
sides, this Earl being our prisoner will be of more ad- 
vantage to us than his death. 

Our safety is his destruction, Wallace ! cried Kirk- 
|>atrick, who, enraged at this opposition, violently 
dashed his commander (who little expected such an 
action) from off the body of the Earl, gave that wily 
courtier so much advantage^ that catching Kirkpatrick 
by the leg which pressed upon him, he overthrew him 
to the ground, and by a sudden spring starting up, 
'1;urned quickly on Wallace, who he feared, notwith- 
standing his clemency, would stop him, struck his dag- 
fer into his side. All this was done in an instant, 
(ut Wallace did not fall ; staggering a few paces 
>rith the weapon sticking in the wound, he was so sur- 
prised by the iKiseness of the action, as not to give the 
alarm before De Valence had disappeared. 

The flying Earl took l^ia course through a narrow 
passage between the works, and proceeding swiftly 
«Iong, descended the rock towards the south, where 
issuing at one of the outer balliom gates, (that part ef 
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the castle being now solitary, as all the men had been 
drawn from the walls to the contest within,) he mado 
his escape in a fisher's boat across the Clyde. 

Meanwhile, Wallace having recovered himself just 
as his own men brought in nghted torches from the 
lower apartments of the tower, he saw Sir Roger Kirk- 
patrick leaning sternly on his blood -dripping sword, 
and the young Edwin coming forward in garments too 
near the hue of his own. Andrew Murray was already 
by his side. Wallace's hand was upon tpe hilt of the 
dagger which the ungrateful De Valence had left in 
his breast. You are wounded ! you are slain ! cried 
Murray, in a voice of the most anguished consternation* 
Edwin stood motionless with horro'* 

That dagger ! exclaimed Lord Sv^rymeeour. 

Has done nothing, replied Wallace, but let a little 
more blood. As he spoke he drew it out, and thrust-^ 
ing the comer of his-- scarf into his bosom, staunched 
the wound. 

So is your mercy rewarded ! exclaimed Kirkpatrick. 

So am I true to my duty, returned Wallace, though 
De Valence is a traitor to his ! 

You treated him as a man, replied Kirkpatrick, but 
now you find he is a wild beast ! and when he next 
falls into our hands, I hope you will allow me to fulfil 
my duty in ridding the world of such a monster ! 

Your eagerness, my brave friend, returned V/allace, 
has lost him as a prisoner. If not for humanity or hon- 
or, for policy's sake we ought to have spared his life 
and detained him as an hostage for our own country- 
men in England. 

Kirkpatrick, remembering how his viblence had re- 
leased the Earl, looked down abashed. Wallace per- 
ceiving it, continued — " But let us not abuse our time 
in discoursing of the coward. He is gone ; the fortress 
is ours ; and our first measure must be to guard it from 
surprise." 

As he spoke his eyes fell upon Edwin, who, having 
recovered from the shock of Murray's exclamation, 
was listening with anxiety. Brave youth ! cried Wal- 
lace, beckoning, him towards him ; you who, at the 
imminent risque of your life, explored these heights, 
that yon might render our ascent more sure ; you, who 
liaTe fought like a young lion in this unequal contest ^ 
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here, in the face of all your valiant comrades, receWd 
that knighthood which rather derives lustre from your 
virtues than gives additional consequence to yoicr 
name. 

Edwin, with a bounding heart, bent his knee ; and 
Wallace giving him the hallowed accolade,(aa) the 
young kni|rht rose from his position with all the rosea 
of his springing fame flowing in his countenance. 
Scrymffeour presented him the knightly girdle,(6&) 
which he unbrace<l from his own loins ; and while the 
happy boy received the sword to which it was attach- 
ed, ne exclaimed with animation : " While I follow 
the example before my eyes, I shall never draw it in 
an unjust cause, nor ever sheath it in a just one." 

G6, then 3 returned Wallace, smiling an approval of 
this sentiment : while work is to be d ; ne, I will keep 
my knight to the toil ; go, and with twenty of my Lan- 
erkers, guard the wall by which we ascended. We 
must not be surprised, where we surprised. 

Edwin disappeared in an instant : and Wallace dis- 
patching detachments to occupy other, parts of the 
garrison, took a torch in his hand, and turning to Mur- 
ray, proposed to seek the Earl. Lord Andrew was al- 
T^ady at the iron door which led from the hall to the 
principal stairs. : We must have our friendly battering 
ram here ! cried he 3 a close prisoner do they make my 
uncle when even the inner doors are bolted on him I 

The men brought the beam, and striking it with all 
their strength against the iron, it burst open with the 
boise of thunder. Shrieks from within folio ^od the 
Bound. The women of Lady Mar, who had u'-t Ivaowu 
^hat to suppose during the uproar of the conflict, and 
the short but horrid stillness that succeeded it, now 
hearing the door forced instead of opened in the usual 
manner, expected nothing less than that some new en- 
emies were advancing ; and giving themselves up to 
despair, they flew into the room where the Countess 
•at, in equal though less declai^atory terror. 

At the first shouts of the Scots, when they hMnm 
tiie attack, the Earl had started from his couch. Tiiat 
is not peace ! said he^there is some surprise ^ 

Alas, from whom 1 returned lady Mar ; who would 
Tentureto attack a fortress like thiS; gariisoned with 
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The cr^ wa^ repeated with the additional acclama- 
tions of Liberty or death ! 

It ifl the slogen of Sir William Wallace ! cried he— 
I shall be free ! O for a sword !--Hear ! hear ! 

As the shouts redoubled, and mingling with the va- 
rious clangors of battle, arew nearer the tower, the 
impatience of the Earl coald not be reiitrained. Hope 
and eagerness seemed to have dried up his wounds and 
newstrung every nerve ; and unarmed as he was, he 
mshed from the apartment and flew down the stairs 
which led to the iron door. He found it so firmly fas- 
tened by doors and padlocks, that it was not to be mo- 
ved. Again he ascended to hie terrified wife ; who, 
conscious of the little obligation Wallace owed to her, 
dreaded as much to see her husband's hopes realized, 
as to find herself yet more rigidly the prisoner of the 
haughty De Valence. 

Joanna ! cried he, the arm of God is with us. — My 
prayers are heard j Scotland will yet be free. Hear 
those groans, those shouts. Victory ! victory ! 

As he thus re-echoed the loud cry of triumph, ut- 
tered by the Scots as they burst open the outer gate 
of the tower, and rushed in to the seizure t)f De Va- 
lence, the foundations of the building shook, and Lady 
Mar, almost in a state of insensibility from terror, re- 
ceived the exhausted b6dy of her over-joyed husband 
into her arms. He fainted from an excess of transport 
his weakened frame was unable to bear ; and he nad 
just opened his eyes, and was beginning to revive, 
when the panic-struck women (who had all this time 
been crowded- into their own apartments,) ran shriek- 
ing to their mistress. 

The countess could not speak, but sat pale and mo- 
tionless, supporting his head sgainst her bosom. At 
this instant, guided by the noise. Lord Andrew flew 
into the room, and rushing towards his uncle, fcU at 
his feet. — ^''Liberty! liberty I" was all he could say. 
His words pierced the ear of the Earl like a voice 
from heaven; and looking up, without a word, he 
threw his arms around the necK of his nephew. 

Tears relieved the contending feelings of the Count- 
ess. And the women, recc^izing the young Lord of 
Bothwell by the light of the torches which now glared 
tluoagh the chamber, retired into a distant eovner, 
well Miiired that they had now no cause to fear. 
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The Eui rested but a moment on the panting breast 
of his nephew : and looking up to see the mighty lead- 
er of the band^ he saw Wallace enter, with tne firm 
step of security and triumph in his eyes. i 

Ever my deliverer ! cried the venerable Mar, 
stretching forth his arms. The next moment he held 
Wallace to his breast ', and remembering all he had 
lost for his sake since they parted, a soldier's heart 
melted, and he bui^t into tears. Wallace my preser- 
ver ! thou victim for Scotland and for me — or rather, 
thou chosen of Heaven, who by the sacrifice of all thou 
didst hold dear on earth, art made a blessing to thy 
country ! Receive my thinks and my heart. 

Wallace felt all in his soul which the Earl meant to 
imply j but recovering the calmed tone of his mind 
betbre he was released from the embrace of his friend, 
— ^when he raised himself and replied to the acknowl- 
edgments of the Countess, it was with a serene though 
glowing countenance. 

She, when she had glanced from the eager entrance 
and action of her nephew, to the advancing hero, look- 
ed as Venus did when she beheld the god of War rise 
from a field of blood. She started at the appearance 
of Wallace : but it was not his garments dro|^ing 
gore, nor the blood-stained faulchion in his hand, that 
caused the new sensation : it wais the figure, breath- 
ing youth and manhood 3 it was the face, where every 
noble passion of the heart had stampt themselves on 
his periect features 3 it was his air. where majesty and 
sweet entrancing grace mingled in lovely union : they 
were all these that struck at once upon the sight of 
Lady Mar, and made her exclaim within herself,— 
This is a god ! this is the hero that is to humble Ed- 
ward ; that is to bless — ^whom 7 was her thought :. Oh, 
no woman ! — ^let him be a creature enshrined and holy 
for no female heart to love ! 

This passed through the mind of the Coante« in less 
time than it has been registered : and when l^e eaw 
him clasped in her husband's arms she longed to throw 
herself on his neck, and there utter all her admiration 
in a paroxysm of tears. Helen, then wert right,, 
thought she 3 thy gratitude was prophetic of a mateh- 
leas object : while I, wretch that I am, even whisper- 
ed to myself, that while I gave the infonostioB agauMl 
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my Irasbftiid, this man, the canae of all, might be ae- 
cored and perhaps slain ! 

Just as the last idea struck hef, Wallaee rose from 
the embrace of his venerable friend, and met the riT* 
eted eye of the Countess. She stammered forth a few 
expressions of obligation : and Wallace, attributing 
her confusion to the surprise of the moment, replied to 
her respectfully : and then turning again to the Earl^ 
briefly related the events of the night. 

The good old veteran's joy was unbounded, when 
he found that a handful of Scots had put two thousand^ 
Southrons to flight, and gained entire possession of the 
oastle. Wallace having satisfied the anxious ques- 
tiona of his brave i^uditor, and being nearly over- 
powered by the eloquent gratitude of the Countess, 
who had now recovered herself, gladly perceived the 
morning light paling the fires of the torches. He 
rose from his seat : I shall take a temporary leave of 
you, my lord, said he to the Earl j I must now visit 
my brave comrades at their stations, and see that the 
colors of Scotland are planted on the citadel. 

CHAPTER XXn. 

As 800H as Wallace withdrew^ Lady Mar. who had 
detained Murray, whispered to him, while a blush 
stained her cheek, that she should like to be present 
at the planting of the standard. Lord Mar heard her, 
and saying that fear of alarming her spirits by propo- 
sing to leave her even for so short a time, had alone 
prevented his expressing a similar desire, he declared 
nis willingness to accompany her to the spot ; and ad- 
ded, ''lean be supported thither by the arm of ouf 
Andrew, for sorry should I be to be absent from so 
furious a sight.''^ 

Murray, tooogli eager as themselves to be of the 
party, yet hesitated. " It will be unpossible far my 
aunt to go : the hall below and the whole of th^' 
ground bwNre the temrer are strewn with the slain.'* 

Let them be vletied away then, said she hastily, Ibv 
1 cannot consent to be depiived' « « tpMmlm m^ bem^ 
— M0t9iBffl)g>iliy> 
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Murray regarded the pitilesa indiflferenee witk 
^hich she gave this order with amasement : To do 
that, madam, said he, is beyond my power, as the 
whole ceremony would be completed long before I 
could clear the earth of half its bieedins load. I will- 
rather seek ^ passage for you by some other way. 

Before the Earl could make any remark on this part 
of the conversation, Murray disappeared ; and aller 
wandering about the lower part of the tower in una- 
vailing search for a way to tne inner ballium, he met 
Sir Roger Kirkpitrick issuiuff from a small door, 
which l^ing in the shadow^ he had hitherto overlook- 
ed. It led through the ballmm to the platform before 
the citadel. Lora Andrew returned to his uncle and 
aunt, and informing them of this discovery, gave his 
arm to Lord Mar, while Kirkpatrick led forward the 
agitated Countess. As they proceeded, Murray look- 
ed behind, and observing her tremble as she walked, 
he believed that he had wronged his aunt in supposing 
that her order had been given from inhumanity. Her 
present agitation was doubtless the effect of a comjpas- 
sionate mead of meeting the objects he had described, 
and internally begged her pardon for his hasty asper- 
Bion of her heart. » 

As they approached the platform of the citadel^ 
Wallace having been joined by Sir Alexander Scrym- 
geour, had already gained the summit. The standard 
of Edward was yet flying. He looked at it for a mo- 
ment, and then laying his band on the staff^ Down thoa 
red draffon^ cried he, and learn to bow before the Giv- 
er of all Victory ! As he spoke, he rent it from the 
roof, and castine it over the battlements, planted the 
Lion of Scotland in its stead. 

As the vast evolvements floated on the air, the cry 
of triumjrii, the loud clarion of victory, burst from ev- 
ery heart, horn, and trumpet below. It was a shout 
that pierced the skies, and entered the soul of WaUace 
with a bliss which seemed a promise of immortalitv. 

O God ! cried he, still gras]Hng the staff and look- 
iBg up to heaven^ we got not this in poesessicMi 
through oor ow» nught; mit thy risht hand and the 
light of thy cooatanaiiGe overtbiew Ue eneioy ! Tiunt 
tfie eononett, thinia the glory ! 

▲adtl^iBweewMGiitet&eday to tine, O Pony 
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•f He&iFen ! rejoined Sciymgeour ; let this standard be 
thine own, ana whithersoever we bear it the result 
will be victory ! 

Wallace dropping on his knee, crossed it with his 
•word, in token that he subscribed to the tow ; and 
rising again, took Sir Alexander by the hand : My 
brave friend, said he, we have here planted the tree of 
liberty in Scotland. Should I die in its defence, swear 
to bury me under its branches — swear that no enslav- 
ed ground shall cover my remains. 

I swear, cri^ Scrymgeour, laying his crossed hands 
upon the arm of Wallace, by the blood of my bravo 
ancestors whose valor gave me the name I bear, by the 
cross of Saint Andrew, and by your valiant self, never 
to sheath my sword while I have life in my body, until 
Scotland be free ! 

And so I swear ! cried Murray, who had impatiently 
broke from his uncle, to partake in the martial rites 
which th^ parapets of the citadel partially obscured : — 
And moreover, added the gay chieftain, I vow to make 
mince-meat of every man's son in this castle who does 
not, on our going down, join in the oath 1 

The colours fixed, Wallace and his brave colleagues 
descended to the to^ver, and approached the Earl and 
Countess, who sat on a stone bench at the end of the 
platform. The Countess had sent for the standard of 
England, which she saw fall at a little distance from 
her, and having ordered it to be disengaged from its 
staff, was wrapping it together to preserve as a trophy, 
when Wallace appeared from the citadel. - She rose 
as he drew near j Lord Mar caught him by the hand 
with an expression of gratulation in bis eyes that was 
unutterable j her ladyship spoke, hardly conscious of 
what she said ; and Wallace putting the Earl's arm 
through that of Kirkpatrick, proposed to him to retire 
with lady Mar into the citadel, where she would be 
more suitably lodged than in the black tower. The 
Countess returned a ready absent to this proposal, being 
delighted by such a mark of particular attention from 
their deliverer; and the Earl was obeying her move- 
ment, when suddenly stopping, he exclaimed to Wal- 
lace— '^ But where is that wondrous boy who you said 
was your dauntless pilot over these perilous rockf t 
|i,tet me give him a soldier's thanks." 



i(M tHE scoTTisn cmBM. 

Wallace, happy to be so remiiide^ of a plesuntre 
which bad ^escaped bim amidst his preasinp duties, 
beckoned Edwin, who, just relieyed from his guard, 
was standing at some distance. He took him by the 
hand, andputtingat into that of the EarPs ; here, said 
^e, is my knight of fifteen ! and last night he proved 
himself more worthy of his spurs than many a man 
who has received them from the hands of a King. 

He shall then wear those of a king ; rejoined tb 
Iprd Mar, unbuckling from his feet a pair of golden 
spurs ; — ^these were fastened on my heels by our great 
kmg Alexander, at the battle of Largs. I had intend* 
ed them for my only son : but the m«t knight in the 
cause of rescued Scotland, doubles that blessmg ; he is 
the son of my heart and soul ! 

As he spoke he would have prest the young hero to 
his breast, but Edwin, trembling with excess of emo- 
tion, slid down upon his knees, and clasping the Earl's 
hand to his heart, said, in a hardly audible voice,— 
" Receive and pardon the run-away son of your sister 
Ruthven !" 

What ? exclaimed the veteran, is it Edwin Ruthven 
that has brought me this weight of glory ? — Come to 
my arms, thou dearest child of my dearest Janet. 

The uncle and nephew were folded in each others 
embrace. Lady Mar wept; and Wallace unable to 
bear the remembrances which such a scene pressed 
Upon his heart, turned away towards the battlements. 
E^win murmured a short explanation in the ear of his 
uncle ; and then rising from his arms, with his beau- 
tiful face glittering like an April day in tears, allowed 
his gay cousin Murray to buckle the royal spurs on his 
feet. — The rite over, he kissed Lord Andrew's hand 
in token of his acknowledgment, and called on Sir 
William Wallace to bless the new honors conferred 
on his knight. 

Wallace turned round, and stretching forth his hand 
to Edwin, with a smile which partook more, of heaven 
than earth, said ; have we not performed our mutual 
promises ? I brought yon to the spot where you were 
to reveal your name, and you have declared it to me 
by the voice of glory : come then, my brother, let us 
leave vour uncle a while to seek his repose, 
i^ As he spoke, he bowed to the Couateis/ and 
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joyfiiUy taking his ann, they walked together towardi 
the eastern postern. 

The Earl, agitated with the delightful surprise of 
thus meeting his favorite sister's son, (a child whom 
lie had never seen since its infancy, and who from ita 
delicate constitution was intended for the church) and 
exhausted by the variety of his late emotions, readily 
acquiesced m a proposal for rest, and leaning on Lord^ 
Andrew, proceeded to the citadel. 

The Countess had other attractions ; and lingering 
at the side of the rough knight of Torthorald, she look- 
ed back ; and when she saw the object of her gaze dis- 
appear through the gates which flew open before him, 
she sighed ; apd turning to her conductor, walked by 
him in silence till they joined her husband in the hall 
of the keep. Murray led the way into the apartments 
lately occupied by De Valence. They were furnish- 
ed with all the luxury of a Southron nobleman. La- 
dy Mar, with no inconsiderable degree of pleasure, 
cast her eyes round the splendid chamber, and seated 
herself on one of its tapestried couches. The Earl, 
not marking whether it were of silk or of rushes, placed 
himself beside her; and Murru\ drew a stqol towani' 
them ; while Kirkpatrick, tired of his gallant duty, 
hastily bowing to the Countess, abruptly took Yua 
leave. 

Lord Mar and his wife beinz left with Murray, she 
reclined her thoughtful head upon the arm of the 
couch, and the Earl laid his hand upon the shoulder of 
his nephew. 

My dear Andrew, said he, in the midst of this proud 
rejoicing for myself and for Scotland, there is yet a 
canker at my heart. Remove it — and tell me that my 
beloved Helen, when she disappeared in the tumult at 
Bothwell was under your protection \ 

She was ; replied Murray, and I thank the holy St. 
flllan, she is now in the sanctuary of his church. 

Murray then recounted to the Earl the events which 
had happened to him from the moment of his with- 
drawing behind the arras, to his confiding the Enfflish 
soldier with the iron box to the care of the prior. Lord 
Mar sighed heavily when he spoke of that mysterious 
casket. It is weU, said he, that it is safe. Whatever 
II CiMitaiitf , it has drawa after It much evil and mttch 
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ffood. The domestic peace of Wallace was ruined 1^ 
It and my preservation effected ; and the spirit wbiqn 
now restores Scotland to herself was raised by ma 
wrongs. 

Heaven knows what is in that Pandora-box ; inter- 
mpted Murray, but I would not open it were I even 
sure the fairest lady in the land would peep out and 
bless me with her charms ! they talk of relics, but I 
Kuess some devil is at the bottom of it ', and I ain glad 
that the good St. FiUan has him under lock and key. 

I do not want to remove him, ^id the Earl forcing 
a smile, but tell me, do you think my. daughter is equal 
ly safe so near a garrison of the enemy ? 

Surely, my lord, said the Countess, suddenly remem- 
bering the confusion with which Helen had regarded 
even the unknown Wallace ; surely you would not 
bring that tender child into a scene like this ! rather 
send a messenger to convey her secretly to Thirlestain, 
where with her sister, she may be safe under the pro- 
tection of her grandfather. 

The Earl acquiesced in her opinion ', and saying 
that he would consult with Wallace about the securest 
mode of travel for his daughter^ he again turned to 
Lord Andrew to learn farther of their late proceedings. 
But the Countess, more uneasy at his second determin- 
ation than at his first, once more interrupted him. 

*^ Alas my lord, what would you do ? His generous 
zeal will offer to go in person for your daughter. We 
know not what dangers he may then incur 3 and surely 
the champion of Scotland is not to be thrown into 
peril for any domestic concern. If you really feel the 
weight of the evils into which you have plunged Sir 
WiUiam Wallace, do not increase it by even hinting 
to him the present subject of your discourse. 

My aunt is an oracle ! resumed Murray ! and what 
is better, she gives me hopes of a boon which I was 
just going to ask when you knocked me down with 
my ffeneraFs truncheon. Allow me to be the haj^y 
knight that is to bear the surrender of Dumbarton to 
mv sweet cousin ? Prevail on Wallace to remain lord 
or this garrison till I return j and then, full tilt for 
the walls of old Stirling, and the downfall of Hughie 
Ci«ssingham. 
. Tlie countOM and the Earl were both plowed wiU 
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tliis arrangement. Th^ latter, by the persuasion of hit 
nephew, retired into an inner chamber to seek repose ; 
ana the former desired Lord Andrew to inform Wal- 
lace, that she should expect to be honored with his 
presence at noon to partake of such fare as the garri- 
son afforded. Murray withdrew ; and she, calling 
up some of the soldiers sent them to the black tower 
to bring away her wardrobe, and to conduct her maids 
with her inrant child, to the citadeL When they ar- 
rived she made every disposition to establish herself 
quite at home ; and cave orders for as magnificent a 
dinner to be prepared as could be collected from the 
full stores of De Valence. 

Murray, on descending to the ground before the ci- 
tadel, met Ker, who told him that Wallace, having 
been the round of all the posts, and being perfectly sa- 
tisfied with their order, had proceeded with Sir Ro-> 
fer Kirkpatrick, and Edwin Ruthven towards the 
lack tower, Murray followed them thither ;. and on 
issuing from the postern which led to that part of the 
rock, he observed his chief standing with his helmet 
off in the midst of the slain. Those of the Scots who 
had fallen, were collected on his right hand j while 
the dead of the enemy, to the number of twelve hun- 
dred, were spread in heaps on his left. 

This is a horrid sight, said he to Murray, as he ap» 
proached, but it shall presently be removed from view. 
I have just ordered biers to be prepared, by which 
these sad wrecks of human nature may be lowered in- 
to the Clyde ; Its rushing stream will soon carry them 
to a deeper grave beneath yon peaceful sea. He added, 
that as his own dead amounted to no more than fifteen, 
he meant to bury them at the foot of the rock : A pri- 
•oner in the castle had described a flight of stone steps 
cut in the cliff, by which the solemnity could easily 
be performed. 

But why, my dear commander, cried Lord Andrew, 
why do you take any thought about our enemies ? 
Leave them where they are, and the eagles of our 
mountains will soon find them graves. 

For shame, Murray, was the reply of Wallace ; they 
are dead, and oar enemies no more. They are men 
like ourselves ; tod shall we deny them a place in thaf 
•ifftfa wlMiioe we all qvmig ! we war not witb ha- 
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man nature : Axe we not rather the aHcrten of her 
riffhts 7 

I know, replied Lord Andrew, blushing : that I am 
often the aseerter of my own folly; and I do not ^ow 
how you will forgive my inconsiderate impertinence. 

Because it was inconsiderate, replied Wallace with 
a smile ; inhumanity is too stern a guest to live in 
such a breast as yours. 

If I ever gave her quarters, replied Murray, I should 
most woefully disgrace the compauiion she would 
meet there. No; next to the honor of Scotland, 
my sweet cousin Helen is the goddess of my idolatry ^. 
and she would tie me up on the nearest tree, if she 
thought me capable of feeling otherwise than in uni> 
son with Sir William Wallace. 

Wallace looked towatdi^ him with'a benign pleasure 
in his countenance : — Your sweet copsin does me ho- 
nor ; and though I hardly think she would so cruelly 
punish the cruelty she abhors, yet you teach me to be 
proud of the approbation of one so excellent. 

Ah! my noble friend, cried Murray, lowering his 

Say tone to one of a softer expression ; if you knew all 
er goodness ; all the amiableness that dwells in her 
gentle heart, yon would indeed esteem her — ^you would 
love her as I do.. 

The blood fled from the cheek of Wallace. "Not 
as you do, Murray : — I can no more love woman, as 
you do her. Such scenes as these," cried he, turning 
to the mangled bodies, which the men were now car- 
rying off in litters to the precipice of t^e Clyde ) 
*' have divorced woman's love from my heart. I ani 
all my country's or I am nothing." 

Nothing ! reiterated Murray, laying his hand upon 
that of Wallace as it rested upon the hilt of his sword 
on which he leaned : " Ja the friend (^ mankind, the 
champion of Scotland, the beloved of a thousand, valn^ 
able hearts, nothing ? Nay, art thou not the agent of 
teaven to be the scourge of a tyrant 1 Art thou not thio 
deliverer of thy countiy ? 

Wallace turned his bright eye upian^Uvrray.wxth^ 
■A expression of mingled feelinffii :— « l^y ] be all 
this niQr friend, and Wallace wiUyet bebappyj!— b«l 
•peak not to qie of love and woman : Toll Dib jwt d^ 
*i'<>^ ««4j|»rii«qail^ti€|a.wbiebl.iii9^ 
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derly, and which are now buried to me forever beneath 
Uie ashes of Ellerslie. 

Murray looked at his anguished face with trepida- 
tion : Not under the ashes of Ellerslie, said he, sleep 
the remains of your lovely wife. Wallace's penetrat- 
ing eye, full^f surprised inquiry, turned quick upon 
him ; Murray continued, " My cousin's pitying soul 
stretched itself towards them j by her directions they 
were brought from the oratoiy m the rock, and de- 
posited with all holy rites in the cemetery at Both- 
^ell." • , .. 

The clow that now animated the before chilled heart 
of Wallace, over-spread his face. His eyes spoke vo- 
lumes of gratitude, his lips moved, but his' feelings 
were too big for utterance, and fervently pressing the 
hand of Murray ; to conceal emotions which he found 
ready to shake his manhood, he turned from his friend 
and walked towards the cliff. Lord Andrew followed 
at a short distance 3 but that he might not by his im- 
mediate presence press still further upon his awaken- 
ed recollection, he kept far to the right, and joining 
Edwin Ruthven, assisted him in directing the men in 
the melancholy duty of lowering the slain to Sir Alex- 
ander Scrymgeour's detachment who were below to 
commit them to the deep. 

When all was finishea, a young priest in the compa- 
ny of Scrymgeour, gave the holy blessing both to the 
departed in the waves, and those whom the shore re- 
ceived. The rites over, Murray re-ascending the rock, 
again drew near to Wallace and delivered nis aunt's 
message, which amidst more interesting matters he 
had forgotten. The chief told him that he had just 
replied to a messenger from the Countess, and that he 
had sent her word he would attend her commands. 
We must first, continued he, visit our wounded pris- 
oners in the tower .'-There are above three hundred 
of them, whom Edwin and I discovered amongst the 
dead. They are now safely lodged, with a few of our 
own men, under the care of Stephen Ireland 3 and I 
hope to have a ffood account of them. 

Murray eladly obeyed the impulse of his leader's 
arm i and followed by the captains on the late solemn 
dnty, they entered the tower. Ireland met them in 
Uie porco, and welcomed Wallace with the iBt«Ui- 
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gmiee thst lie hoped be had saccoured friends huftead 
of foes ; for that most of the prisoners were poor Welsh 
peasants whom Edward had torn from their mountains 
to serve in his legions; and a few Irish, who^ in heat 
of blood and eagerness of adventure, had enlisted in 
his ranks. I have shewn to them continued Ireland, 
what fools they are, thus to injure themselves, and us. 
To the Welsh, I said they were riveting their chains 
by assisting to extend thf dominion of their conqueror : 
•—And to the Irish, I enforced that they were forcing 
fetters for themselves by lending their help to enslave 
their brother nation, the freeborn Scots. They only 
require your presence, my lord, to forswear their for- 
mer leaders, and to enlist under Scottish banners. 

Thou art an able orator, my good Stephen, retom- 
ed Wallace j and whatever promises thou has made 
to honest men, in the name of Scotland, we are ready 
to ratify them. Is it not so ? added he, turning to 
Kirkpatrick and Scrymgeour. — • 

All, as you will, replied they in one voice. Yesj 
added Kirkpatrick, you were the first to strike for 
Scotland ; and who but you has the right to be the 
first to command for her ? 

So say I ; and swear it too, by the royal standard I 
bear ! rejoined Scmngeour. 

And I, cried Murray; by all the standards, royal, 
loyal, and saintly, between this and the Holy Land ! 
■o, dear general, lead usto our recruits. 

Ireland threw open the door which led into the hall ; 
and there, on the ground, on pallets of straw, lay most 
of the wounded Southrons. A few who were not so 
much injured as the rest, and having had balsam pour- 
ejd into their wounds, were assisting the Scots to ad- 
minister to the others. At sight of Wallace, whom 
some of their dimmed eyes had discerned when he dis- 
covered them expiring on the rock and ordered them 
totwconveyed into the tower, they uttered such a 
piercing cry of joyful gratitude, that surprised, he stood 
for a moment. In that moment already five or ^ix of 
the poor wounded>wretches had crawl^ to his feet— - 
Our enemy ! — Our preserver burst from their lips, a« 
Ihey kissed the hem of his ffarment. 

Not to me, not to me, hastily exclaimed Wallace . 
tarn a wUUer likt yonnelTet; I have only act«d a 
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ioldier's part : — But I am a soldier of fWsedom • yo»» «f 
a tyrant who seeks to enslave the world I Thif m «€* 
the difference between us 5 this lays you at my fip" * 
when I would more willingly, as brothers in one fj^:iif- 
reus cause, receive ymi to my arms. ' > 

We are yours, was the answering exclamanoiiof 
those who knelt, and those who raised their fe»^bler 
voicn f> ♦m th'^ir beds of straw. A few only reriained 
pilen*. W'allax'e, rfisengagiug himself with many kind 
expr<'«Bi»a^ i/f .if,j:-abation from those "Mno c^J^ag 
arounu jit ; aiked forwards to the sick who r'^ lOT 
to be too \A fA ?pr3k. Whil > I'^peating tho san « ou- 
folatory la-i'iu'.^ to thetn, ii" observed an olU man 
laymg b^***^<•':l rvo yomic' ones, who, unlike thu rest, 
mill kept a prof .rid silence. His rough features were 
marked with r.moy ^ «:a" j !:i.t. there was a meek re-. 
eignation in his fact tb'*t ;;>"'■. ^^rfuUy struck Wallace. 
Aa the chief drew nt r. .jG »v..t;ron raised himself a 
Ii4tle on his ann. 3iiv^ 'wr..d hw UQ^>L with a respect- 
ful air. Wallace stopped. — •' V'oa are an English- 
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*' I am sir, a«d T have no 'onict s .0 »^iie>' you. These 
two young men on each sidf: of mc^ai a ..ly t onj*. Their 
brother I lost last "•^'^ir t)ie. coafiiftt. To-day, by 
your merry, my own life is not only preserved, but ray 
two remaining children also ! — yet t a»n 4ii IJuglish- 
man and I cannot forswear my couiitiy , I can'^ot be 
grtif'fu' ?t the cxpv»nso of i..y alk^riance. 

'Nov would 'I rt*qui.- ' of you, returned V»'allace: 
thf «:e ir vf Wclth iiicl iri«h were hrouj^ht 'hither bj' 
the opprp«;sor who€ubjugates theii ' u'liitries : tuey c vr 
him no dutv. But vou are a free t :•>•«, •^. ni .'nffl.inu ; 
he that is a tyrant over others, •; iii . . ' . > ycir king j 
he must he tjje c f.,. ^n of your ' iv.c.. \ t- i.^.U.- derof 
yo ' •■J)prtics. ' I ji;- " pptre falls. Ami ■ Miig sworn 
l'« : ■• V a I. •.•.:,. bo i^lighted, I am ...t. severe 
ei.' ' ' to coiiutmn you, becat!.- ; blinded by timt ignit 
fatU'U- xvhich he calls glory, y<« 1 ^.i\f; suffered him to 
I ^ voi' io Vi , ist con'iuests. 

r* \ ., ] »':i\^ »^»^cn so led. n tnvn* J ti,f old man. but 

.-' ^^ . • Si. Fifty years I L.we I'.i.ghi under the iirit- 

. uiuard in Normandy and in Palestine; a^^^.now 

.jt my old age, with four sons, 1 f'.jlowed the armies of 

sny aoTereign into Scotland. M\ Meex I lott in X\» 
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-^ftlnfl of Dunbar. My second fell last night ; and 
. my two youngest are now by my side j you nave sav^ 
ed then} and me. What can I do ? Not as your noble 
sell says;^or8wear my country : but this I swear ; and 
in the oath, do vou my sons join; (as he, spoke they 
laid their crossed hands upon his in token of assent) 
nev^er to raise our swdrds against England ; and with 
the like faith, never to iifl an arm against Sir William 
Wallace or the cause of struggling Scotland ! 

To this we also swear, cried several other me a, who 
comprised the whole of the English prisoners. 

Noble people I cried Wallace, ,why have you not a 
kiiig Vorthy of ydU ? 

And yet said Kirkpatrick in a surly tone 3 angry 
with Wallace for such adniirtition of his enemies, and 
at himself for feeling soiue Rvmp^thy with the scene | 
'Heselrigge was one of these [)eQpIe. Wallace turned 
round upon him with a t-ook of such tremendous mean- 
ing, that awed by au expression too mighty for him to 
comprehend, he fell back a few paces, muttering some- 
thing that was not heard. 

That man w<n:*]d arouse the ty^er in our lion-hearted 
chief, whispered fcjcrymgeour to Murray. 

Aye ; returned he, but the royal spirit keeps the 
wild bt^upt in aw«i- : — See how coweringly that bold 
brow nov «bo^s before* him. 

Wallace marked the impression his glance had made ; 
and where fa«' had struck, being unwilling also to 
pierce*; he dispelled the tbandft from his countenance, 
and once more looking r.*u Sii Roger with a frank se- 
r«»iry.j come, said he, mv good knight, you must not 
be BM>re tenacious for William Wallace than he is for 
himself; and while he possesses such a zealous friend 
as, Kirkp^irlck of Torthorald, he need not now fear the 
arm>! of ^ thousand Heselrigges. 
No, nor of Edward's neither ; cried Kirkpatrick, 
• once more looking boldly up, and shaking his broad 
claymore ; my thistle has a point to stine all to death 
who pass between this arm and my leader's breast. 

May heaven long preserve the valiant Wallace ; was 
the prayer of every feeble voice, as the chieftain left 
the naif to visit his own wounded, who were in an up- 
per chamber. The interview was short and satisfac- 
tory. He found the young Edwin ministering to than 

i^ TT- - - ■ -5.71-^ 
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with the tenderness of a son. Fergus, whom he had 
deputed to superintend their recovery, ffave him a 
cheerinff account of their state ; and as sli who were 
wounden belonged to Wallace's own particular band, 
he promised that he and Edwin would return in the ev- 
ening to the tower, and make it their lodging. The 
poor fellows, with oTerflowing hearts, thanked him for 
nis condescension. Ah, sir, said one of them, I cannot 
tell how it is, but w^ien I see jrou, I feel as if I beheld 
the very soul of my ^ountr^, or its guardian angel, 
standing before me ; a something I cannot describe, bat 
that fills me with courage and comfort. 

You see an honest Scot standing before you, my good 
Duncan ; replied Wallace, and that is no mean person- 
age ; for it is one who knows no use of his life but to 
preserve it, or to lay it down, for the sons* of Scotland, 
for their truo happiness. 

O ! that the sound of that voice could penetrate to 
every ear in Scotland ? rejoitfed' the soldier, it would 
be'more than the call of a trumpet to bring them to the 
field ! 

And. from the summit of this rock many have heard 
it, and more shall be aroused ! cried Muii.ay, return- 
ing from the door, to which one of his men had beckon- 
ed him : Here is a man come to announce to Sir Wil- 
liam Wallace, that Malcolm Earl of Lennox, paissing 
by the foot of this rock, saw the Scottish standard from 
its citadel } and^as amazed fs overjoyed at the sight, 
has sent to request the favor of being admitted. 

Let me bring him hither ! interrupted Kirkpatrick ^ 
he is brave as the day, and will be a noble auxiliary. 

Every true Scot is welcome to these walls, returned 
Wallace ; and you, Sir Roger, shall have the satisfac- 
tion of conducting one of the bravest of them to at 
least one free spot on his native hills. 

Kirkpatrick, taking with him a few followers, has- 
tened tnrough the different gates till he reached the 
northern side, where, at the foot of the rock, stood the 
Earl and his train. Sir Rt^er, with all tne pride of 
a freeman and a victor, descended the height. The 
Earl advanced to meet him. What is it I see ?. said 
he. Sir Roger Kirkpatrick master of the citadel ! and 
our King's colours flying from its towers ! Where is 
EarLDe Valence ? Where the English ganisoa ? 
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The Engtiah garriBon, replied Kirkp&trick, are now 
elve bulged men, beneath the waters of the Cljde. 
3 Valence faaa fled ; and this fortress, manned with a 
ff hardy Scots, will sink into the waves sooner than 
ain see the English dragon on its walls. 
And you, noble knight ! cried Lennox, have achieved 
. this. You are a dawn to a blessed day for Scot- 
id! 

No, replied Kirkpatrick, I am but a follower of the 
ui who inspires us all. Sir William Wallace of EU- 
rslie is our chief ; and, with the power of his virtues, 
! subdues not only friends, but enemies to his com- 
md. 

He then proceeded to narrate to the Earl the parti- 
ilars of the taking of the castle 3 and also the volun- 
ering of the three hundred prisoners to serve in the 
sottish armv. The Elarl listened with wonder and joy. 
•"hat I cried he, so noble a plan for Scotland, and 
ignorant of it ! — I, that have not waked or slept day 

night for a month, without thinking or dreaming of 
me enterprize to free my country *, and behold if is 
thieved in a moment ! — I see the stroke as a bolt from 
saven ; and I pray heaven it may light the sacrifice 
iroughout the nation ! Lead me worthy knight, lead 
e to your chief 3 for he shall be mine too : he shall 
>mmand Malcolm liCnnox and all his clan.'' 

Kirkpitrick gladly turned to obey him 3 and monnt- 
Lg the s^cei)^ together, within the , Barbican gate, 
hich wasrtnrown open to receive the expected guest, 
ood Wallace, with Scryrageour, Murray and Edwin. 
'he Earl knew Scrymgeour well, having seen him of- 
m in the iveld as hereditary standard-bearer of the 
ingdom : of the persons of the others he was ignorant. 

There is Wallace ! exclaimed Kirkpitrick. 

Surely not one of those very young men 7 interro* 
ated the Earl. 

Even so 3 was the answer of the knight : but his it 
iie yout|i of the brave son of Ammon 3 grey beards are 
lad to bow before his golden looks ; for beneath them 
I a wisdom which makes even the aged tremble. 

As he spoke they entered the Barbican 3 and Wal* 
^ (whom the penetrating eye of Lennox had already 
inglM oat for the chief) advanced to meet Mis gue^t. 

£arl» fukjL ]k», /on an walcone to DuabartOB oaaOo. 
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•BraTest of my couBtrymen ! returned Lennox, 
clasping him in bis arms ! receive a soldier's embrace ! 
receive the gratitude of a loyal heart ! — accept my ser* 
vices, my arms, my men >-*my all I devote to Scot* 
land and the great cause. 

Wallace, for a moment, did not answer ', but warm- 
ly straining the Earl to his breast, said, as he released 
him, " Such support will give sinews to our pow- 
er. A few months, and with the blessing of that arm 
which has already mowed down the ranks which op- 
posed us, we shall fee Scotland at liberty. '^ 

And may heaven, brave Wallace ! exclaimed Len- 
nox, grant us thine arm to wield its scythe I — but how 
have you accomplished all this 7 How have your few 
managed to overcome the English thousands ? 

He strikes home, when right points his sword, re- 
plied Wallace :~the injuries of Scotland were my 
guide, and justice my coL:panion. We feared nothing, 
tor God was with us J we feared nothing, and in hia 
might we conquered. 

And shall yet conquer ! cried Lennox, inflamed with 
the enthusiasm that blazed from the e^es of Wallace : 
I feel the strength of our cause ; and from this hour I 
devote myself to assert it or to die. 

Not to die ! my noble Lord, said Murray ; we have 
yet many a joyous eve to dance over the buried . fet- 
ters of rescued Scotland : and as a beginning 6f our 
jollities, I must remind our general to lead you to the 
iMiard of my beauteous aunt, else we shall most griev- 
ously sin s^ainst the only lady in the castle. 

Lord Lennox understood from this address, that it 
was the brave Murray who spoke to him ; for he had 
heard sufficient from Sir Roger Kirfepatrick, to ex- 
plain to him how the Countess of Mar and her patriot 
nusband came within its walls. 

The Countess, who impatiently expected her delive- 
rer ; and who, after the business of her toilet had 
couoted every moment in each passing hour as so voBny 
ages ; with an emotion at her heart which made it 
bound against her bosom, saw the obiect of her wishei 
a^rancin^ along the platform. All others were loet 
to her as m a miit ; and hastily riung from the win^ 
dpw as. they entered the poroh, »he crossed the roon 
taJi»wttheai»tt)iodaor. Xhfi £aci oC Jiur eMtv* 
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lug her harried step, inquired whether they were their 
brave friends who approached. The Countess in her 
ha^te returned no answer, but entering the anti-room, 
au.*, Wallace and his party just as they had ascended 
the stairs. 

The Earl of Lennox stopped at the sight of so much 
beauty and splendor in such a scene. Lady Mar had 
hardly attained her thirty-fifth year; but from the 
^ graces ofber person, and the address with which she 
■et forth all her charms, there was a dazzling fascina- 
tion about her which so bewildered the faculties of the 
gazer, that he found it impossible to suppose that she 
was more than three or lour and twenty. ' Thus hap- 
pily formed by nature, and habited in a suit of green 
velvet, blazing with jewels, Lennox rather thought it 
viras some triumphant queen he was going to salute, 
than L wife who had so lately shared captivity with 
her wounded husband. Murray started at such unex- 
pected magnificence in his aunt. But Wallace, having 
ois mind fully possessd with more weighty matters, 
scarcely observed that it was any thing unusual 3 and 
bowing to her as he advanced, presented the Earl of 
Lennox. She smiled, and saying a few words of wel- 
come to the Earl, gave her hand to Wallace to lead 
her back into the room. 

Lord Mar had risen from his seat ; and leaning on 
his sword, (for his warlike arm refused an^ other stafif) 
he stood up on their entrance. At the sight of Lord 
Lennox he uttered an exclamation of glad surprise. 
Lennox embraced him : '' I too am come to enlist un- 
der the banners of this young Leonidas." 

Thank God ! thank God 1 was all the reply that 
Mar could make, as the big tears rolled over his cheek, 
and he shook him by the hand. I have four hundred 
stout Lennox-men, continued the Earl, who by .to- 
morrow's eve shall be ready to follow our leader to the 
very borders. 

Not so soon, interrupted the Countess ; our delive- 
rer needs repose. His men are wounded and weary, 
and he cannot stir till all be recovered. 

I thank your benevolence, Lady Mar, returned 
Wallace } but the issue of last night, and the sight of 
Lord Lennox this day, with the promise of so great a 
■ttpport, are the best alimenU for me. My men I can 
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lecre in comfort in this garrison 3 and to-morrow, or 
^ext'day, I must march hence. 

Aye, to be sure, joined Kirkpatrick : Dum^ ^ 
was not taken during a sleep ', and if we stay loit< 
liere, the devil that holds Stirling Castle may set a 
scent of De Valence-s track, make his escape, and so I 
lo«re my revenge ! 

What ! said the countess, and are my lord and I to 
be left here alone, again to fall into the hands of on^ 
enemies 7 Sir William Wallace, I should have 
thought — 

Every thing, madam, rejoined he, that is demonstra* 
live of my devotion to your venerable lord ! I quit 
not this, or any other place, whilst the danger of him- 
self, or of any dear to him, requires my stay. But 
with a strong garrison, I should have hoped you would 
have consider^ yourself safe un*il a wider range of 
security were won, to enable you to retire to Mar or to 
Drumlanrig. 

t As the apostrophe addressed to Wallace in the lat- 
ter part of the Countess's speech had been said to him- 
self in rather a low voice, his reply was made in a sim- 
ilar tone ; so that Lord Mar, who was discoursing with 
the Earl of Lennox, did not hear any part of the an- 
swer but the concluding words. — What ! said he, is 
my ever fbarful Joanna making objections to keeping 
garrison here ? 

I confess, replied Wallace, that an armed citadel is 
not the most pleasant abode for a lady ; but at present, 
excepting perhaps the protection ofthe church, it is 
the safest : and I would Jiot advise her ladyship to re- 
move any where else, till the plain be made as clcajr 
of the foe as this mountain. 

The servants now announced that the board was 
spread in another apartment 3 and the Countess lead- 
ing the way, reluctantly gave her hand to the Eail of 
Lennox } while Lord Mar, leaning on the arm of Wal- 
lace, proceeded into the room, fdlowed by Edwia ml 
the other chieftains. 

yoL.L K ? 
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,, CHAPTER XXra. ^ 

DuBiffO the repast, the Countess fixed her insatiato 
eyes on the youtnful, yet manly countenance of tho 
heroic Wallace. His plumed lionnet was now laid 
aside j and the heav^ corslet unbuckled from his breast 
disclosed the symmetry of his fine form, and left its 
graceful movements to be displayed with advantage by 
the flexible folds of his siniple tartan vest. It was a 
w^rior she looked on : the formidable Wallace, bath- 
ed in the blood of Heseirigge, and breathing vengeancei. 
against the adherents of the tyrant EMward ! It was 
the enemy, then, of her kinsmen of the house of Cum- 
min ! It was the man for whom her husband had em- 
hraced so many dangers ! It was the man whom she 
||ad denounced to one of those kinsmen, and whom she 
Had betrayed to the hazard of an ignominious death ! 
Where now was the fierce rebel, the miner of her peace, 
-the oi^tlaw whom she had Wished in his grave ? 

The idea was distraction ! — She could have falten 
at his feet, and, bathing them with her tears, have im- 
plored his forgiveness. Even as the thought passed 
through her mind, she asked herself. Did he know all. 
could he pardon such a weight of injuries ? She cast 
her eyes with a wild expression upon his face. The 
mildness of heaven was there — ana the [>eace too, she 
might have thought, had not his eye, which was turn- 
ed to the discourse of Lord Mar, carried a chastened 
sadness in its look, which told that something dire and 
sorrowful was buried deep within. It was a look that 
dissolved the soul that gazed on it. The Countess felt 
her heart throb violently. At that moment Wallace 
addressed a few words to her j but she knew not what 
they were ; her soul was in tumults, and a mist passed 
over her sight, which for a moment seemed to wrap all 
her senses m a trance. 

The unconscious object of these emotions bowed to 
her inarticulate reply, supposing that the mingling 
voices of others had made him hear her*s indistinctly i 
and not observing hdr change complexion, he vfflin 
turned to the conversation of the Earl. 
' f *XjMdy Mar found her sitaation so strange, and her 
agitation so inexplicable, that feeling it impossible 
to teieaia longer without giving way to a Diustor 
teui, Ibr wluch afae eoold not have Meouated, alM roM 



atom ker Mat, and forcing a nnile, cuitaeyedt to tM 
company, and left the room. 

When she gained the saJoon, she threw herself aioMP 
the nearest couch, and striking her breast with a strong 
emotion, exclaimed, ** What is this that is within me t 
How does my son! seem to pour itself out to this man t 
O, how does it extend itselt, as if it would absorb hi% 
even at my eyes ! — ^Only twelve hours-^hardly twelve 
hours, have I seen this William Wallace, and yet my 
very being is now lost in his i" 

As she epoke, she covered her face with her hand- 
kerchief : but no tears now started to be wiped away; 
the turbulence in her veins dried their source, and 
with beating temples and burning blushes she rose from 
her seat; Fatal, fatal hour ! Why didst thou come 
here, too lovely Wallace, to rob me of my peace ? O ! 
why did I ever look on that fabe ? or rather, blessed 
saints ! cried she, clasping her hands in a wild passion, 
why did I ever shackle this hand by giving it to a man 
eld enough to have been my father, — why. did I ever 
render such a sacrifice necessary ? Wallace is now 
free, had I been free ! Powers of Heaven, cried- she, 
prant me patience to bear all that is ppossing on this 
heart '.—She rasped for breath, and again seating her- 
self, reclined ner head against the tapestry. 

She was now silent ; but thoughts, not less intense, 
not less fraught with self-reproach and anguish, occu- 
pied her wind. Should this god of her idolatry ever 
discover that it was her information which had sent 
Earl de Valence's men to surround him in the moun-' 
tains ; should he ever learn that at ^ Bothwell she had 
betrayed the cause on which he had set his life, — she 
felt that moment would be her last. For now, to sate 
her eyes with gazing on him, to hear the sound of his 
voice, to receive his smiles, seemed to her a Joy which 
she could only surrender with' her existence. What 
then was the prospect of so soon losing him', even to 
crown himself with honor, but to her a living death I 

To defer this departure was all her study, all her 
hope I and fearful that his restless valor might urge 
him, as he seemed bent on new encounters, to accom- 
mny Murray in his intended eonvoy of Helen into the 
Tweed-dale,- she determined to persuade her nephew 
to set off without the knowledge of his general. Sh'^ 
didaot allow that it ww the yosthfiU beMly ud r 
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loTely mind of her daughter-in-law whi<^' she fiuMd : 
ebe cloaked her alarm under the plaosiUe excuse, kwmt 
to hereeH^, of care for the chieftain's saiety. More 
composed by this arrangement, her disturbed features 
were smoothed} and having adjusted her disordered 
treses at the mirror, she was ready to receive her lord, 
and his brave friend, who entered -the room. 

Neither WaUace nor Lord Lennox were with them. 
He had taken the Earl to shew him the digpositiona of 
the fortress ; but bad promised his veteran friend that 
he would return in the course of an hour. HI satisfied 
as the Countess was wi^ this prolonged absence, ahe 
yet determined to turn it to advantage, and employ 
that time in drawing Murray to her purpose. While 
her lord and his friends sat examining a map of the 
most commanding situations Ln Scotland, which \yal- 
lace had sketched since she left the banquetting room, 
she took Lord Andrew aside and conversed with him 
on the subject nearest her heart. Murray granted the 
oogencyofher reasoning against betraying their de- 
liverer mto a share of th^ danger of so &mestic an 
affair. 

It belongs to me alone, as her kinsman and her friend^ 
said he j but my good Lady Countess, I cannot com* 
prebend why I am to lead my fair cousin such a pil- 
grimage over the mountains. I assure you she is not 
afraid of heroes : you are safe in Dumbarton, and why 
not bring her here also ? 

Not for worlds ! exclaimed the Countess, for a mo- 
ment thrown off her ffuard. Murrav looked at her 
with surprise. It recalled' her to self-possession j and 
she resumed, — So lovely a creature in this castle 
would be a danserous magnet. You must have known 
that it was the n^pe of obtaining her, which attracted 
Lord Soulis and Earl de Valence to Bothwell. I'he 
whole castle rung with the quarrel of these two lords 
upon her account, when you so fortunately effected her 
escape. Should she be known to he here, the same 
fierce desire of obtaining her, would add double fire to 
the arms of De Valence in attempting the recovery of 
this place ; and so perhaps her father and this bnive 

Srrison might fall a sacrifice to our impradence in 
inffing her hither. 

Murray was persnaded bv this aigoment to reliii- 
'^nkik the idea of conveying her to Xtembartoa 5 bsl n* 
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•temberinff ivlmt WiJlace had laid respecting the saft* 
ty of s re%ious sanctuary; he told bis aunt that ht 
jMTer would seriously consent to expose Ms cousin to 
the present perils of a journey to the Imnlis of the 
Leeder^ and therefore he advised that she should be 
left in quiet at St. Fillans ttli the cause of Scotland 
was more firmly established. Send a messenger to in- 
form her of the rescue of Dumbarton, and of your and 
my uncle's health, continued he, and that will be suffi- 
cient to make her happy. 

That she was not to be thrown in Wallace's way, 
■atisfied Lady Mar : and indifferent whether Helen's 
seclusion were under the Eildon tree(cc) of hei' uncle 
of Ercildoun, or the Holy-rood, she approved Murray's 
decision and dismissed the subject. Relieved from ap* 
prehension, her face was agj^in dressed in smiles, and 
with a bounding heart she welcomed the re-entrance 
of Wallace witu the Earl of Lennox. 

Absorbed in one wish, every charm she possessed 
was directed to the same point. She played finely on 
the lute, and sung with all the native grace of her 
country. What gentle heart was not to be affected 
by music ? — She determined that it should be one of 
the spells by which she meant to attract Wallace to 
think on her, and to bind him to the castle. She took 
up one of the lutes which, with other musical instru- 
ments, decorated the apartments of the luxurious De 
Valence, and touchinsr it with exquisite delicacy, 
braathed the most pathetic air her memory could dic- 
tate. 

" Jf OH^ihe heath the mov^dt her brett$t woe vfhiter 

than the down qf Cana ; 
If on the tea-beat shore, than the foam of the Mlltnf 
^ octan. 

Her eyet were two ttart; of light. Her face was hea» 

ven'e bow in showers. 
Her dark hair flowed round U, like the f^eamtMjr 

eloude. 
Thou toert Ote dweller qftoule, white-handed 8tri^ 
. nadofia/" »». 

Wallace rose from his chair, which she had placed 
Bear her. • She had -designed that these tender worde 
«f the hftid of Monreo, ahouM auggeat to her hfitiev tbt 
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obwnrtttion of her own resembling beaatie*. Blit hb 
•aw in them only the loirely diweUer qfkU oum.9oui, 
and walking towarde a wiiulow, stood there, with his 
eye fiied on the descending sun : ** So has set all my 
joys : so is life to me, a world without a sun } cold- 
cold and charmless/' 

The Countess, who vainly believed that some sensi- 
biltty advantageous to her new passion, had caused the 
agitation with which she saw him depart from her side, 
ran through many a melodious descant, till touching 
OB the first strains of Tkuaa ha meaitg na reuttan mor, 
the saw Wallace start from his contemplative position, 
and with a pale Countenance leave the room. There 
was something in his countenance which excited the 
alarm of the Earl of Lennox, who had been listening 
attentively to the songs, be arose instantly, and over- 
taking the chief at the threshold, inquired what was 
the matter ? Nothing, answered Wallace, forcing a 
amile, in which the agony of his mind was too truly 
imprinted ; only I cannot bear musiif. With this re- 
ply he disappeared. The excuse seemed strange, but 
it was true : for her, whose notes were to him sweeter 
than the thrush ; whose angel strains used to greet his 
morning and evening hours, was silent in the grave ! 
He should no more see her tohite hand upon the lute ! 
He should no more behold that bosom, orighter than 
foam upon the mave, heave in tender transport at his 
applause. — What then was music to him ? — a soulless 
sound, or a direful knell, to recall the remembrance of 
all he had lost. 

Such were his thoughts when the words of TTittaa 
hameaag wrung from Lady Mar's voice. Those were 
the strains which Halbert used to make speak from ius 
harp lo call his Marion to her nightW slumbers : — th<M| 
were the strains with which that »ithful servant hU 
announced that she slept to awake no more. 

What wonder then that Wallace fled from the apart- 
ment, and buried himself, and his aroused grief, in the 
■olitude of the Beacon-hill. 

Edwin, while looking over the shouliiler of his oii^ 
^e on the station which Sterling heU amid the Ochel 
lulls and so many noble rivers, had at intervals cast a 
ftide-long glance upon the changing complezion of his 
«enesnl ; sad no sooner saw him huiry tram the room, 

uiftvfia«rnne diaast«r having iMLpoeMd iBtte 
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garrison, which Wallace did not choose to mention 
publicly, he stole out of the apartment. 

After seeking the object of his anxiety jfbr a long 

time without avail, he was returning oh his steps, 

vhen, attracted by the splendors of the rising moon 

>vhich silvered the Beacon -hill, he ascended ; once at 

least to tread that acclivity in light, which he had so 

miraculously passed in darkness.- Scarce a breeze 

seemed to fan the sleeping air : — He bounded on with 

a flying step till a deep sigh arrested him. He stopoed 

and listened : It was repeated again and again. Tie 

approached the spot, and by the side of a stone he saw 

a human figure reclined. The head of the apparent 

mourner was unbonneted, and -the brightness of the 

inoon shone on his polished forehead. Edwin thought 

that the sound of those sighs was the same that he had 

oHen heard from the breast of Wallace 5 and seeing a 

man before him, he no longer doubted having found 

the object of his search. He walked forward. Again 

the figure sighed but with a depth so full of piercing 

woe that Edwin hesitated. 

A cloud passed over the moon y and sailing ofi* again, 
displayed to the anxious boy that he had unconsciously 
drawn too near. He stood directly before his friend. 
Who goes there ? exclaimed Wallace, starting on his 
feet. 

Your Edwin, returned the youth. !• feared some- 
thing wrong had ha])pened, when I saw you look so 
sad and leave the room so abruptly. 

Wallace pressed his hand in silence and stood look- 
ing on the ground. Then some evil has befallen you ? 
inauired Edwin in an agitated voice ; you do not speak. 
Wallace reseated himself on the stone, and leaned 
his head upon the hilt of his sword. No new evil ha6 
■ befallen me Edwin. But 'there is such a thing as re- 
membrance, that stabs deeper than the dagger's point. 
What remembrance can wound you, my general ? — 
The Abbot of St. Columba has often told me that me- I 
mory is a balm to all ills with the goolF: and have not 
you been good to all ? the benefactor, the ^preserver of 
thousands !— surely if man can be happy, it must b6 
Sir William Wallace. 

And so I am my Edwin, when I contemplate the end. 
Bat in the interval, with all thy sweet imilosophy, is 
it not written here, " that man was made to moorn T" 
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he preaaed his hand to bis breast, and after a ahorC 
pause resumed : — Doubly I mourn j doubly am i be- 
reaved 3 for, had it not been for enemies more fell than 
those which beguiled Adam of Paradise, I might have 
been a father, 1 might have lived to have gloried in » 
son like thee j I might have seen my wedded angel 
clasp such a blessing to her bosom : but now both are 
cola in clay. These are the recollections which some- 
times draw tears down thy generaPs ch<^eks. And do 
not believe, sweet brother of my soul, (said he, press- 
ing the now weeping Edwin to his breast) that they 
disgrace his manhood. The Son of God wept over the 
tomb of his friend ', and shallj deny a few tears drop- 
ped in stealth over the grave of my wife and child ? 

Edwin sobbed aloud : — ^No son could love you dearer 
than I — Ah, let my duty, my affection, teach you to 
forget you have lost a child. I will replace all to you, 
but your Marion 3 and she, the pitying son of Mary will 
restore to you in the kingdom of heaven, 

Wallace looked stedfastly at the young preacher. 
Out of the mouths of babes we shall hear toisdom ! 
Thine, dear Edwin, I will lay to heart. Thou shalt 
comfort me when my hermit-soul shuts out all the 
world. 

Then I am indeed your brother ; cried the happy 
youth 3 admit me but to your heart 3 and no fraternal, 
no filial tie shall be more strongly bound than mine. 

What tender affections X can spare from those re- 
splendent regions, answered Wallace, pointing to the 
skies, are thine. The fervors of my once ardent soul, 
are Scotland's or I die — But thouart too young, my 
brother, added he, interrupting himself, to understand 
all the feelings, all .the seeming contradictions of my 
contending heart. 

Not so : answered Edwin with a modest blush : 
what was Lady Marlon's you now devote to Scotland. 
The blaze of those affections which were hers, would 
consume your being did you not pour it forth on yoor 
country. Were you not a patriot, you would die. 

You have read me, Edwin; replied Wallace, and 
that you may never love to idolatry, learn this also. 
Though Scotland lav in ruin, Iiwas nappy :— I felt not 
captivity in Marion^a arms : Even oppression was for* 

Stten when she made the sufferer's tears cease to floir. 
IS ab«>rbed my wishes^ th^i^hts and life 5 and flho 
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was wrest«d from me that I might feel myaelf a slave : 
that the iron might enter into my boqI, with which 1 
was to pull down tyranny and free my country. 
Mark my sacrifice, young man ; cried Wallace start- 
ing on bis feet ; it even now smokes — and the flames 
are here inextinguishable. He struck his hand upon 
his breast. Never love as I have loved ', and you may 
be a patriot without tasting of my bitter cup. 

Edwin trembled ; his tears were checked. " I can 
love none better than I do you, my general ! and^ 
there any crime in that V 

Wallace in a moment recovered from the transient 
wildness that had possessed him : none, my Edwin ; 
replied he, the affections are never criminal but when 
by their excess they blind us to superior duties. The 
offence of mine is judged, and I bow to the penalty. 
It will not be long, I trust, before the expiation is 
made ! then the tears of rescued Scotland will bedew 
my ashes — and the seraph spirits of my wife and infant 
waft me in their arms to paradise. Edwin wept afresh. 
Cease, dear boy, said he ; these presages are very 
comforting 3 the^ whisper that the path ofgloir \ew» 
thy brother to his home. As he spoke, he put the arm 
of the slient Edwin (whose sensibility lockedfiup the 
powers of speech) through his; and drawing him gent- 
ly forward, thev descended the hill tcvether. 

On the platform before the Black Tower they wen 
met by Murray. I come to seek you, cried he ; we 
have had woe on woe in the citadel since you left it. 

Nothing very calamitous, returned Wallace, if we 
mar ffuess by the merry visage of our ambassador. 

UiHv a little whirlwind of my aunt's in which we 
have had airs and showers enough to wet us Uirough 
and blow us dry again. 

The conduct of the ladv was even more extravagant 
than her nephew chose fuhy to describe. On Wallace 
quitting Lennox at the room door, the Earl instead of - 
returning to the side of the Countess, sat down br Lord 
Har at the table. After a little conversation with the- 
chieft who surroaiided it, he took occasion to mention 
that while Wall«c« and be were goiuff through the 
posts, they had sent off Ker with credentials into Len- 
nox to eolleet tad bring'to the castle four hundrad 
Ighting men. When tM? ume. «id he, whidi w« 
Vot. L KZ 
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expect will be to-morrow, it is our commander's if' - 
tention to march immediately for Stirling, whither ^ 
supposes Aymer de Valence may have fled. I shall be 
letc here to ease your lordship of the severer duties at- 
tendant on being governor ot this place. 

No sooner did these words reach the ears of the 
Countess, (whose vanity had received a most disap- 
pointing mortification in the avowal of Wallace, that 
80 far n-om being wrapt in her music, he was running 
fr<im it,) that she was struck with despair ', and has- 
tening towards her husband, she exclaimed — " yott 
will not sufler this ?" 

No : returned the Earl mistaking her meaning ; 
not being able to perform the duties attendant on the 
station with which Wallace would honor me, I shall 
relinquish them altogether to Lord Lennox, and be 
happy to find myself under his protection. 

Ah, where is there protection without Sir William 
Wallace ? exclaimed she ; if he go, the enemy will 
return ; who will then repel him, from these walls ? 
Who will defend myself and your only son from fall- 
in^again into the hands of our doubly incensed foes ? 

Mar observed Lord Lennox color at this imputation 
on his bravery : and shocked at the pain which his un- 
reflecting wife gave to so gallant an officer, he hastily 
replied, — Though I cannot be very strong in your de- 
fence, yet the Earl of Lennox is an able representative 
of our chief. 

I will die, madam, interrupted Lennox, before any 
thing hostile approaches you or your child. 

She attended slightly to his assurance, only bowing 
her head ; and again acfdressed her lord with fresh ar- 
guments for the detention of Wallace . Sir Roger Kirk- 
patrick, who heard her with hardly suppressed impa- 
tience, at last abruptly said, — ^Our Samson was not 
brought into the world to keep guard over ladies ; and 
I hope he wilt be wiser than to allow himself to be tied 
to the apron of any woman living. He has got many 
» Philistine yet to make bite the ground, and th9 
gates of many a proud Gaza to carry away on his 
shoulders, before he can obey even your benests, my 
Lady Mar. 

The brave old Earl was offended with this roughness ; 
but ere he pould so express himself, her ladyship darted 
'W Kirkpotrick aa angi7f]Micej|.andgiyii|ghim am* 



THE SCOTTISH OUBFB. tff 

Yere retort, turned again to her hoaband, and with 
two or three hysterical sobs, exclaimed, — ^It is well 
seen what will be my fate when Wallace is gone ! 
Would he have stood by, and beheld me thus insulted? 
Lord Mar was distressed with shame at her conduct i 
and anxious to reqiove her absurd fears, he softly whis- 
pered her, and threw his arm round her waist. She 
thrust it oiT again. " You care not what' may become 
of me 3 and when Dumbarton falls you will have the 
pleasure of seeing your wife burried in the ruins.'' 

Lennox who ceased to he^ offended with the woman 
whose unreasonable pertinacity he despised, rose in si- 
lence and walked to the other end ot the room. Sir 
Ro^er Kirkpatrick followed him, muttering pretty 
audibly, his thanks to St. Andrew that he had never 
been yoked with a wife. Scrymgeour and Murray 
tried to allay the storm in her bosom, by circumstan- 
tially describing to her how the fortress would be as 
safe under the care of Lennox as of Wallace 3 but they 
discoursed in vain 3 she was obstinate, and at last left 
the room in a pission of tears. 

On the re-entrance of Wallace into the apartment 
where he had left tjie now dispersed pirty. Lord Len- 
nox advanced to meet him : — What shall we do, gene- 
ral ? said he, without you have the power of Hercules, 
and can divide yourself and be in two places ^t once 3 
I fear we must either leave the rest of Scotland to 
fight for itself, or never restore peace to this castle. 

Wallace smiled 3 but before he could answer, her 
ladyship, who had heard his voice ascending the stairs, 
and who had recovered her presence of mind, suddenly 
entered the room. She held ner infant son in her arms. 
Her air was composed, but her eyes yet shone in tears. 
At this sight, Lord Lennox taking Murray by the 
arm. withdrew with him out of the apartment. 

Sne approached Wallace : " You are come, my de- 
liverer, to speak comfort to the mother of this poor 
babe. My cruel lord here, and the Earl of Lennox 
says you mean to abandon us in this castle V* 

It cannot be abandoned, returned the chief, while, 
they are in it. But if so warlike a scene alaTnui you 

would not a religious sanctuary 

Not for worlds, cried she, interrupting him $ what 
altar is held sacred by the enemies of our country 1 — 
1^0 ?— wonder not, added Bhe, putting her &ce to 
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of her child, that I should ^ish this innocent habe ae* 
TST to be from under the wing of such a protector. 

But that is impossible Joanna, rejoined the Earl ; 
Sir William Wallace has duties superior to that of 
keeping guard over any private family. His presence 
is wanted in the field ; and we should be traitors to 
the cause did we detain him. 

Unfeeling Mar, cried she, weeping bitterly ; thus 
to echo the words of the barbarian Kirkpatrick, thus 
to condemn us to die. You will see another tragedy ; 
your own wife and child seized by the returning 
Southrons and laid bleeding at your feet. 

Wallace walked from her much agitated. 

Rather inhuman Joanna, whispered Lord Mar to 
her in an angry voice ; to make such £^ reference in the 
presence of ouf protector, — I cannot stay to listen to a 
pertinacity that is as insulting to the rest of our brave 
coadjutors, as it is oppressive to Sir W^illiam Wallace. 
Edwin, you will come for me when your aunt has con* 
sented to be guided by right reason. As he spoke he 
entered the passage that led to his own apartment. 

Lady Mar sat a few minutes silent. She was not to 
be warned from her determination by the displeasure 
<xf a husband, whom she now regarded with the impa- 
tience of a bond-woman towards her task-master ; and 
only solicitous to compass the detention of Sir Wil- 
liam Wallace for at least a sufficient length of time to 
make some impression on his heart — an impression 
which she did not despair of effecting, (as she believed 
that sensibility like his could not be long in re-awak- 
ing to a new tenderness ;) she resolved, if he would 
not remain at the castle, to persuade hjjpai to conduct 
her to her . husband^s territories in the isle of Bute. 
The journey, she would contrive, should occupy more 
than one day ; and for holding him longer, she would 
trust to chance and her own inventions. 

With these resolutions, she looked up. Edwin was 
making to Wallace. What does he tell you, said 
sne, that my lord had left me in displeasure ? Alas ! he 
CKHnprehenas not a mother's anxiety for her sole re- 
maining child. One of my sweet twins, my dear daugh- 
ter, died on my being brought a prisoner to this horrid 
fertresB ; and to lose this also, would be more than I 
eottld bear. Look at this babe ! cried she, rising, and 
boUiagituptoliim; Idt it'plead to jroo i» its hfki 
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Chmrd it, noblti Wallaee, whatever may become of 
me ! The appeal of a mother made instant wi^ to Sir 
William's heart ; even her weaknesses^ did thej point 
to a too tender anxiety respecting her oiTspringi wer^ 
sacred with him. " What would you have me to do^ 
my dear madam 1 — ^If you fear to remain here, tell me 
where you think y&a would be safer, and I will be your 
conductor." 

She paused for a moment to repress the triumph 
with which this proposal filled her, and then with 
downcast eyes, replied : — In the sea-girt Bute, stands 
Rothsay, a rude, but strong castle of my lord's; it pos- 
sesses nothing to attract the notice of the enemy ^ and 
their I niight remain, amongst the poor fishermen of 
the isles, in perfect sefety. Lord Mar may keep his 
station here, nntil a general victory sends you, noble 
Wallace, to restore my child to his 'father. 

Wallace bowed his assent to her proposal ; and Ed- 
win, remembering the Earl's injunction, inquired if he 
might go and inform him of what was decided. As he 
left; the room Lady Mar rose from her seat, and sud- 
denly putting the child into the arms of Wallace j— 
*' Let his sweet caresses thank you." Wallace irem-. 
bled violenfly as she pressed its little mouth to his ; 
and th€hi,<'mistranslating this emotion, as she held him 
she leaned her own face up3n the infant's, and so, 
while she affected to kiss him, rested her head upon 
the bosom of the chief. There was something in this 
action more than maternal. It surprised and discon- 
certed Wallace. Madam, said he drawing back, and 
relinquishing the child, I do not require any thanks 
for serving the wife and son of Lord M:ar. 

At that moment his lordship entered. Lady Mar 
flattered herself that the repelling action of Wallace, 
and his cold answer had arisen from the expected en- 
trance of the Earl ; and seating herself though cover- 
ed with the crimsQ^ hue of something like disappoint- 
ment, in a few words she informed her husbana that 
Bate was to be her future sanctuary. 

Lord Mar approved it ; but declared his determina- 
tion to accompany her : in my state I can be of little 
use here, said he ; you will require some protection 
•Ten in that seclusion ; and therefore, leaving Lord . 
Lt&Box sole governor of Dumbarton, I shall onquef^ 
tkttafafy attend jtm to Rothsay. 
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The OMinteas awaie tliat this would break in apoa 
the lonely conTenatioas which ihe meditated to faav* 
with Wallace, objected to the propos^. But none of 
lier aiguments being admitted oy her husband, and aa 
Wallace did not supfMrt them by a word, she was 
obliffed to make a merit of necessity, and consent to 
IkOiS Mar's being the guardian, of her new abode. 

CHAPTER XXIV. 

LATE in the next day, Ker not only returned with 
the Earl of Lennoi's men ; but brought with him Sir 
Eustace Maxwell of Carlaveroch, a brave knight, who 
having been in the neighborhood the night that De 
Valence fled before the arms of Wallace across the 
Clyde, no sooner saw the Scottish colors on the walls 
of Dumbarton, than finding; otft who was their plant- 
er, his soul took fire ; and stung with a generous am- 
bition of equalling in glory his equal in years, he d^ 
termined to assist while he emulated the victor. 

To this end he went into the town of Dumbarton, 
and along the shore, striving to lighten the under- 
standing of the deceived, and to excite the discontent- 
ed to rise. With nloet he failed. Some took upon 
them to lecture him on fi»hing in troubled tootont, and 
warned him if he would keep bis head on his shoul- 
ders, to wear his yoke in peace. Others thought the 
project too arduous for men of small means ^ they 
wished welHo the arms of Sir William Wallace j and 
would watcfi the moment, should he continue success- 
ful, to aid him with all their little p3wer. Those who 
had any propert)r remaining, feared to risk the loss 
of all, by embracing a doubtful struggle for the rest. 
Some were too great cowards to fight for the righta 
they would gladly regain by the exertions of others. 
And others again, who had families, shrunk from tak- 
inff part in a cause, which, should it fail, would not 
oni^ put their lives in danger, but expose their off- 
epnng to the revenge of a resentful enemy. This was 
the best apology of any that had been offered j a natu- 
ral affection pleaded its excuse ; and though blinded 
•Ten to its interest, the weakness had an aiBiaU» 

arce,«]idsowaafaidoned. Butthe^pleafofUwothi^ 
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«n were so basely selfish, so undesenring aav thing bat 
fecorn, that Sir Eustace Maxwell could not rorbear ex- 
pressing it. ** When Sir William Wallace is entering 
port full sail, you will send your birlings tcT tow him 
in ! but if a plank could save him now, you would net 
throw it to him ! I understand you, Sirs, and f hall 
trouble your patriotism no more/' 

In short, none but about a hundred poor fello^»^ ' 
whom outrages had rendered desperate y and a few>^. 
brave spirits who would put all to hazard for so good a 
cause, could be prevailed upon to hold themselves in 
readiness to obey Sir Eustace when he should see the 
moment to conduct them to Sir William Wallace. He 
was trying his eloquence amongst the clan of Lennox, 
when Ker arriving, about five hundred arranged them- 
selves under their Lord's standard. Maxwell gladly' 
explained himself to Wallace's lieutenant, and sum- 
moning his little reverse, they marched with flying 
pennons through the town of Dumbarton. At sight 
of so much larger a fK>wer than they expected would 
venture to appear in arms, and sanctioned by the ex- 
ample of the Earl of Lennox, (whose name held a 
great influence in those parts) several who before had 
field back from doubting their own judgment, now 
came forward ; and nearly eight hundred well appoint* 
ed men marched into the fortress. 

So large a reinforcement was gladly received by 
Wallace ; and he welcomed Maxwell with a cordiality - 
wltich inspired that young kniffht with as much affec*- 
tion for his conunander as he nad before zeal for the 
cause. 

A council being held in the chapel of the citadel re- 
specting the disposal of the new troops, all of whom 
wished to follow Wallace to the field, it was decided 
that, as the fortress must be maintained, a division 
should be made. The five hundred Lennox men should 
remain with their Earl in the garrison ; and the three 
hundred from Dumbarton, under command of Max- 
well, should follow Wallace in the prosecution of his 
cononests. 

Tnese preliminaries being arranged, the remainder 
<^the day was dedicated to more mature deliberations $ . 
to the unfolding of the plan of warfare which Wallace 
lutd laid down. As he first sketched the general out* - 
liM of his detigBy and then descending to tho bit'' 
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lainute particulars of each military proceediog, ht^g* 
plajed such comprehensiveaess of mindi such depth 
of penetration, clearness of apprehension , frcility in 
expedients, promptitude in perceiving and fixins cm 
the most fhTorable points , ot attack, explaining their 
bearings upon the power of the enemy, and where the 
possession of such a castle would compel theineighbolr- 
ing ones to surrender, and where the occupying of the 
flat country with a strong wall of troops, would be a 
more efficient bulwark than a thousand towers, that 
Maxwell gazed on him with admiration, and Lennox 
with wonder. 

Mar had seen the power of his arms ; Murray had 
often drank the experience of a veteran from his gen- 
ius, which with a sort of supernatural cognizance, 
darted into the views of men, ihd turned their devices 
to his own advantage : hence they were not surprised 
at hearing what filleid strangers with amazement. 

Lennox gazed on his youthful countenance, doubting 
whether he really were listening to military plans as 
great as general ever formed ; or were visited in vision, 
by a hero, who offered to his sleeping fancy designs far 
vaster than his waking faculties could have conceived. 
He had thought that the young Wallace might have 
won Dumbarton by a bold stroke : and when his invin- 
cible courage should be steered by graver heads, every 
success might be expected from his arm. But now that 
he heard him informing veterans on the art of war ; and 
saw that when turned to any cause of policy, the gW" 
dMLn knot tf it he did unloose, fdmiliar cu kia garter ; 
he marvelled, and said within himself, surely this man 
is bom to be a sovereign ! 

Maxwell, though equally astonished, was not so 
wra]^>ed. You have made arms the study <^your life ? 
inquired he. 

It was the study ef my earliest days! returned Wal- 
lace. But when Scotland lost her freedom, as the 
sword was not drawn in her defence, i looked not 
where it lay. I then studied the arts of peace : that 
is over, and now the passion of my soul returns. When 
the mind is bent on one object only, all becomes clear 
that leads to it :— seal in these cases is almost, genius. 

Soon after these observations the confeienoe hrakn 

ap$ and Waiisce who had been too much oeeopiad to^ 

^^lte4«inv the diy^ raturn<4*» Minwr^y 
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one of ber messengers, that according to Lord Mar's 
arrangement, he would be ready to attend her on the 
morrow at sun-rise, when the Earl had decided to com- 
mence his journey. 

According tot^is engagement, when the dawn bro)ie, 
Sir William rose from his heather bed in the Black 
Tower ; and calling forth twenty brave Bothwellers 
to be the guard of Lord Mar j he told Ireland that he 
should expect to have a cheering account of the wound* 
ed when he returned. 

And that I may assure the poor fellows, rejoined the 
honest soldier, that something of yourself still keeps 
watch over their slumbers, leave me the sturdy sword 
with which you won Dumbarton. It shall be hung up 
in their sight 'Add) and a good soldier's wounds will 
heal bv looking on it. 

Wallace smiled : " were it the holy King David's 
we might expect such a miracle. But you are welcome 
to it ; and there let it remain till I take it hence. 
Meanwhile lend me yours, Stephen, for a truer never 
fought for Scotland. '' 

A glow of conscious valor fluslied the oheek of the 
veteran. There, my dear lord, said he, presenting it, 
it will-not dishonor your hand, for it has cut down ma* 
ny a Norwegian, and wounded prince Magnus himself, 
when our great Alexander drove king Acho from the 
field. 

Wallace took tho swprd, and meeting Murray with 
Edwin in the outer portal, by the time (ney had reach- 
ed the platform before the citadel, Lennox and all the 
officers in the garrison were assembled to bid their 
chief a short adieu. Wallace spoke to each separate* 
ly ; and then approaching the countess, who appeared 
at the gate, led her down the rock towards the norses 
which were to convey them to the shores of the frith 
of Clyde. Lord Mar between Murray, and Edwin, fol- 
lowed j and the servants, with twenty Bothwellers, 
completed the suit. 

Being well mounted, they pleasantly pursued their 
way, avoiding all inhabited places, ana resting in the 
deepest recesses of the hills. Lord Mar had proposed 
travelling all night 3 but at the close of the evening^ 
his countess complained of fatigue, and declared she 
could not advance farther than the eastern bank of the 
river Cart, No shelter appeared in sight, ezceptir 
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a thick and eitensive wood of hazles ; but the lajj 
beiag obstinate and the air mild. Lord Mar at last be- 
came reconciled to his wife and child passing the night 
with no other canopy than the trees. Wallace finding 
how it was decided, ordered cloaks to be spread on 
the ground for the Countess and her women ', and see- 
ing them laid to rest; planted his men to keep guard 
around the circle. 

The moon had sunk in the west before the whole of 
his little camp were asleep } but seeing that all were 
composed, he wandered forth by the dim light of the 
Mars to view the surrounding country j a country he 
bad 80 often traversed in boyish excursions from liis 
maternal Ayr, and in which lay many of the lands of 
his ancestors. He was leaning over the shattered 
stump of an old tree, and looking towards the south, 
with his eyes fixed on the far-stretching plain which 
alone seemed to divide him from the venerable Sir Ro- 
nald Crawford, when* he heard a sigh behind him. He 
turned round, and beheld a figure in white disappear 
amonsst the trees. He stood motionless. Again it 
met his view. It seemed to approach. A strange 
emotion awoke in his heart. When he last past these 
borders it was with his Marion, bringing her a bride 
from Ayr. What then was this ethereal visitant ? 
The silver light of the stars seemed not brighter than 
the airy robes which floated in the wind. His heart 
paused — it beat violently — still the figure advanced. 
Lost at once in the wildness of his imagination, he ex- 
claimed Marion ! and darted forward as if to rush in 
her embrace. But it fled, and again vanished. He 
dropped upon the ground in speechless disappointment. 

'Tis false ! said he, recovering from his first expec- 
tation ; 'tis a phantom of my own creating. The pure 
spirit, of Marion would never fly me : I love her too 
well: she would not thus have overwhelmed me in 
grief. But I shall go to thee, sweet wife of my soul ! 
cried he, and that is comfort. 

Such were his words, such were his thoughts, till the 
Coldness of the hour and the exhaustion of nature put- 
ting a friendly seal upon his disturbed senses, he sunk 
upon the bank and fell into a profound sleep. 

When he awoke, the lark was carolling her joyous 
toatia above his head, and to his surprise he found that 

plaad was Jaid over hin. He tbraw it itt, and be- 
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field Edwin teated at his feet. ' This has bMn your de- 
ing, mjr kind brother. Mid be; bot how cameyoat* 
discover me 7 

" I missed you when the dawn broke ; and at last 
fbnnd you here, sleepinf under the dew/' 

And has none else been astir 1 inquired Wallace, 
thinking of the figure he bad seen. 

" None that I know of 5 all were fast asleep when 1 
left the circle.'' 

Wallace began to fancy that he had been laboring 
under the impression of some powerful dream, and 
flaying no more, he returned to the wood. Having paid 
liis respects to the Countess, and shaken hands with 
Murray and the Ear), they set forth, and proceeded 
cheerrully. though slowly, through the delightful vaK 
liesof Barbchan. By sun -set the same evening, they 
arrived at the point wliere they were to embark. The 
journey ought to have been performed in half the time; 
but the Countess complaining of weakness, had peti- 
tioned for long rests *, a compliance of gallantry, which 
the younger part of the cavalcade rather reluctantly 
yielded. 

At Goureck, Murray engaged two small vessels; 
the one for the Earl and Countess with her retinue, 
and Wallace for their escort ; and the other for bim- 
■elf and Edwin followed with the men. 

It was a fine evening ; and they embarked with a 
brisk gale in their favor. The mariners calculated on 
leacbinff Bute in a few hours ; but ere they had been 
half an hour at sea, the wind tii^n to veer about, and 
obliged them to woo its breezes by a traversing mo- 
tion, which though it lengthenea their voyage, in- 
creased its pleasantness, as it carried them often witll- 
in near views of the ever- varying shores. As they 
moved under a side wind, they beheld the huge irre^ 
ttlar rocks of Dunoon overhanging the ocean ; their 
deep ravines were strewn with shells, and green weeda 
of tne sea ; and from their projecting brows,^uttg eve- 
ry shrub which lives in that saline atmosphere. 

There, said Lady Mar, gently inchnine towaidi 
•Wallace, as they sat open the deck, might the beanti- 
ffoi mermaid or Corne-Vrekin {ee) keep her cojOft ! 
Obierve how nagnilicently those arehing cliflSi <we»- 
bang the heUowa; and how richly tbey are^ itdh^ 
intiiihBUiaad aea-il&wMil • • 
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No flower of the field; or of tbe ocean, that evef 
tame within the ken of Wallace, wasted its sweetneas 
unadmired. He assented to the remarks of Lady Mar^ 
aa she eloquently expatiated on the beauties of the 
ahores which they passed ; and the hours fled pleasant* 
ly away, till turning the southern point of the Cowal 
mountains the scene suddenly changed. The wind 
which had gradually arisen, blew a violent gale from 
that part of the coast ; and the sea being pent between 
the two ranges of rock which skirted the continent and 
the northern side of Bute, became so boisterous, that 
ihe mariners began to think they should be driven up- 
on the rocks ofthe island instead of reaching its bay. 
Wallace perceived their alarm } and seeing that it had 
•cause, tore down the sails, and laid his nervous arm to 
the oar to keep the vessel off the breakers against 
which the wind and waves were driving her. The sky 
collected in a gloom ; and while the teeming clouds 
seemed descending even to rest upon the cracking 
masts, the swelling of the ocean appcired to threaten 
heaving her up into their very bosoms. 

Lady Mar looked with affright at the gathering tem- 
pest ; and with difficulty was persuaded to retire with 
ner maids below. The Earl seemed to forget his de- 
bility in the general terror, and tried to re-assure the 
disniayed mariners ; but a tremendous sweep of wind 
drove the vessel far across the isle of Bute, and shot it 
^t the mouth of Loch-Fyne, to within sight of the 
perilous rocks of Arran. Here our destruction is cer- 
tain ! cried the commander of the ship. 

Lord Mar perceiving that the crew were ignorant of 
the navigation of this side ofthe island, called to Wal- 
4^ce, who, having observed that the steer's-man wae 
goinff to run her on a sand-bank, had seized the helm. 
— Wnile you keep the men to their duty in clearing the 
Tessel of water, and in rowmg, cried he, as the less 
laborious task, I will steer. 

The Eari being perfectly acquainted with the coast, 
Wallace resigned the helm to him ; but scarcely had 
he stepped forward when . a heavy sea broke over the 
deck and carried two of the seamen overboard. Wal- 
lace on the instant threw over a plank and casting out 
A rope called to the men to seize the one or the other : 
— ^nidst' a spray so blinding, that the vessel affMor* 
n a cloud ', and bufi<»t^ on each ride by ragii^ 
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watet^ that seemed contending to tear her to piecefl, 
she lay too for a few minutes to rescue the sailors from 
the yawning gulph :--one poor creature caught by tho 
it^ and was saved ; but the other was seen no more. 

Again the ship was let loose to the current. Wal- 
lace with two men only, applied their strength to the 
oars ; or starting from their benches, struck forward 
lon^ poles to preyent the rushing vessel from striking, 
agamst the rocas. The rest of the crew were employ- 
ed in the unceasing toil of empt)ring the hold of the 
water which otherwise would certainly have sunk her. 

Even while Wallace tugged at the oar, or stood at 
the head of the ship watching the thousand embattled 
cliffs which threatened their destruction, his eye look- 
ed for the vessel which contained his friends. — But 
the liquid mountains which rolled around him prevent- 
ed all view ; and with hardly a hope of seeing them 
more, he pursued his attempt to preserve the lives pf 
those committed to his care. 

All this while Lady Mar lay ih the little cabin in a 
state of stupefaction. Having fainted at the first alarm 
of danger, she had fallen from swoon to swoon ; and 
now remained almost insensible Upon the bosoms of her 
maids. In a'^moihent the vessel struck with a great, 
shock, and the next instant it seemed to move with a 
▼clocity incredible. — The whirlpool I the whirlpool I 
resounded from the deck.' But the next instant the 
rapid motion seemed suddenly checked, and the women ] 
fancying they had struck again, shrieked aloud. The 
cry, and terrified words which accompanied it, aroused 
Lady Mar. She started from her trance, and while 
the confusion redoubled above, rushed upon the deck. 

The mountainous waves and lowering clouds, borne 
forward by the blast, anticipated the dreariness of 
night. The last rays of the setting sun had long passed 
away; and the deep shadows of the driving heavens 
cast the whole into a gloom even more terrific than 
absolute darkness, as it partially shewed the horrid 
instruments of destruction. The high and beetling 
rocks, towering alofl in precipitous walls, mocked the 
hopes of the sea-beaten mariner, should he even buffet . 
the waters to reach their base. And the jagged shin- , 
gles, deeply shelving beneath the waves, projecting ] 
their pointed summits above, shewed the crew wherp 
Um ragged death would meet them. 
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A Uttl0 onward a. rough pediment of rochv beddMI 
^e base of immense cliflb which &ced thecause of their 
present alarm ; (a vast hoUow at the bottom of the 
sea; which atjQverflowing tides, and in stormy weatb- 
^X, formed a whirlpool almost as terrific as that of 
Scarba.)-^— The moment the powerful blast, against 
which the weak arm of the £arl in vain contended, 
drove the vessel on the outward edge of the first circle 
of the vortex j Wallace, with the same rope in his hand 
with which he had saved the life of, the seamen, leaped 
from the deck on the opposite rocks } and calling part 
of the men to follow him with similar ropes,-fastened 
Uke his own to the head and stern of the vessel; fae 
strove, by towing it along, to stem the suction of the 
whirlpool. 

It was at this instant that Lady Mar rushed upcm 
deck. The Earl perceived her the moment she SLppeu* 
ed. Down, for your life, Joanna ! cried he. She an* 
swered him not, but looked wildly arodnd her. No 
where could she see Wallace. Have I drowned him 1 
cried she, in a voice of phrenzy, and striking the wo- 
men from her who would have held her back ; Let me 
clasp him, even in the deep waters ! • 

Drowned who ? exclaimed the Earl, who happily 
had lost the last sentence in the roaring of the storm. 

Wallace, Wallace ! cried she, wringing her hands, 
and still struggling with her women. At that moment 
a huge wave sinking before her, discovered the object 
of her fears standing on the centre of a rdck ; or rather 
followed by the men in the same laborious task, tug- 
ffing forward the rope to which the bark was attached, 
she gazed at them with wonder and affright, for not- 
withstanding the beating of the elements {which seem- 
ed to find their breasts of iron, and their feet armed 
with some preternatural adhesive property, when the 
surges would have swept therp from the cliff; ) they 
continued to bear along the vessel. Fortunately tbey 
now went not against the wind though against the 
waves. Sometimes thev pressed forwaid for a few 
minutes on the level edge of the rock ; then a chann 
yawning between, forced them to leap from cliff to cliff, 
or to spring on some more elevated projection. Thus 
contending with the vortex and the storm, they at last 
arrived at the doubling of Cuthon-rock; (ff) the 
Qoiat that was to clear them of tiui suaw Cim^\m» 
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lun ^ when the rope which Wallace held, broke, and 
with the shock he fell backwards into the sea. The 
fore-mast man, who saw the fatal plunge, uttered a 
dreadful cry : But ere it was echoed by his fellows, 
Wallace had risen above t^e waves, and beating their 
whelming waters with his invincible arm, soon gained 
the vessel and jumped upon the deck ; the point was 
doubled, and the next instant the vessel struck. The 
men on the rocks cried, " There is no hope of getting 
her off. All must take to the water or perish.'' 

Again Lady Mar (who in the former case-her hue- 
band had forced to go below) appeared. At sight of 
Wallace she forgot every thing but him 3 and perhaps 
would have thrown herself into his arms, had not the 
Earl, supposing she was so eagerly advancing to him- 
self, caught her in his. 

Are we to die ? cried she to Walkice, in a voice of 
piercing horror. 

I trust that God has decreed otherwise, was his re 
ply j compose yourself; and all may be well. 

As Lord Mar, from his yet unhealed wounds could 
not swim, a raft was soon constructed by Wallace, on 
^. which he placed the Earl and Countess, with the nurse- 
and child : The moment it was launched, while the 
men were towing it through the breakers, he jumped 
into the sea to swim by its side, and to be in readiness 
in case of any accident happening to those upon it. 
Another rail followed with the rest of the momen ; and 
was dri^ged along by the remainder of the crew, who 
in emulation of the chief, bravely took to the waves. 

Having gained the shore, or rather the broken rocks 
that lie at the foot of the stupendous craigs which sur- . 
round the isle of Arran, Wallace and his sturdy assis- 
tants conveyed the Countess and her terrified women 
up their rugged acclivities. Where it was possible to 
Climb with such' a burthen, they carried them ; «and 
where it was not, they assisted them to scramble up 
alone. Fortunately for the ship-wrecked voyagers, at 
this period, though the wind raged, its violence was of 
some advantage, for it nearly cleared the heavens of 
clouds, and allowed the moon to send forth her guiding 
light. By her lamp, one of the men, who had gone a 
little to the right of the rest, discovered the mouth of 
a huffe cave. 
. fiMConflntaieatioB was immediatelj made to W«^ 
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lace, who ghul of such a shelter for his dripping ch&r* 
gesj soon had the comfort of seeine them seated in safe-^ 
ty on its rocky floor. The child, whom be had 
ffvarded in his own arms during the difficult ascent, 
ne now laid on the bosom of its mother. Lady Mar„ 
in a transport of mingled feelings, kissed the hand thai 
relinquished it, and gave way to a flood of grateful 
tears. 

The Earl, as he dropped almost powerless against 
the side of the cave, yet had strength enough to press 
Wallace to his -heart : — Ever preserver of me and 
mine ! cried he. How must I bless thee !— My wife, 
my child — 

Have been saved to you, my friend, interrupted 
Wallace, by the presiding care of Him who walked 
the waves ! — Without his special arm we must all 
nave perished in this awful night 3 therefore, let our. 
thanksgivings be directed to him alone. 

So 1^ it 1 returned the Earl ; and dropping on his 
knees, he breathed forth so pathetic ana sublime a 
prayer of thanks, that the Countess, whose unhappy 
infatuation saw no higher power in this great preser- 
vation than the hand of the man she adored, trembled 
and bent her head upon the bosom of her child. She 
could not utter the solemn Amen, which, at its close, 
was 'repeated by every voice in the cave. She felt 
that guilt was cherished in her heart ; and she could 
not lift her eyes to join with those who, with the bold- 
ness of innocence, called on heaven to attest tbe^anc- 
tity of their vows. , t 

Sleep soon sealed every weary eye excepting those 
of Wallace. A racking anxiety respecting the fate of 
the other vessel, in which were the brave Bothwellera 
and his two dear friends, filled his mind with dreadful 
pictures of what might have been their distress, with 
sad forebodings that they had not out-lived the storm. 
•—Sometimes, when wearied nature for a few minutes 
sunk into slumber, he would- start grief-struck from 
the body of Edwin floating on the briny flood ; and aa 
he awoke, a cold despondence, would tell him that his 
dream was herhaps too true. O ! I love thee Edwin, 
exclaimed he to himself, and I fear my hermit-heart 
was to be separated firom all but a patriot's love ! So 
ia Haaven'a will ; and why then did I think of loving 
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^ee ?— most thon too die, that Scotland may hav« no 
rival, that Wallace may feel himself quite alone Y 

Thus he sat musinff, and listening with many a sish 

to the dying gusts of wind and fainter, dashing of the 

water; at last the former gradually sulisided, and the 

latter obeying the retreating tide, sunk away in hoarse 

ninrmuni. 

Morning besan to dawn, ind spreadins upon the 

^ mountains of tne opposite shore, shed a soft light over 

I their misty sides. All was tranquil and full of beau* 

< ty. That element which had lately in its rage threat- 

. ened to ingulph them all, now flowed by the rocks at 

the foot of the cave in gentle undulations ; and where 

the spiral clif^ gave a little resistance, the rays of the 

rising sun, striking on the bursting waves, turned their 

vapory showers into dropping gems. 

As his companions were yet wrapped in profound 
•leep, he ^tole away to learn on what spot of the Isle of 
Arran they were cast. Close by the mouth of the cave 
lie saw a cleft in the rock, into which he turned, and 
finding the footing sufficientlv secure, soon gained the 
•nmmit. Looking around, ne found himself at the 
durts of a chain of high hills which seemed to stretch 
IVom side to side of the island, while their tops rose in 
aJpine successions in a thousand grotesque and tower- 
ing forms. The ptarmigan and capperkaily were 
screaming from, the upper regions ; wnile the nimble 
roes with their fawns were bounding through the green 
defiles. No trace of human habitation appeared. But 
firom the sixe and population of the islana ne knew Uiat 
he could not be very far from inhabitants : and think- 
ing it best to return to the cave, and send the sailore 
in search of them, he retraced his steps. The vapors 
were now rolling in snowy wreaths down the opposite 
mountains, whose heads snininc in resplendent purple, 
seemed to view themselves in the brignt reflections of 
the now smooth sea. Nature, like a proud conqueror, 
Appeared to have put on a triumphal garb, in ezulta> 
tion of the devastation she had committed the night be- 
ibre. Wallace shuddered as the parallel occured to 
kit mind, and turned away from the scene. 

As soon as he re-entered the cave, at the mouth of 
ivliich lay the seamen, he awoke them and sent them 
off on his mission. An hour had hardly elifwed, «*'* 
Vol. L L 
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ring which time he watched ' by the sides of his still 
sleeping friends, before the men returned, brinfidos 
with them a large boat and its proprietor; but. alas ! 
no tidings of Murray and Edwin, whom he had hoped - 
might have been driven somewhere on the island. In 
bringing the boat round to the creek under the rock, 
the men discovered that a strong wave of the sea had 
seized their wreck, and driven it between two project- 
ing rocks, where it now lay wedged. Though ruined - 
as a vessel, yet sufficient seemed to have held together 
to warrarft their exertions to save the property. Ac- 
cordingly they entered it, and drew thence most of the 
valuables which belonged to Lord Mar. 

While this was doing AVallace re-ascended to the 

- cave, and found the Earl awake. He told him that a 

boat was ready for their re-embarkation. But where^ 

my friend, are my nephews 1 inquired his lordship; 

alas, that this fatal expedition has robbed me of them ! 

Wallace tried to inspire him with a hope he hardly 

dare credit himself; that they had been saved on some 

more distant shore. The voice of the chiefs awakened 

most of the women ; the rest they aroused ; but the 

Countess still slept. Mar, suggesting the probability, 

that were she awake, she would resist trusting herself 

to the waves again, desired that she might be taken on 

board without disturbing her. This was readily done, 

as the men had only to take up the two extremities of 

the plaid on which she lay, and so carry her with an 

imperceptible motion to the boat. The Earl, who waa 

already m, received her head on his bosom.; and all 

being on board, the rowers struck their oars, and once 

more they launched upon the sea. 

While they were yet midway between the isles,, 
with a bright sun playing its beams upon the gently 
rippling waves, the Countess heaving a deep sigh, 
slowly opened her eyes. All;around glared with the. 
irght of day ; she felt the motion of the boat, and rais- 
ing her head, saw that she was again embaiked on the 
treacherous element on which she had lately experienc- 
ed so many terrors. She grew deadly pale, and grasp- 
ed her husband's hand. My dear Joanna, cried he, be 
oot alarmed ; we are all safe: 

And Sir WiUiam Wallace has left us? demand^ 
«ddi«. 
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No madam; answered a voice from the steteage; 
not till this party be safe at Bate, do I quit it. 

She looked round at him with a grateful smile , '' er* 
er generous ! How could I for a moment doubt mj 
preaerTer 1" 

Wallace bowed, but remained sUent. And her la- 
dyship sitting up and noticing her child, they passed 
calmly along till the vessel came, in sight of a little 
birling,(g'gr) which bounding over the waves, was pre- 
sently so near the EarFs btxit that the figures in each 
ccnild be distinctly seen, and Wallace to his rapturous 
Biirprise beheld Murray and Edwin. That moment 
the latter, with a cry of joy, leaped into the sea, and- 
in the next instant was over the boat-side and clasped 
in the arms of Wallace. Real transport, truehappi- 
ness, now dilated the heart of the before desponding, 
chief. He pressed the dear boy again and again to his 
bosom, and kissed his white forehead with all the rap-- 
ture of the fondest brother. Thank God I thank Goa ! 
was all that Edwin could say 3 while, at every effort 
he made to tear himself away from Wallace to con- 
gratulate his uncle on his safety, his heart overflow- 
ing towards his friendj opened afresh, and he clung 
the closer to his breast ; till at last exhausted with • 
happiness, the little hero of Dumbarton gave way to 
the sensibility of his tender age, and the chief felt his 
bosom wet with the joy-drawn tears of his youthful 
knight. 

While this was passing, the birling had drawn close 
to the boat, and Murray shook hands with his uncle 
and aunt, crying to Wallace, *^ That urchin is such a 
monopolizer, that I see you have not a greeting for 
any body else !'' Edwin on this raised his April face, 
and turned to the affectionate welcomes of Lord Mar. 
Wallace stretched out his hand to the ever gay Lord 
Andrew, and inviting him into the boat, soon learnt, 
that on the fearful night of the storm, the vessel in ' 
which Murray and his company were, (being appoint- 
ed with a more efficient helmsman than he who steered 
Lord Mar's into such troubled waters) made direct to 
the nearest creek in Bute^^ not doing as the other did, 
who, until danger stopped him, foolishly continued 
to aim for Rethsay. — By this prudence, without hav- 
ing been in much peril, or sustained any fatigue, the 
wSole party bndea safely. The night coming on d^**~ 
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and tmneodotts ; and as the seamen ncft doubtiaiB; that 
the Earl's rowers had carried themr into a similar tea* 
ven, Murray and his yoong comptuiioh kept tfaetnaelves 
very easy in a fisher's hut till morning. At an early 
hoar, however, they determined to set out ; and havias 
rewarded the boatmen, put themselves at the head of 
their Bothwellers, and expecting they should come ap 
with the Earl and his party at Rothsay, walked over 
to the castle. Their consternation was unutterable 
when they found that I^rd Mar was not there, neither 
had he been heard of. Full of terror, Murray and F^^ 
win immediately threw themselves into a birling, re- 
■olved to seek their friends upon the seas. And whea 
they did espy them, the rapture of Edwin was so great, 
that not .even the unfathomable gulph could stc^ him 
flying to the embrace of his friend. 

While mutual felicitations p-isSed, the boats, now 
nearly side by side, reachedthe shore ; and the seamea, 
jumping on the rocks, moored their vessels under the 
mrojectinff towers of Rothsay. The old Stewaid, ia 
nope of the barque's preservation, and in expectatiim 
of its arrival, having prepxred every thing for the re- 
(^eption of his Lord and Lady, on perceiving the boats 
draw near the land, hastened down to receive a master 
who had not blest his i^ed eyes for many a year. At 
sight of him he expressed his exultati<Mi with a vehe- 
mence that was quite clamcMrous : and when he took 
the infant in his arms that was to be the future rep- 
resentative of the house of Mar, he wept aloud. The 
Earl ODcke to him afTectionately, and then walked on. 
with Edwin, whom he called to support him up the 
bank. Murray led the Countess out ot the boat, while 
the Bothwellers so thronged about Wallace, c<Migratu« 
lating themselves on his safety, that she saw there was 
no hope of his yielding to her his arm. 

Having entered the castle, the steward led them in* 
to a room in which he had spread a plentiful repMt. 
Here Murray (having before recounted the adventures 
of his sail) called for a history of what had befallen his 
friends. The Earl, happy to pour forth the gratefsl 
feelings of his heart, gladly took up the tale ; and with 
many a ^ance of gratitude to Wallace, narrated the 
perilous events of their shipwreck, and their providen* 
tial preservation on the isle of Arran. * 

H a pp i nfl a B now seemed to have shed her hetveBly< 
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infliftaefe over every bosom present. All heatto owb- 
«d tke grateful eflfects of the late rescue. The raptn- 
lovb joy of Eidwin burst forth into a thousand aaliies 
«f aroent and luxuriant imagination. The high spir- 
its of Murray turned every transient subject which 
might excite thoughtfulness, s^ least into a mirth* 
moving jest. — ^The veteran xl^irl seemed restored to 
health and to youth a^ain. And Wallace felt the sun 
of consolation expanding in his bosom; he had met a 
heart, though a young one, on tvhich his soul might re- 
pose : That dear selected brother of his afiection ivas 
•aved from the whelming waves ; and all his saperstt- 
tioua dreams of a mysterious doom, vanished before this 
manifestation of heavenly goodness. His friend t^oo^ 
the ffallant Murray, was spared ! How many subjecfa 
had he fot unmurmuring gratitude ! and with an un- 
clouded brow and happy spirit, he yielded to the im- 
pulse of the scene. He smiled ; and with an endearing 
l^raciousness listened to^very fond speaker, while his 
ingenuous replies bespoke the treasures of love which 
sonrow had locked in his heart. 

The complacency with which he re^rded every one ; 
the pouring out of his beneficent spirit, which seemed 
to embrace all as his dearest kindred, turned every 
-^e and heart towards him as to the source of every 
biiia, as to a being who seemed made to love and be be- 
loved by all. Lady Mar looked at him, listened to 
him, with her wrapt soul seated in her eye. In his 
presence nil was transport. 

But when he withdrew for the niffht what was then 
the state of her feelings! when the nappy party sepa- 
ntled, Murray, in the joyous eflfervescene of his spir- 
its, embraced his aunt, and declared that the friendly 
salute should go round. Edwin modestly pressed La- 
dy Mar's cheek ; and it was Wallace's turn to touch 
its onmson surface. He advanced to her with a look 
of sweetness ; she trembled ; he took her hand. It is 
net my privilege, dear lady, said he, to ascend so high, 
and pressing her hand gracefully to his breast, he le. 
the room. 

She iMd found that his heart beat violently at the 
nwoMnt. His face was pale, and his lips quivered. 
The agitation, the sweetness of his voice, the anntteiy 
«14e'«tpii6Bsion of his countenance, white, as he tf>6ke. 
Ii9 T^ilM his eyes Under their long brown lisheiyisai 
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ed such vague hopes in ber bosom, that, — ^be beii^ 
■ i^one, she hastened her adieus to the rest ; eager to re> 
tire to bed and,, there uninterruptedly muse on the hap- 
piness of having at last touched the heart of the man 
for whom she would resign all the world. 

( — 0000 — 

CHAPTER XXV. 

The morning would have brought annihilation to 

the Countess's new-fledged hopes, had not Murray been 

the first to meet her, as she came from her chamber, 

.and after hearing her describe a gay design she had 

just constructed, proceeded to seek his friend. 

At some distance from the castle, on the clif!s, he 
met Wallace and Edwin. They bad already been 
across the valley to the haven, and had ordered a boat 
to come immediately around to 6onvey them to Gou- 
rock, in their way back to Dumbarton. Postpone 
your flight, for pity's sake cried Murrav, if you would 
not kill by uncourtliness what you nave preserved 
alive by gallantry. He then proceeded more serious- 
ly to relate, that Lady Mar was prepiring a feast, 
which was to be spread in the glen behind the castle j 
and if you do not stay over noon to partake it, added 
he, we may expect that she will bribe all the witches 
in the isle to sink us before we reach the shore. 

Wallace, though reluct!int to pass an hour from the 
spot where he Mlieved his duty called him, at last 
was prevailed on by the gay eloquence of Murray 5 and 
^consenting to remain till evening, walked back to the 
castle. 

The meeting of the morning was not less cordial than 
the separation of the night tefore ; and as Lady Mar 
withdrew soon after breakfast, to give orders for her 
rural feast, time was left lo the Earl for the arrange- 
ment of matters of more c«nflequence. In a conversa- 
tion which he held with Murray the preceding even- 
ing, he had learnt, that just before that young lord left 
Dumbarton, he had, through Sir Eustace AfaxweU's 
means, sent a frier from the town with a letter to the 
prior (rf'St. Fillans,- enclosing one to Helen, informing 

^ of the taking of the castle, and of the safety of her 
df. This having ntiaaed the Earl with r«gatd to 
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his daughter, he did not mention her at all to Wallace. 
as he rather avoided encumbering his occupied miaa 
with domestic subjects ; and, thcreforej when they 
met, their conversation was, generally, wholly dedi- 
cated to the one great theme. 

While the Earl and his friends were marshalling ar- 
mies, taking towns, and storming castles 5 the Coun- 
tess, intent on otlier concjuests, (meaning to destroy 
that integrity by soft delights, which rugged scenes 
might render invulnerable) was trailing her wreaths 
of mingled flowers along the verdant canopy of pefl'- 
dant birch which over-hung the spot she had selected 
for the entertainment. The tables were covered with 
moss ; and strewn with daisies, wil^ honey-suckles 
and blue bells displayed an altar to the Sylvan deities 
which wooed every sense. 

When her lord and his guests were summoned to the 
feast, she met them at the mouth of the glen. Having 
before tried the effect of splendour, she now left all to 
the power of her natural charms, and appeared clad in 
her favorite green, {hh) (now peculiarly so because she 
saw it was the livery of Wallace) but without other 
ornament than her fine dark hair braided up and fast- 
ened with a gold pin. Moraig. the pretty grandchild 
of the steward, walked beside her like the fairy quecii 
of the scene 3 so smiling did she look, so gaily wax» she 
decorated in all the flowers of spring. *^ Here is the 
lady of my elfin revels, holding her little king in her 
anns !" as the Countess spake, Moraig held up the in- 
fant of Lady Mar, dressed like herself, in a tissue gath- 
ered from the field. The sweet babe laughed and crow- 
ed, and made a spring to leap into Wallace's arm^. 
The chief, took him, and with an affectionate smile 
pressed his little cheek to his. 

I will leave you to nurse, continued the Countess, 
while I do the little lord's honors to the rest of his 
guests. She then said a few graceful words to each : 
and putting the Earl at the top of the table by the side 
of the fairy queen, stationea Murray and Edwin on 
each side of them ; and seating herself at the bottom, 
there was no place for Wallace but that by her side. 

Though he bad felt the repugnance of a delicate 
mind, and the shuddering of a man who held his per- 
son consecrated to the memory of the only woir-" * ~ 
bad eyer loved, though he had felt these sei 
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mingle into an abhorrence of the Countess, when she •!• 
lowed her head to drop on his breast in the saloon tX 
the citadel ; and thougn,^hile he remained at Dum- 
barton, (without absolutely chargins her to himseU^ 
without any thing designedly immodest) he had cerr 
tainly avoiaed her ; — yet since the wreck, the danger 
site had escaped, the general joy of all meeting again^ 
had wi^d away even the remembrance of his former 
cause of dislike ) and he now sat by her, as by a sister, 
fondling her child 3 although at every sweet caress it 
reminded him of what might have been his,— of h<4>es 
lost to him forever. 

The repast over, the piper of the adjacent cottages 
appeared ; and placing himself on a projecting rock^ 
at the blast of his merr^ instrument the young peas- 
ants of both sexes, ready dressed for the occasion, came 
forward and began the dance. At this sight Edwiji 
seized the little hand of Moraiff, and ran with her to 
the spot, while Lord Andrew called a pretty lass from 
amongst the Countesses maids and joined the group. 

The happy Earl, with many a hearty laugh, enjoy- 
ed the rustic jollity of his people ; and while the stew- 
ard stood at his lord's back describing whose sons and 
daughters passed before him in the reel. Mar remem« 
bered their parents ; their fathers, as once his compan-- 
ions in the chase or on the wave ; and their mothers 
as the pretty maidens whom he used to pursue over the 
hills in the merry time of (n) shealing. 

Lady Mar watched the countenance of Wallace as 
he looked upon the happy group : it was placid as hea- 
ven, and a soft complacency illuminated his eye. How 
different was the expression in hers, had he marked it ! 
All within her was in tumults, and the characters 
were but too legibly imprmted on her face. But he 
did not look on her } for the child, whom the perfame 
of the flowers overpowered, kegan to cry. He rose, 
and having, resigned it to the nurse, turned into a nar- 
row vista of trees and walked slowly on, unconscious 
whither he went. 

Lady Mar, with an ea^ eye, though almost aimless 
haste, followed him witn a light step till she saw him 
turn out of the vista ; and tl^n she loet.sight of him. 
To walk with him undisturbed in so deep a seclusion; 
to improve the impression which she was sure she hud 
'oon his heart| into s<»nething more tender; to 
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tMch him to forget fais Marion, in the hope of on^ day 
fKMsessing^ her ! all these things run in this vain wo- 
man's head : — and inwardly rejoicing that the shatter* 
ed health of her husband promised her a ready freedom 
to become the wife of the man to whom she woidd glad- 
ly belong in honor or dishonor : she hastened forward, 
as if the accomplishment of her wishes depended upon 
this meeting. Peeping through the trees at the end of 
the vista, she saw him standing with folded arms, look- 
mg intently into the bosom of a large lake, which was 
so thickly surrounded with willows, that she could 
only perceive him as the wind tossed aside the branches. 

Having stood for some time he walked on. 'Sever- 
al times she assayed to emerge and join him ; but.a sud- 
den awe of him, a conviction of that saintly purity 
which would shrink from the guilty vows she was med- 
itating to pour into his ear 3 a recollection of the ejac- 
ulation with which he had accosted her before her hov- 
ering figure, when she haunted his footsteps that njght 
on the banks of^the Cart : these thoughts made her 
pause. He might again mistake her for the same dear 
object !•»— This image it was not her interest to recall. 
• And to approach him near to unveil her heart to him 
and to be repulsed y there was madness in the idea, 
and she retreated. 

&he had no sooner returned to the scene of festivity, 
than she repented having allowed, what she deemed an 
idle alarm of over-strained delicacy, to drive her from 
the lake. ' She would have hastened back again, still in 
the hope of coming up with Wallace before he led it, 
had not two or three aged female peasants surrounded 
her, and engaged her in spite of her struggles for ex- 
trication, in listening to long stories respecting her 
Lord's youth. Shp had been with these women and 
by the aide of the dancers, for nearly an hour before 
Wallace re-appeared. She smiled on him as he ap" 
proached ; Where, truant, have you been ? 

jin a beautiful solitude, returned he, amongst a lux^ - 
tiriant grove of willows : — '' " 

Aye! cried she, it is called Glenshealeach ;CA;it> 
mda sad scene was aeted thero! about ten years ago 
a lady of tlus island drowned herself in the &ke they 
bang over, because the man she loved dei^>is6d h^r.-— 

l&happy woman t observed Wallace. 
Vox.. I. L « 
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. TImb yon wmild haire pitied her ? rejoined Lady Utr^ 

** He eaanot be a man that would not pity a woman 
tinder thoae circumstances/' 

'' Then you would not have consigned her to such t 
fiUe?" 

. Wallace was startled by the peculiar tone in which 
this simple question was asked. It? recalled a recol* 
lection of her action in the saloon of the citadel, and 
unconsciously turning a penetrating look upon her, 
his eyes met hers. He need not have heard farther to 
have learnt more. She hastily looked down and co- 
lored ; and he wishing to misunderstand a language so 
di^raceful to herself, so dishonoring to her hus^jid. 
with a n^ligent air gave some triHtng answer; ana 
then making some observe^ion about the Earl, advanc- 
ed to him. — His lordship was jiow tired with the scene, 
And taking the arm of Wallace, they returned together 
into the house. 

Edwin and Murray soon followed, and arrived time 
enough to see from the window, the little pinnace that 
was come to take them to the main land, araw up un- 
der the castle and throw out her moorings. The Coun- 
tess too, saw its blue streamers, and hastening into 
the room where the young chieftains sat, (for tlw Earl 
being overwearied, had retired to repose) inquired the 
reason of that boat having drawn so near the castle. 

Only that it may take us from it, replied Murray. 

The Countess fixed her eyes with a powerful and 
unequivocal expression upon Wallace. — ^My gratitude 
is ever due to your kindness, my dear madam, said he, 
still wishing to be blind to what he could not but per- 
ceive ; and that we may ever deserve it, said he, look- 
ing at his friends, we go to keep the enemy from your 
dc^rs. 

Yes, added Murray, and to keep a more insidioos 
foe from our own too ; for Edwin and I feel it rather a 
dangerous sport to bask too long in these sunny^^Mwers. 

But surely your chief is not uraid ! said she, casting 
a soft glance at Wallace. And nevertheless I must 
fly, returned he, bowing to her. That you positively 
shall not, added she with a fluttering joy at her heart, 
thinkinj^ she was about to conquer j you stir not a 
•tep. this night, else I shall brand you all aa a band of 
-rda. 
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Call 118 hj ail the names in the poHrooni'i eatendar, 
cried Murray, seeing by the countenance of Wallace 
that his resolution was not moved ; and I shall gallop 
off from your black-eyed Judith, as if chased by Clyp- 
K> herself. — So dear aunt, rejoined Edwin, smiling, if 

Jrou do not mean to play Circe to our Ulysses, give u« 
eave to go ! Lady Mar looked at the boy intentlv aa 
he innocently uttered these words. Are you indeed 
my nephew ? whispered she. A strange jealousy glanc* 
ed on her heart. She had never seen Edwin Ruth- 
Ten : the blooming cheek of this youth, his smooth 
kkin, his almost impassioned fondness for Wallace ; all 
made a wild suspicion rush upon her mind. Edwin, 
scarcely understanding her question, answered gaily, 
— I hope so, for I am Lord Mar's : and besides, 1 love 
to be related to all handsome ladies ! As he said so, 
he snatched a kiss from her hand, and darted after 
Murray, who had disappeared to give some spieeding 
directions respecting the boat. 

I^eft thus alone with the object of her every wish^ 
in the moment when she thought she was going to lose 
him, perhaps forever, she foi^ot all prudence, all re* 
serve, and laying her hand on his arm, as he with a 
respectful bow was also moving away, arrested his 
^eps. She held him fast ; but agitation preventing 
her speakinff, she trembled violently ; and weeping, 
dropped her liead upon his shoulder. He was motion- 
less. Her tears redoubled. — He felt the embarrass- 
ment of his situation ; and at last extricating hit 
tongue, which surprise and shame for her had chain- 
ed, in a gentle voice he inquired the cause of her un- 
easiness. 

** if for the safety of your nephews — " 

No, no, cried she, interrupting him > read my fate in 
that of the lady of GJensheleach ! 

Again he was silent ; astonished, fearful of too 
promptly understanding so disgraceful a truth, he found 
no words in which to answer her ; and her emotiom 
became so violent, that he expected she would havia 
vwooned in his arms. 

Cmel, cru^l Wallace ! at last cried she, clinging to 
his arms ; Tar he had once or twice attempted to dis- 
engage aad reseat her on the bench ; your heart is 
ttneled, or it would understand mine. It wou^-^ 
pity the wietcbedness it had created. But 
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deipised, and I can yet find the watery grare ftbni 
which you so lately rescued me. 

To dissemble longer would have been folly. Wid- 
lace now resolutely took the Countess by both her 
arms, and seating her, though with gentleness, ad- 
dressed her — Your husband, Lady Mar, is my friend : 
had I even a heart to give to woman, not one sigh 
should arise in it to his dishonor. But I am lost to all 
warmer afTections than that of friendship. I may re- 
gard man as my brother, woman as my sisUr ; bat 
never more can I look on female form with love. 

Lady Mar^s tears now flowed in a more tempered 
Current. 

But were it otherwise, cried she, only tell me, that 
had I not been bound with chains which my kinsman 
forced upon me ; had I not been made the property of 
a man who, however estimable, was of too paternal 
years for me to love ; ah ! ieU me if these tears should 
have flowed in vain ? 

Wallace seemed to hesitate what to answer. 

Wrought up to an agony, she threw herself on bis 
breast, exclaiming, answer ! but drive me not to des- 
pair. I never loved man before — and now to be scorn- 
ed ! — Oh, kill me, too dear Wallace, but tell me not 
that you never could have loved me ! 

Wallace was alarmed at her vehemence. 

Lady Mar, returned he, I am incapable of saying 
any thing to you that is inimical to your dut^ to the 
best of men. I will even forget this distressing con- 
versation, and continue through life to revere equal 
with himself, the wife of my friend. 

And I am to be stabbed with this ? replied she, in a 
▼oice of indignant anguish. 

You are to be healed with it. Lady Mar, returned 
he, for it is not a man, like the rest^of his sex, that 
now addresses you, but a being whose heart is petrifi- 
ed to marble. I could feel no throb of yours : I shonld 
be insensible to all your charms, were I even vile 
enough to see no evilln trampling upon your husband's 
rights. Yes, were virtue lost to me, still memory 
would speak ; still would she urge that the chaste and 
last kiss imprinted by my Marion on these lips, should 
live there m unblemished sanctity till I again meet 
"Jugel embraces in the world to come. 

Countess awed by his solemnity, bat sot pal 
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jftoni her suit, only olasped her hands together and ex- 
claimed; what she was, I would be tothee-^thy conso* 
ler> thine adorer !•— time may set me free j O till then, 
only give me leave to love thee, and I shall be happy ! 
> You dishonor vourself lady, returned he, by these 
petitions. And ror what 7 In loving me, you love a 
senseless stone ; you plunge your soul in guilty wish- 
. es ; you sacrifice your peace, and your self-esteem to 
. a phantom ; for, I repeat, I am dead to women, and the 
¥ voice of love sounds like the funeral knell of her who 

will never breathe it tome more. He rose as he spoke. 
, And the Countess, pierced to the heart, and almost 

i despairing of now retaining any part of his esteem, 

was devising what next to say, to deprecate the scorn 
\ she dreaded, when Murray came into the room. 

Wallace instantly observed that his countenance 
\ was troubled. What has happened 1 inquired he. 

" A messenger from the main land has arrived with 
bad news from Ayr." 

Are they of a private or of a public nature ? rejoin- 
.ed Wallace. 

" Of both. There has been a horrid massacre, in 
which the heads of many noble families have fallen.'' 
As he spoke, the paleness of his countenance revealed 
to his friend that part of the information, which he 
had found himself unable to communicate. 

I comprehend my loss, cried Wallace ; Sir Ronald 
Grawfora is slain ! Bring the messenger in. 
< Murray withdrew ; and Wallace seating himself, 

remained with a fixed and stern countenance gazing 
on the ground. Lady Mar durst not breathe, ror fear 
of disturbing the horrid stillness which seemed to lock 
up his grief and indignation. 
. Lord Andrew re-entered with a stranger. Wallace 

i rose to- meet him ; and seeing Lady Mar ; Countess, 

4 said he, these bloody recitals are not for your ears, ana 

' waving her to withdraw, she left the room. % 

This gallant stranger, said Murray, is Sir John 
Graham. He has just left that new theatre of South- 
\ ron treachery. 

t I have hastened hithcir, cried the knight, to call 

' • your victorious arm to take a signal vengeance on tha 

murderers of your grandfather. He and eighteen 
other Scottish chiefs, have been treacherously 
death in the Bamsof Ayr.(U) 
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Onb«m then proceeded to aemte ttotvent mom 
tircuinstaiitially. He, and his lather Loid Dirndl^ 
haviiig been on the south coast of Scotland, WjtrreVe- 
turning homewaTds when his lordship not l»eingf Texy, 
well, they stom>ed at Ayr. Tbey arrived the vefy 
day that Lord Aymer de Valence entered it a fugitive 
from Dambarton castle. Much as that Eari might 
have wished to keep the vk.? - ^ orWalkce a ee<^et 
from the inhabitants of Ayr, Kj found it impossible. 
Two or three soldiers (who had escaped before their 
lord, and now entered the town with Jiqn) whiq[)ered 
the hard fichtine they had endured ; and thus in half ^ 
an hour alter Uie arrival of the Enslish Earl, every^ 
soul knew that the recovery of Scotland was began. 
Elated with this intelligence, the Soots went under 
night from house to house, congratulatii^ each other 
on so miraculous an interference in their ravor : — ^And 
many stole to Sir Ronald Crawford's to felicitate the 
venerable knight on his glorious grandson. Theeood 
old man listened to their animatra eulogiums on Wal- 
lace with meek jov : and when Lord Dundaff*, who of- ' 
fered his congratulations with the rest, said, but when 
all Scotland lay in vassalage, wnere did he imbibe this 
royal spirit, to tread down tyrants, and to command 
by virtue 'sione ? The venerable patriarch replied 3 — 
He was always a noble boy. In infancy he was the 
defender of every child who was opptessed by boys of 
greater power ; he was even the champion of the brute 
creation, for no poor animal was ever allowed to be 
tortured with impunity near him. — ^The old looked cm 
him for comfort, the young for protection. From in- 
fancy to manhood he has been a benefactor, and thoush 
the cruelty of our enemies has widowed his youthnil 
vears ; though he should go childless to tl^ grave, the 
brightness of his virtues will spread more glories 
round the name of Wallace, than a thousand poste- 
rities. 

The next morning this venerable old man, and other 
chiefs of similar consequence in that quarter of the 
country, were summoned by Sir Richard AmufF, to 
the jud^ent-hall in the eovemor's palace, there to 
deliver in a schedule of their estates, Mol qmei p^met- 
non mi^ht be granted to them under the great eetd 4f 
»nerde Valence the deputff Wardmtita^ 
'90$ just oniwdM Af/r, 
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. Tbt mmf»iMBA0i Ipigbt^ not being so active w tfai 

' 4tbexs oi more iavenile yean, happened to be the last 
ynho entered thi» tymrtt den. Wrapped in a tartan 
plaid, with his silver hair covered with a blue bonnet, 
h was waUui^ al<MW, supported between two of his 

, domestics, when Sir ^hn Graham mot him at the gate 
of the palace. He smiled on him as he passed and 

/ whispered — It will not be long before my Wallace 
makes even the fonns of vassalage unnecessary 3 and 
then these failing l^mbs may sit at home, undisturbed, 
under the fig-toe»and vine of his planting. 

God grant it ! retarQed Graham ; and he saw Sir 
Ronald admitted -within tlie interior gate. The ser»$: 
▼ants were ordered to remain without the portal. Sic* 
John walked about some time expecting the reapi 

. pearance of the knight whom he intended to assist 
M leading home-; but after an hour's stay, finding no 
signs of any regress from the palace, he thought bis fa- 

' ther might be wondering at his delay, and he turned 
his steps towards his own lodgings. As he passed 
along, he met several Southron detachments hurrying 
' across the streets. In the midst of some of these 
c<wipa]iiee he saw one or two Scottish men of rank 
whom he had known in more distant parts of the king- 
dom. By their countenances, he guessed they were 
prisoners 3 and as he could foresee nothing but danger 
should he rec<^nize them, he passed on. Indeed the 
first he had met hinted to him this necessary prudence ; 

' for as Graham, seeing an, old acquaintance under such 
painful circumstances, was hastening towards him, 
the noble Scot raised his manacled band and turn- 
ed away his head. Graham instantly retreated, but 
the soldiers for some tirate afterwards looking back, 
regarded him wth an air of suspicion, this was a suffi- 
cient warning to the young knisht, and soon after 
* dartinff into an obscure alley which led to the sardena 
of his lather's lodginss, he was hurrying forward, when 
he saw one of Loid Dundaff's men running breathless- 
ly towards him. 

Fly, Sir Sohn ! cried the man, if you would save 
y^mr father ! 

' The honest creature then briefly informed his young 
naster that a party of armed men had c<Hne under De 
Valeace's wanaat, to aeize Lord Dundaff and to tp* 
iMn topriMiB j there to lie with others, who, like 1 
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itf f, were charged with harinff tdken a pmt in n eoi^* 
■{uracy with the grandfather of the imorgent WaHaee^*' 

The officer of the band who took Lord Dandaff. teld 
him in the most insulting langu^e, that Sit Ronald bie 
ringleader, with eighteen nobles his accompiices, had 
all suffered the punishment of their crime ) and wem 
fyine headless trunks in the judgment-hall. 

Fly, therefore, my master ; repeated the man, fly tcv 
Sir William Wallace, and require his hand to avenge 
his kinsman's blood, and to free his countrymen from 
prison. Those are your father's commands : be di- 
rected me to seek you out, ajid give them to you. 

Graham, alarmed for the life of his father, hesitated^ 
hOfW to act. To leave him, seemed to be abandoning 
him to the death the others had received ; and yet only 
by obeying him, could he have any hopes of averting 
his threatened fate. On seeing the path he ought ta 
pursue, he immediately struck into it ! and giving hie 
signet to the man, to assure Lord Dundaff of his obedi- 
ence ; he mounted a horse, which the faithful creature 
had brought to the town end : and setting forward full 
speed, allowed nothing to stay him (changing his horses 
as fast as they tired) till he reached Dumbirton castle. 
There, hearing that Wallace was gone to Bute, he 
threw himself mto a boat, and plying every oar,- reach- 
ed that island in a shorter space of time than l^e voy- 
age had ever before been effected. 

Being now brought into the presence of the chief 
whom he had sought with such breathless expedition, 
Be narrated his dismal tale with a simplicity and pa- 
thos which would have instantly drawn the sword of 
Wallace, had he no kinsman to* avenge, nq friend to 
release from the Southron dungeons. But as the case 
stood, his bleeding grandfather lay before his eyes, and 
the axe hung over the head of the virtuous nobles of 
his country. 

Wallace heard the young chieftain to an end with* 
out speaking, or altermg the fixed delermmation of 
his countenance. But at the close, with an augment- 
ed suffusion of blood in his face and his brows denoune- 
in^ some tremendous fate, he rose. Sir John Graham, . 
•aid he, I attend yon. 

Whither 1 demanded Murray. r • 

To Ayr. answered Wallace j this moment I wiU set 
^r DumbartOB to luiag away the uAewi ef m^l 
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•tKMigth' : axid then this ann shall show how I lotvd 
that good old man. 

Your men, interrupted- Graham, are already await- 
ing jott on the opposite shore. I presumed to command 
for you ; fbr on entering Dumbarton, and finding you 
were absent ; after having oriedy recounted my errand 
to Lord Lennox; I dared to interpret your mind and to 
Older Sir Alexander Scrymgeour and Sir Roger Kirk- 
Patrick, with all your own force, to follow me to the 
coast of Rensrew. 

Thank you, my friend ; cried Wallace grasping his 
hand; you read my soul. We go directly. 1 cannot 
Mta;y to bid your uncle farewell ; said he to Lord An-^ 
drew, remain and tell him to bless me with his pray- 
ers ; and then, dear Murray, follow me to Ayr. 

Edwin, ignorant of what the stranger had imparted 
to Lord Andrew, and of what was the subject of con- 
ference with Wallace, at the sight of the chiefs ap- 
proaching from the castle-gate, hastened forward with 
the news that all was ready for their embarkation. He 
was hurrying out his inK>rmation, when the altered 
countenance of his general checked him. He looked 
at the stranger ; his features were agitated and severe. 
He turned towards his cousin ; all there was grave and 
distressed. Again he glanced at Wallace, and drew 
nearer to seek an explanation ; but every look threat- 
ened, no word was spoken ; and Eldwin saw him leap 
into the boat, and followed by the stranger. The as- 
tonished boy, though not noticed, would not be left 
oehind, and stepping in also, sat down behind hit 
chief. 

I shaU he after you in an hour, exclaimed Murray. 
Xhe seamen pushed off, and giving loose to their swell- 
iag sail, in five minutes they were wafted out of the lit- 
tle harbor, and turning a point lost sight of the castle. 

Here is a list of the murdered chiefs, and of tho«e 
who are now in the dungeons expecting the like treat- 
ment, said Graham, holding out a piece of parchment, 
it was given to me by my faithful servant. Wallace 
took it, but seeing his grandfather's name at the tojp, 
he could look no further ; and closing the scroll^ gal- 
lant Graham, said he, I want no stimulus to l^ad rae 
to the extirpaUon I meditate. If God blesses my anof, 
not a perpetrator of this horrid massacre shall be lUv^ 
to-morrow In Ayr^ to sepeat the deed* 
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TO THE^ FIRST VOLUME OF THE 

SCOTTISH CHIEFS, 

— OOQO — 

(a p. 11. j WALTER STEWART, the father of 
8ur John Monteith, assumed the name and Earldom ctf 
Montieth, in right of his wife, the daughter and heir- 
ess of the preceding Earl. When his v/ife died be 
married an English woman of rank. Lord Monteith 
being ardently attached to the liberties of his country, 
his bride found means to cut him off by poison j uui 
was rewarded by tKe enemies of Scvdand for this trea- 
801^ with the hand of an ancestor of the Dukes of Bed- 
ford. 

(6 p. 15.) This treacherous Scot who persuaded 
Baliol to his ruin; was John Cummin, of Strathbogie, 
Evl of Athol in right of his wife, the heiress of tii»t 
Earldom. 

(c p. 17.) The tradition respecting this stone is as 
fdlows — Hiber or Iber who came from the Holy Laml 
to inhabit the «oasts of Spain, brought this sacred re- 
lic along with him. From Spiin he transplanted it 
with .the colony he sent out to people the south of Ire- 
land ; 4nd from Ireland it was brought into Scotland 
by tkle great Fergus the son of Ferchard. He placed 
it in Argyleshire ; but Mac-Alpine removed it to 
ScwM, and fixed it in the royal chair in which all the 
succeeding kings of Scotland were inaugerated. Ed- 
ward the first of England caused it to be placed ia 
Westminster Abbey, where it now stands. 

{d p. 17.| It is Bot necessary to remind the M«der 
'^ *he authorities whence these notorious facts ara 
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' (f |K. 17.) Tfatt battle was fought by Alexander III. 
OB the first cf Auzust 1263 3 against Acho King of 
Mo^ay. That Hfonarch invaded Scotland with a 
large army, and drew his forces up before Lan^, a 
town in Ayrshire. He here met with a great deteat, 
aad retired, covered with disgrace to his own country. 

(fp. 22.) Claymore is an ancient Scottish word. 

J(g p. 24.) Southrons and Saxons were the common 
arapellations with which the Scots used to denominate 
the invading armies of Edward the First : — ^They were 
chiefly composed <^ Irish, and Welsh, and foreigners. 

(A p. 34.) Thtua ha measg na reuUan mor, &.C. are 
the beginning words of an old Qaelic ditty, the Eng* 
Ush of which runs thus : 

** Thou who art amid the stars, move to thy bed with 
music,'' &c 

.^t p. 56.) The cavern which sheltered Sir William 
Wallace near Corie Linn, is ^^et revered by the people 

{kp.55.) Pibroch, a martial piece of music adapt* 
ed to the Highland pipe. 

(t p. 56.) Slogen, so the war-word was termed. 

{m p. 77.) Few personages are so renowned in tra* 
dition as Thomas of Erciidoun, usually called the 
rhymer^ He was a poet and a sage, and believed by 
his contemporaries to be a prophet. He was born at 
Erciidoun, a village on the Le^er (or Lauder) where 
the ruins of his paternal castle where he dwelt, and 
which was called Lermont Tower, still remain. 

(n p. 80.) The standard of Edward the First was 
a-gt^den dragon. 

(o p. 80.) William Lord Soulis was a powerful chief 
in the sbuth of Scotland. He founded pretensions to 
the Scottish crown before it was ajad^ed to Baliol, 
on his descent frcHn an illegitimate aaugbter of Alex* 
ander H. Soulis was ever a traitor to Scotland ; and 
was to profligate a character, and so notoriously cruel, 
that tradition endows him with the power of the most 
internal necromancy. His castle of hermitage in Tev* 
iotdale is still shewn as the resort of malignant ds* 
xnons* 

{p p. l(tt.) A bull's head preser^^, at 'a feast was 
a ngn that some one of the company was immediately 
to Im put to death. 

~ {^j^. 106.) It is a Scottish custom to distinguish 
chteftaia of the same name by the title of their estf ' 
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Jr p. 143.) At a tone when Achaiiw, Kinj; of Seote^ 
I Hungary King of the Picts, were fiercely driveK 
by Atbelatan, Kinsc of Northumberland^ into Eaat L»- 
thian Hungas, full of terrors that the 3e;it momingr 
would witness the slaughter of all his troops, fell intiT' 
a sleep, which presented to him a yision wnicii^. tiadi- 
xtion tells, was verified the ensuing day by the appear- 
ance of the cross of St. Andrew l^ld out to him from 
the heavens, and waving him to victory. Under this 
banner he conquered the Northumberland forces ; and 
slaying their leader, the scene of the battle has hence- 
forth been called Athelstan-forcL 

(<p. 154.) The great wail ofSeverus, which ruaa 
between Abercorn and Kirkpatrick, being attacked, 
b^ the Scots at the time the Romans Abandoned Brit- 
am, a huge breach was made in it by Graham (or 
Greame) the uncle of the young King of Scots. By 
this achievement he conquered the whole of the coun- 
try as far as the Cheviots ; and the wall of Severus 
has hence been called Graham's dyke. 

{t p. 156.) This is the tradition respecting Craigna- 
coheilg. Glenfinlass was the favorite chase of the 
Scottish monarchs. 

(u p. 16G.) It was a custom with turbulent Scot- 
tish chiefs, when any feud existed between their fami- 
lies, to leave the right hand of their children untouch- 
ed by the holy water in baptism, as a sign that no law 
even of heaven, should prevent them taking revenge: 
From this usage Kirkpatrick declares that the hands 
of the children in Wallace's train shall be left un- ^ 
christened till they have taken vengeance on their 
oppressors. 

[w p. 170.) This Alexander Sci7mgeour was the 
descendant of the two renowned knights of that name 
who signalized themselves by similar acts of bravery 
in the reigns of Malcolm III. and Alexander I. Their 
name was originally Carron : and the reason of its 
change is thus recorded. During a rebellion of Mal- 
colm III.'s northern subjects, that monarch was dan- 
gerously beset by them on the banks of the Spey. ' It 
was necessary he should cross the river, which' was 
not only periloiMr^»n its current^ but a strong body of 
the enemy lined the opposite shore to prevent his land- • 
»V* Tho stmidaid-bearer of the ro;^ anny. «t s^M^ 
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of these dangers made a bait. Tlie king in his di»> 
pleasure snatched the standard from bis band, and gave 
it to Sir Alexander Carron, who immediately plunged 
into the river, and swimming to the other side, per- 
formed prodisies cf valor amongst the rebels. For 
this service malcolm gave to him and his posterity the 
name of Scrymgeour (sharp fight) and m.ide him the 
royal standard-^arer in the Scottish army. This post 
was made hereditary in the family by Alexander 1. to 
reward the son of the first of the name of Scrymgeour 
for an action of similar loyalty. Sir Alexander Scrym- 
geour, the descendant of these heroes, and the friend 
of Sir William Wallace, proved himself in every *vay 
worthy of his ancestors. 

{x p. 170.) A Hon d'or. in a field gules, is the arms 
of Scotland. 

{y p. 176.) Achaius king of Scotland, having won 
the love and alliance of Charlemagne and of many oth- 
er christian kings, foiiud himself to be so mighty, that 
he took for his device the Thistle and Rewe, and for 
his motto For my defence. The Rewe from its salu- 
tary properties denoting his wisdom in peace, and the 
Thistle from its guardian prickles, exemplifying his 
power in war. 

Iz p. 18^.) Albin was the ancient name of Scotland. 

{aa p. 198.) Accolade, the three strokes of the 
sword given in knighting. 

{66 p. 198.) It was the custom in Scotland on in- 
vesting a knight, to present him, along with the sword 
and conpecrated, spurs, a girdle of the same sanctity. 

{cc p. 221.) The Eildon tree is famous in tradition. 
It stood near Learmont tower on the Leeder, the seat 
of Thomas the sage, or prophet of Ercildoun. It was 
reported that here he met the fairy who endowed him 
with many supernatural gifts : and that from this spot 
he generally uttered his predictions. The tree no lon- 

{rer exists, but the place where it stood is marked by a 
Arse stone called the Eildon tree stone. 

(dd p. 233. ) This tower, within the fortress of Dum- 
barton, is still called Wdllace'a tower ; and a sword is 
shewn there as the one that belonged to Wallace. 

(se p. 235.) The dangerous gulph of Corrie-Vrekin 
lies between the shores of Jura and ScarbsC. Super- 
■tkioiihaa teniiited its shelves and eddies with eier- 
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ftboloni damon of the ocean ; and imoiunt the reit, 
t^Ut a thousand wild legends of a beautiral mermaid 
%Hio holds her marine court beneath its whirlpool. Mr. 
J. Leydon has written a fine ballad on this subject. 
(ff^. 238.) CvXhon means the movarrtftA tound ^ 

{gg p. 243.) Birling is a small boat generally used 
by fishers. 

ihh p. 247-) Green was a color much worn by th* 
ladies in the early ages of Scotland. 

(ft p. 248.) £lA«<Stng,\he process of the shepherds 
ascending into the mountains at a certain time of the 
year to feed their flocks. 

{kk p. 249) Glenshealeachf means valley of willows. 

{U p. 253.) The Bams of Ayr, were the barracks 
(or palace) built in that town by King Edward, for the 
occamonal residence of his viceroy the Lord Warden. 

{mm p. 258.) These names, and*many more, fill the 
list which the poet Henry gives of this horrid massacre. 

{nn p. 258.) This William Ruthven, baron of Ruth- 
ven on the Spey, and lord of the castle of Hunting 
tower, which stands on the Tay two miles from Perth, 
was the ancestor of the Earls of Crowrie, and f3lt the 
renowned Ruthven, Eari of Forth and Brentford, who 
so greatly signalized himself in the armies of Gustavus 
Adolphus. William Lord Ruthven, who with his fami- 
ly were the fast friends of Wallace, performed servioea 
to Scotland more numerous than the disposition of 
these volumes affords room to recount. 
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